DRAMATIC WORKS 
o r 8 .» 


SHAKSPEARE, 


IN SIX VOLUMES; 


" 1 


WITH NOTE S. 


as « 


BY 'JOSEPH.RANN, A. NM. : 
VICAR OF, ST. TRINITY, IN COVENTRY, 


— — Aer 
VOLUME IV. 


UT POTERO, EXPLECABO: NEC TAMEN QUASI PYTHIUS APOLLO, 
CERTA UT SINT ET FIXA, QUE Dix Io; 8ED UT HOMUNCU= 
LUS UNUS E MULTIS PROBABILIA CONJECTURA BEQUENS. 


. | | icons TVSC, Ws r. LIB, 1. SECT, 1. 


9 1 . 
— —C__——_—— 


OX F O'R D: 
AT THE CLARENDON PRESS, MDcc xci. 
70 B HAD or MESS. RIVINGTON, ST, PAUL'S CHURCH-YARD, LONDON; | 
COOKE, OXFORD; AND OF MESS. PEARSON AND. ROLLASON, 


in 


_——_—— 


* 
\ 
, 
* 
0 * 
* 
k 
— 
* 
* 
. 
he . 
— MW - 
* 
. 
* Cy 
LY 
Ns F - 
* 
- 
- 
4 7 
. 
" a. ? > 
1 %” 
% * 
y % 
* 
* ay l 
f 
* — f 
* L 
* - . 
: * 
* 
4 
. 3 
8 
4 
= 
7 - oy 
* * 
* S ' 0 
= 
- . a 
_ * 
- 
» 
* 
7 
—— 5 
* 
n - 
& 3 
. 
<4 : 
* 
. 
- 
. 
» 
. 
„ . ” 
* Ki 
: - 
* 4 : 
— 
2 " 
7 » 
. 4 1 — — 
„* 
0 
- 
— 
: * 
= 1 — 
_ 
- \ ö 
- 
P 
* . . * 
= 
” 
* — 
o - — — 


P ² rn... ͤ——y2̃ Ü ·ͥ . ⁵ . . 


THE 
DRAMATIC WORKS 
* Mg 

SHAKSPEARE. |} 


: 
+ ® 

a 
«eh, 4 


\ * 4 5 
N 


VOLUME THE FOURTH, 
CONTAINING 


' KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 
HENRY THE SIXTH, Pax r I. 
HENRY THE SIXTH, Paar II. 

HENRY THE SIXTH, Pax x III. 
KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 
KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 


\ 


a” 
Fd 
* 


FE * hk of * — T” < 
* = 
N = 
= o 
q 4 
9 — 
3 a K 
5 a 0 1 4 * \ 
4 bl , ; q : : \ F 5 
* 1 — - 55 * — 12 ＋ = a — » 
yr _ io 
Py a 
. . v : a * ry — 
. _ Sw 4a” 7 r © * * 1 * k 7 M 7 
4 1 
- 7 9 - * F . ! 4 * 
F . N LF is 
9 
- 
- - F< FY ” of % ” « ti 
l 4 * 11 ; $4 4 « 4 f 5 * 4 
„ 0 , | 
- : | : g 
n 8 - : oY 1 6 ” 3 = - © - - * = 
1 # > 1 C3 4 
þ FA * © JF | 2 ro 1 
. v 1 +4 : . 
, : * 
: - ” o # * 
. „ . 
' #4 FY 10 JA! 
# Fs - - > 
, 1 , 3 - 
1 1 F? : . — 8 p 1 A 7 - 
< _ : A 4S * : ö 
- W err. — . et % 
o | ' * 4 9 '4 
E " g 49701 1 — * 
— 4 # CS. 18 0 * , » * 
1 9 =_ m 0 7 * 0 A = l - 
4 : > . j 4 „ 
* „ Tx l #1 Cr : - * T 5 & 
/ : . . 4 \ * 4 . 
= 
a, . 5 1 +. 0 . 4 » * 
* 4 1 P 
w g\ * FS * w 8 - — ©. 2 s : : 1 - * Py 
1 . "= e 5 1 * 1 + % » : - - «4 4 
: © # wv \ . © # LALS | N * - 9 a A " 
: G ' : 1 1 \ 1 
ni 9 
* . 
* 
14 
= 
1 
- 
,* 
. 7 7 * 7 ” 4 * 
2 : : l 
- s * S 
x 5 * * 
* . - . 0 " _— 
# * , #1 , k — ” 
* = 
” * : . 4 * T 4 4 <7 
o — — 
OY 7%CY 4 yp „ 4 A 4 i # J 
, ö . . Fd 
2 = - 0 — "4 = 
1 Wis 4 " ' | N . . : 
* 53 8 
— * 1 # % = - 
4 435 pe - £ \ 
. F : p 4 : } k 7 
% 1 * : : * 
* * 2 _ 
- 3 N 8 P * 
4 N . 
A . * 2 
* « * * 
* 4 
1 . va * 
1 8 | 
# % # ' . 
Y op * * ik * _ 7 ” 
— * . ” 
: 4 
2 „ 2 A 4 
*% \ . & * 
1 N 4 : f - " 
% * 9 * 0 _ 
= * 0 #* % * = * 
* - 
% 4 t - - *. 
* * 
- 4 % 
* # * 1 
. 1 9 
& . , 
. 
t 1 
» - : 4 . SS a 4 * Ld - _ _ 
» 1 
- 
4 
bd 5 = 
" — 
0 1 
- - - " . 7 . 4 © - worn 
% — 7 
* a 0 
* » - * 
\ 
” 1 - 
. . 7 
8 . 
. 1 # 4 1 
* * ye * 
. . . * N 
% — 
* * 
* * A " . 
. 0 ” = * 
* E = * * + 9 | * 
, , - - 
” 4 - „ b . , * x A 
| + * 
. "4 
. *, p 9 0 . 349 . 
i / "” " % . - 
P . 1 
by : % * , ' ks ot 
. = 
% 4 4 — g 
* . — \ « + wa -—a+ oO 4) 
4 " - * 1 * 1 i *- * + & #8, . 
gn - — 4 = 6 A 
„ &4&% 
v 
= m 


' _ PERSONS REPRESENTED. 
RING HENRY THE FIFTH. 


DUKE of GLOSTER, 3 
DUKE of BEDFORD, cremnees tothe Ring, 
DUKE of YORK, 

DUKE of EXETER, $ Undles 6 


EARL of SALISBURY. 
EARL of WEST MORELAND. 
EARL of WARWICK. 
ARCHBISHOP of CANTERBURY, Henry Chicheley. 
BISHOP of ELY, John Fordham, 
EARL of CAMBRIDGE, | 
LORD SCROOP, Jeet againſt the King. 
SIR THOMAS GREY, | 
SIR THOMAS .ERPINGHAM, GOWER, FLUELLEN, 
MACKMORRIS, JAMY, Officers in King Henry's army. 
NYM, BARDOLPH, PISTOL, BOY, formerly Servants to 
„ \ Falſtaff, now Soldiers in the King's Army. 
— BATES, COURT, WILLIAMS, Soldiers. 
CHARLES, the Sixth, King of France. 
The DAUPHIN. 
DUKE of BURGUNDY. 


GRANDPREE, French Lords. 
GOVERNOR of HARFLEUR. 
MONTJOY, a Herald. 
| Ambaſſadors to the King of England. * 


ISABEL, Queen of France. | 

EATHARINE, Daughter to the King of France. 

ALICE, a Lady attending on the Princeſs Katharine. 

QUICELY, Piſtol's Wife, an Hoſtefs. 

Charns. - --- 

Lords, Meſſengers, French and Engliſh Soldiers, with ather 
8 Attendants. 


The SCENE, at the beginning of the Play, lies in Englana ; but after « 
wards, wholly in France. ; 


„ This Play was written in the year 1599, upon the Plan of ex- 
hibiting a continuance of our Annals in a ſeries of theatrical compo- 
fitions : it contains the principal tranſactions of the firſt eight years of 
this king's reign, concluding with his marriage of Katharine Princeſs 
of France, and thereby cementing the differences between the two 
crowns, 7 


4 222 = 
111 


e IO OT RT 

d Tel ad gs 

O, ü edt of TR that would aſcend”! 194 717 190 
The brighteſt heaven of invention!' © 9770 0997 706 


A kingdom for à ſtage; princes to act, 85 i * 
And monarchs to' behold the ſwelling SEN Won an em 
Then ſhould the warlike Harry, like himſelf, xn nb 
Aſſume the port of Mars; and, at his heels 


Leaſh'd in like hounds, ſhould famine, Coord, abt a> 
Crouch for employment. But pardon, Erde * 2 
The flat unralſed ſpirit, that hath dar d, 10 "= 
On this unworthy ſcaffold, to bring forth-". FA 
So great an object: Can this 3 hold 2 
' The vaſty field of France? or may we cram . 
Within this * wooden O, the very caſques oy ey 
That did affright the air at Agincourt ? 

O, pardon ! ſince a crooked figure ny 

Atteſt, in little place, a million ; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 

On your * imaginary forces work : 

_ Suppoſe, within the girdle of theſe walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies, 

| Whoſe high-upreared and abutting fronts 

The perilous, ' narrow ocean parts aſunder. 

Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts; 

*Into a thouſand parts divide one man, 


2 bounds,}-—© the dogs of war. AY iy CÆsAR, AR Ill. 8. i. Ant: 
b this wooden O,] — this circular theatre — the Globe, where moſt of 

Shakeſpeare's plays were performed. 
* the very caſgue.] — even the helmets, the helmets alone. | 
© crooked figure may atteſt.] —the numerab character j may expreſs. 
© imaginary forces] — powers of imagination. 405 
Into a thouſand parts divide one man, And make imaginary puiſſance: 1 LY 
Suppoſe each man to repreſent a thouſand, thus let your fancy multi- 


ply our forces, 
B 2 And 


HR, 


Ms cx#-0.:-U-- 


And make imaginary puiſſance: . 
Think, when we talk of horſes, that you ſee them 
Printing their proud hoofs i' the receiving earth; 8 
For *tis your thoughts that now muſt deck our kings, 
Carry them here and there; jumping o'er times; 
Turning the accompliſhment of many years 
Into an hour-glaſs; For the which ſupply, 
Admit me chorus to this hiſtory z © _ 
Who, prologue-like; your humble patience pray; 
Gently. to hear, Kindly to judge, our play. 


f deck our „ Hangs, ]—farviſh them vithall the enFgns 2 appendages 
of royal magnuificence.  ' 

s Turning, &c.]—repreſenting, within the ſpace of a few hours, the 
tranſactions of many years. 

d For the which Jupþly, &c. ]—Permit me, after apologizing for theſe 
defects, humbly to beſpeak your on hearing, IT judgment 


of this performance... 
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KING HENRY V. 


ACT 1 "SCENE I. 
An antichamber in the Engliſh court, of Weberei. 


Enter the archbiſhop of Canterbury, and biſhop of Bly. 


Cant. My lord, I'll tell you,—that ſelf bill is urg'd, 
Which, in the eleventh year o' the laſt king's reign - 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 

But that the *ſcambling and unquiet time 
Did puſh it out of further queſtion. _. 

Ely. But how, my lord, ſhall we reſiſt it now? 

Cant. It muſt be thought on. If it paſs againſt us, 
We loſe the better half of our poſſeſſion : 

For all the temporal lands, which men devout 

By teſtament have given to the church, 
Would they ſtrip from us; being valu'd thus, 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour, 


Full fifteen carls, and fifteen hundred knights; 


Six thouſand and two hundred good eſquires; 
| And, to relief of lazars, and weak age, 
Of indigent faint ſouls, paſt corporal toil, 


i ſelf —ſelfsame. * feambling]—turbulent, - 
* $cambling, out-facing, faſhion-mong' ring boys.“ 


Moch apo a2 NoTaine, Vol. I. p. 311 f. 


B 3 A bug- 
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URN e a K 


A hundred alms-houſes, right well ſupply'd ; 

And to the coffers of the king, beſide, 

A thouſand pounds by the year: Thus runs the bill, 
Ely. This would drink deep. 
Cant. *T would drink the cup and all. 

- Zh. But what prevention 5 | 
Cant. The king is full of grace, * fair nd, 
Ely. And a true lover. of the holy church. 

Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd it not. 

The breath no ſooner left his father's body, 

But that his wildneſs, mortify'd in him, 

Seem'd to die too: yea, at that very moment, 

Conſideration like an angel came, 

And whipp'd:the offending Adam out of him ; 

Leaving his body as a paradiſe, 

To envelop and contain celeſtial ſpirits. 

Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 

Never came reformation v in a flood, 

With ſuch a heady current, ſcouring faults ; | 

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulneſs 

So ſoon did loſe his ſeat, and all at once, 

As in this king. 

Eh. We are bleſſed in the change. 

Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, | 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wiſh 

You would defire, the king were made a prelate : 

Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs, 

You would fay,—it hath been all-in-all his ſtudy : 


= - 


« Confuderation, like an angel, &c.] As paradiſe, when fin and Adam 
were driven out by the angel, became the habitation of celeſtial ſpirits, 
ſo the king's heart, ſince confederation has driven out his follies, is now 


the receptacle of wiſdom and of virtue, 


n in a flood, | alluding to the river turn'd by Hercules through the 
Augean itables,  ® Hhadra-beaded wilfulneſs]—a criminal n. 


| pace of every perverſe e of the will. 


- 


| KING HENRY V. 7 
Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear e 
A fearful battle render'd you in muſi e 
Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 

The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe, 

Familiar as his garter; that, when he ſpeaks, 

The air, a charter'd libertine, is ſtill, 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 

To ſteal his ſweet and honey d ſentences? 3 
”So that the art, and practic part of life 145 
Muſt be the miſtreſs to this theorique: 3 
Which is a wonder, how his grace ſhould t 155 

Since his addiction as to courſes vain z _ © 

His companies -unletter'd, rude, and/fhallow ; 

His hours fil bd up with riots, banquets, bers, | 

And never noted in him any ſtudy, , 

Any retirement, any ſequeſtration 

From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The ſtrawberry grows underneath the * ; 
And wholſome berries thrive, and ripen beſt, 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer quality: | 
And ſo the prince obſcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildneſs; which, no doubt, 

Grew like the ſummer graſs, faſteſt by night, 
_ "Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty. 
Cant. It muſt be ſo: for miracles are ceas ; 


r I muſt have /iberty, 
2, large a charter as the wind.” _ 
As You Lixs Ir. Vol. II. p. 210. Jag. 
P So that the art, the knowledge, that maſterly Kill which he 
diſplays in the theory of thoſe ſciences, muſt have been the produce 
of experience ; could not have been derived from books, bus rom his 
own commerce with the world. 
4 popularity.)-—converſation with vulgar perſonss. . 
r Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty. ]-—Exerting, though taviſbly, his 


powers of improvement, | pg 5 
B 4 ES © « 
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And therefore we muſt needs admit the means, 
How things are perfect. 
Eg. But, my good lord, 
How now for mitigation of this bil! 
Urg'd by the commons ? Doth his wagad 
Incline to it, or no? 
Cant. He ſeems indifferent; 
Or, rather, ſwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing the exhibiters againſt us: 
For J have made an offer to his majeſty, 
VU pon our ſpiritual convocation.— 
And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France, — to give a greater ſum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predeceſſors part withal. 
Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my lord ? 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majeſty : 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have done) 
The ſeverals, and unhidden paſſages, 
Of his true titles to ſome certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and ſeat of France, 
Deriv'd from Edward, his great grandfather. 
Ely. What was the impediment that broke this off? 
Cant. The French ambaſſador, upon that inſtant, 
TCrav'd audience: and the hour, I think, is come, 
© To give him hearing; Is it four o'clock? 
„„ x © ONS 
Cant. Then go we in, to know his embally ; 


, feazing]—inclining. 

t Upon our ſpiritual convocation 5]——when the clergy of this realm 
Mall be aMembled. 

* to hear—The ſeverals, and unhidden paſſages, &c,]-—t0 attend mi- 
OE IT FOO ſeveral. ich 


k ING HENRY: v. ip 


Which I could, with a ready gueſs, declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. 
Eh. SR PTY and L lng wo hear i, fo 

2 
SCENE R 25 


Opens to the preſence... 


Buer king _ Gloſter, Bedford, Warwick, 2 
and Exeter. 
K. Henry. Where is my gracious lord of Cannerbury? 
Exe. Not here in preſence. 
K. Henry. Send for him, good uncle. 
Weſt. Shall we call in the ambaſſador, my liege? 
K. Henry. Not yet, my couſin; we would be refoly'd, 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, fi vn 
That *tafk our thoughts, concerning us and France. 


Enter the archbiſpop of Canterbury, and biſhop of Eh. 
Cant. God, and his angels, guard your ſacred * 
And make you long become it 
K. Henry. Sure, we thank you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed; 
And juſtly. and religiouſly unfold, | 
Why the law Salique, that they have in France, | 
Or ſhould, or ſhould not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord,  . 
That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or bow your n ' 
Or nicely charge your underſtanding ſoul * T 


good uncle, ]— Thomas n Earl of OE afterwards created 
Duke of Exeter. | 
* 14 our thoughts, occupy our chief attention. 
% While other ſports are taſting of their minds,” 
Merry Wives or WingsoR, Vol. I. p. 250. Fent. 
Y Or nicely charge your _— foul, &c.)—Or knowingly bur- 


then your conſcience, with the guilt of inventing, or ae pes 


un * ne. 
Fong >= 
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With opening titles miſcreate, whoſe right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth; 
For God doth know, how many, now in health, 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to : 
Therefore take heed how you *impawn our perſon, 
How you awake the ſleeping ſword of war ; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
For never two ſuch kingdoms did contend, 
Without much fall of blood; whoſe guiltleſs drops 
Are every one a woe, a ſore complaint, | 
*Gainſt him, whoſe. wrong gives edge unto the ſword 
That makes ſuch waſte *in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, ſpeak, my. lord ; 
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 
That what you ſpeak is in your conſcience waſnd 
As pure as fin with baptiſm, _ 
Cant. Then hear me, gracious fovereign,—and you 
| Peers, 
That owe yourſelves, your lives, and ſervices, 
To this imperial throne ;—There is no bar 
To make againſt your highneſs claim to France, 
But this, which they produce from Pharamond,— 
In terram Salicam mulieres ne ſuccedant, 
No woman ſhall ſucceed in Salique land: 
Which Salique land the French unjuſtly *ploze 
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully affirm, 
That 1 land Salique lies in Germany, h 


. ee Lebte, perſon - pledge yourſelf i in ſupport of a 
bag cauſe, _ in brief mortality. 1—among ſhort-lived mortals, 
bs, onde our lives, your faith, &. | 88 interpret, 
con ue. 1 hs 


Between 


KING HENRY v. 
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe: 


nn. 


Where Charles the great, having ſubdu'd the Saxons, 


There left behind and ſettled certain French 
Who, holding in. diſdain the German women, 
For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 
Eſtabliſh'd there this law,—to wit, no female 
Should be inheritix in Salique land ; 

Which Salique, as I ſaid, *twixt Elbe and Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany call'd—Meiſen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 

Was not deviſed for the realm of France : 

Nor did the, French poſſeſs the Salique land 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 
After defunction of king Pharamond, 

Idly ſuppos'd the founder of this law ; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 
Four hundred twenty-ſix ; and Charles the great, 
Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſeat the French 
Beyond the river Sala, in the year 
Eight hundred five. Beſides, their writers PSY 
King Pepin, which depoſed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, being deſcended 

Of Blithild, which was daughter to king Clothair, 
Make claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet alſo,—that uſurp'd the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Lorain, ſole heir male 

Of the true line and ſtock of Charles the great, — 
To fine his title with ſome ſhew of truth, 
(Thovgh, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught) 
*Convey'd himſelf as heir to the lady Lingare, 
Daughter to * Charlechauve, who was the ſon 


4 fne]—defecate, chan, ſet off, embelliſh. * Convey 


'4]—gave 


| himſelf out to be. | „ the bald * 


To 


oy KING HENRY V. 


To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the fon 


Of Charles the great. Alſo king Lewis the * tent, 
Who was ſole heir to the uſurper Capet, 


Could not keep quiet in his conſcience, 
Wearing the crown of France, till ſatisfy d 


That fair queen Iſabel, his grandmother, 


Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 
Daughter to Charles the foreſaid duke of Lorain ; 
By. the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 


Was re-united to the crown of France. 


So that, as clear as 1s the ſummer's ſun, 

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 
King Lewis his ſatisfaction, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the female: 

So do the kings of France unto this day; 
Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law, 
To bar your highneſs claiming from the female z 
And rather chuſe to hide them * in a net, 


Than * amply to imbare their crooked titles, 


Uſurp'd from you and your progenitors. 
K. Henry, May I, with right and conſcience, 4 this 
claim? 
Cant. The ſin upon my head, dread ſovereign ! 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ— 
When the ſon dies, let the inheritance 
Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord, 


Stand for your own; unwind your _— flag; 


Look back unto your mighty anceſtors: 

Go, my dread lord, to your great . 8 tomb, 
From whom you claim; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 
And your great uncle's, Edward the black prince; 


5 zinth, b Had] —hold good. 3 in 4 net, —of chicane, 


and ſophiſtry. * amply to 1 diſcloſe, diſplay openly 
to the eyes of the world. . 


Who 


XING HENRY v. 15 


Who on the French ground play d a tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full power of France; 2 
Whiles his moſt mighty father on a hill, 8 
Stood ſmiling, to behold his lion's whelp "oO. 
Forage in blood of French nobility;—= 
O noble Engliſh, that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pride of France ; 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, Ky 
All out of work, and cold for a&tion 1 
Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats: 
You are their heir, you fit upon their thrones 
The blood and courage, that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puiſſant liege 
Is in the very May-morn of his youth, . n 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the — 1 
Do all expect that you ſhould rouſe yourſelf,” 
As did * the former lions of yout blood. | 

Mel. They know, your grace hath cauſe; and means. 

and might 
» So hath your highneſs; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal ſubjects; 
Whoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion'd in the fields of France. 

Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood, and ſword, and fire, to win your right: 
In aid whereof, we of the ſpiritualty 
Will raiſe your highneſs ſuch a mighty ſum, 

As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your anceſtors. 


for want . n the former Hons of pour bioed. E44. 
* 1 . and the black prince, ® $0 bath yonr bighneſr; ]-—Your 


dighneſs hath alſo. 
K. Henry, 
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K. Henry. We muſt not only arm to invade the French ; | 


But lay down our proportions to defend 

Againſt the Scot, who _ make road 6 775 n 

With all advantages. 
Cant. They of thoſe bes gracious dern, 

Shall be a wall ſufficient to defend 

Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 


K. Henry. We do not mean the courſing hacker o, 


But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been ſtill a giddy neighbour to us: 

For you ſhall read, that my great grandfather | 

Never went with his forces into France, 

But that the Scot on his unfurniſh'd kingdom 

Came pouring, like the tide into a breach, 

With ample and brim fulneſs of his force; 

Galling the gleaned land with hot affays ; | 

Girding with grievous ſiege caſtles, and towns; 

That England, being empty of defence, 

Hath ſhook, and trembled at the ill b b608 
Cunt. She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd, 

my liege: 

For hear her but exampled by herſelf,- — 

When all her chivalry hath been in France, 

And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, 

She hath herſelf not only well defended, 

But taken, and impounded as a ſtray, 

The king of Scots; whom ſhe <a" ſend to F rance, 


® lay down car 3 * men and money. 
P With all advantages. upon every proſpect of advantage. 
4 They of thoſe narcbes, I- the lorde-prefidents of the marches, 


r courfing ſnatchers)—free booters. . * piddy]--fickle, faithleſs. | 


t brim fulneſs]—the main intendment, all the head he could make, 
u fear 4I—affrighted, alarm'd. 


For bear ber but exampled by ber/elf, ]-= Attend but to 2 r. 
To 


am a IE by herſelf. 


3A. *4 << > > 
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To fill king Edward's fame with priſoner kings ; * © / 
And make her chronicle as rich with *praiſe, 11 
As is the ouze and bottom of the ſea''+ +2 RENE 
With ſunken wreck and ſumleſs tteaſuries. 
I/eſt. But there's a ſaying, very old and true; 500 
F that you will France win, 5 
Then with Scotland firſt 3 

For once the eagle England being” in pre, x 
To her unguarded neſt the weazel: Scott 4-07 
Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her. princely ww „on. 
Playing the mouſe, in abſence of the cat, Aug ng 


90 10 
* 


To taint and * havock more than ſhe can e4f¶j ee 
Ely. It follows then, the cat may * at home: T 
Yet that is but a · cursꝰd neceſſity: 120 Wag 126 


Since we have locks to ſafeguard necefſivies;.> E 343 

And * petty traps to catch the petty hives: 0 2 2271190 
While that armed hand doth fight ein $57 T 
The adviſed head defends itſelf at home: Ent 
For government, though high, and low, and T4 

Put into parts, doth keep in one con cent: 
Congruing in a full and n _ „ ASt t 08 Wi 
Like muſick. : 7 1 

Cant. True; cherefiat- doth 3 — ae 

The ſtate of man in divers functions, 5 
Setting endeavour in continual motion; HAYS e 07 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 11 
Obedience: for ſo work the honey bees, 


72 their, x uni- ed worthy e , 
in prey, ]—in queſt of prey, * bavock]—ſpoil, waſte, - 

, curs'd neceſſity ;]—a oy argument urging ſuch Ley 
pretty. © 

© bigh, and low, and hnoer,)—treble, aka and baſe. 

ix one concent 3]=in uniſon—con/ent. 

© Setting endeavour, &c.— Obedience to the ſy e power, with 4 

view to promote the general welfare, ſhould be che conſtant object of 


our Exertions, 
Creatures, 


ns 
* 
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Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 

The art of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king, and officers t of fort: _ 
Where ſome, like magiſtrates, correct at home; 
Others, like merchants, * venture trade abroad; 

Others, like ſoldiers, armed in their ftings, | 

Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds ; 

Which pillage they with merry march bring | home 

To the tent-royal of their emperor : 

Who, buſy'd in his majeſty, ſurveys 

The ſinging maſons building roofs of gold; 

The civil citizens kneading up the honey; 

The poor mechanick porters crowding in 

Their heavy burdens at: his narrow gate; 

The v ſad- eyed juſtice, with his ſurly ban, 

Delivering o'er to Zexecutors pale 

The lazy yawning drone. I this infer, 10 

That many things, having full reference 


To one conſent, may work *contrariouſly ; 
As many arrows, looſed ſeveral vere, | 
Fly to one marx; TRE ITE tet 


As many ſeveral ways meet in one town 
As many freſh ſtreams run in one ſelf ſea; 
As many lines cloſe in the dial's center; 
So many a thouſand actions, once afoot, 
End in one purpoſe, and be all well borne 


£7 2 a rule in nature, —inſtinctively, 
t of fort :] —of rank and quality ert of different ſorts, 

venture trade abroad; —ſend out trading ventures, 

4 Make boot apon— Plunder. 

* in bis majeſty, ]—in the execution of his regal oe. 

| kneading up compreſſing cloſely, 
fad. ey d] grave, gloomy. a excentr/}—executionens 
_ * contrariouſly ;}—by different movements. 


+0 once] —at once, — together 


— — 
© 
— — = — — — — 


I Fi 
o 
11 
1 
j 
: 
114 
1 
# 
it 
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Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege; 
Divide your happy England into four; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake, 
If we, with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 
Let us be worried z and our nation loſe 
The name of hardineſs, and policy. ; 

K. Henry. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the Day phin. 
Now are we well reſolved: and, by God's help; 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power. 
France being ours, we'l] bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces; Or there we'll fit, - 
Ruling, in large and ample empery, 
Oer France, and all her almoſt kingly dukedoms 
Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them 
Either our hiſtory-ſhall, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 


* 


Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tongueleſs make: 


Not worſhip'd with a waxen epitaph. 


Enter ambaſſadors of France. 


Now we are well prepared to know the pleaſure 

Of our fair couſin Dauphin ; for, we hear, 

Your greeting is from him, not from the king, 
Amb. May't pleaſe your majeſty, to give us leave 

Freely to render what we have in charge; | 

Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 


1 4 efeat.]—claſhing, obſtruction.  empery,]--dominion, 


 * tongueleſs mouth, — ſpeechleſs, being born deaf. 


t Not worſhip'd with a waxen epitaph.]—Not honoured even with 


the 3 inſcription, on a table of wax—the moſt tranſent _ | 
mori 


33 | C The 
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The Dauphin's meaning, and our embaſly ? 
K. Henry. We are no tyrant, but a Chriſtian king; 
*Unto whoſe grace our paſſion 1 is as ſubject, 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our priſons : : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 
Amb. Thus then, in few. 
Your highneſs, lately ſending into France, 
Did claim ſome certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predeceſſor, king Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the prince our maſter 
Says,—that you ſavour too much of your youth; 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble “ galliard won; 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there: 
He therefore ſends you, meeter for your ſpirit, 
This tun of treaſure; and, in lieu of this, 
Deſires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim, 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin 1 225 
K. Henry. What treaſure, uncle? 
Exe. Tennis-balls, my liege. 
K. Henry. We are glad, the Dauphin is ſo pleaſant with 
Wh: 
His preſent, and your pains, we thank you for: 
When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a ſet, 
Shall ſtrike his father's crown into * the hazard: 
Tell him, he hath made a match with ſuch a wrangler, 
That all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 
With 7chaces. And we underſtand him well, 


* Unto whoſe grace —the grace infuſed by his religion—azy per fou— 
Unto whoſe gracious diſpoſal, galliard]—dance, 
* the haxard: ] —a place in the tennis-court, into which the ball is 
ſontetimes . cbaces.—a term at tennis. 
| How 
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How he comes o'et is with bur wilder days 78, 8 33 
Not mealuring what uſe we made of chan. ITO . ate. 
We never valu't this p6or ſeat of England; = 
And therefore, Hing hence, did give ourſelf 
To barbarous licence; As tis ever common, 
That men are merrlelt When they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphib, I will keep my ſtate; 
Be like a king, and ſhew my fail of greatneſs, 
When I do touſe me in my throne of France: 
For that I have laid by my majeſty, | 
And plodded like a man for working-days 5 
But I will fiſe there with fo full a glory, © 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, N 1 
Yea, ſtrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. FP . ns tn 
And tell the pleaſant E mock of bis 
Hath turn'd his balls to * gun- ſtones; and his foul . 
Shall ſtand fore charged for the waſteful vengeance 
That ſhall fly with them : for many a thouſand widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear huſbands ; 
Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſtles down; 
And ſome are yet ungotten, and inborn, 

That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dauphin's ſcorn. 
But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do appeal; And in whoſe name, 

Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe. 

So, gewyou hence in peace; and tell the Dauphin, 


” 
" 
1 ” 


* living hence, out of England, as he might well be ſaid to do, 
_ he beſtowed all his attention upon Fraxce—withdrawitg from 
the court. 

* And plodded lite a man for worting- days; I— And wrought in 2 
lower ſphere, to acquire the arts of life, and thereby qualify myſelf 
for this arduous undertaking. 


d gun-/ones;)—balls for the ordinance were anciently made of lone. 
| Ge His 
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His jeſt will favour but of ſhallow wit, 2 


When thouſands weep, more than did laugh at it. 
Convey them with ſafe conduct, —Fare you well. 
| 2 [ Exeunt Ambaſſadors. 
Exe. This was a merry meſſage. 3 I 
K. Henry. We hope to make the ſender bluſh at it. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 
For we have now no thought in us, but France; 
Save thoſe to God, that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore, let our proportions for theſe wars 
Be ſoon collected; and all things thought upon, 
That may, with reaſonable ſwiftneſs, add 
More feathers to our wings : for, © God before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore, let every man now *taſk his thought, 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. [ Exeunt. 


ACT 1. 
Enter Chorus. 


Chor. Now all the youth of England are on fire, 
And ſilken dalliance in the wardrobe lies; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man: 
They ſell the paſture now, to buy the horſe ; 0 
Following the mirror of all Chriſtian kings, 
With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercuries. 


" © 044 deore, by G a hats, | SEL 

© taſe Bis thought, c.] —ſtudy how to forward this. enterprize. 

3 Allen dalliance}==the attire of Wakes, and reyelry, | K 
| | or 
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For now ſits Expectation in the airz _ 
And hides a ſword, from hilts unto the point, 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers, 

The French, advis'd by good intelligence 

Of this moſt dreadful preparation, 

Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 

Seek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes. 

O England! model to thy inward greatneſs, 
Like little body with a mighty heart, — 

What might'ſt thou do, that honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But ſee thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
A neſt of hollow boſoms, which ſhe fills 

With treacherous crowns ; and three corrupted men,. 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge ; and the ſecond, 
Henry lord Scroop of Maſham ; and the third, 
Sir Thomas Grey knight of Northumberland. 
Have for the gilt of France, (O guilt, indeed!) 
' Confirm'd conſpiracy with fearful France; 

And by their hands this * grace of kings muſt die, 
If hell and treaſon hold their promiſes. 

The ſum is paid, the traitors are agreed, | 
The king is ſet from London, and the ſcene 


f For now fits Expectation in the air: 

And bides a ſeoord, from hilts uno the point, 

With crowns imperial, &c.]—The imagery is wonderfully fine, 
and the thought exquiſite. Expe#ation fitting in the air, deſigns the 
height of their ambition; and the /roord bid from the hilt to the point 
with crowns and coronets, that all ſentiments of danger were loſt in the 
thoughts of glory. | 

model to thy intvard greatneſi,— thou ſmall Iſland, exhibiting, as in 
a model, thine inward greatneſs. | 
* gilt]—gold, money.  ——* double gild,” K. 
Henky IV. Part 2, Vol. 3. p. 666. K. Henry. 
i Confirmed conſpiracy]—Entered into a firm conſpiraey - conſpir d 
firmly, * grace of kings]—ornament, flower of royalty. 
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Is now tranſported, gentles, to Southampton, 

Ere he take ſhip for France. And in Southampton, 
Linger your patience on, and well digeſt 

The abuſe of diſtance, while we force a play. 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you fit: 
And thence to France ſhall we convey you fate, 
And bring you back, charming the narrow ſeas- 
To give you gentle paſs; for, if we may, 

We'll not "offend one ſtomach with our play. 


But when the king comes forth, and not ill then, 


Unto Southampton do we ſhift our ſcene. [ Exit. 
SCENE: 
"a Before * houſe in Eaſtebeap. 


Enter corporal Nw, and . Bardoiph. 


— Well met, corporal. 

Nm. Good. morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and you friends yet? 
Mm. For my part, I care not: I ſay little; but when 


time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be v ſmiles ;—but that ſhall be 
as it may. I dare not fight; but I will wink, and hold out 


mine iron: It is a ſimp e one; but what though ? it will 


| toaſt cheeſe; and it will endure cold as another man's 


ſword will: and there's the humour of it. 


Bard. 1 will, beſtow a breakfaſt, to make you friends; 


1 force a Hs adteſs up an irregular play, wherein the unities muſt 


be ſomewhat infringed. 


m offend one ſtomach] — with ſea ſickneſs. 
a when |—till the king come forth, and but till then, 
* SCENE J. ere the connection between this play and the latter 
part of Henry VV. begins: without referring to the foregoing plays, the 
characters and incidents in this will be obſcure. 


? ſmiles ;] - when a fit opportunity ſhall preſent itſelf, I thall ſmile 
at the execution of my 88501 


and 
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and we'll be all three *ſworn brothers to France: let | it be 


ſo, good corporal Nym. 
7 Faith, I will live ſo long as I may, that's the 


certain of it; and, when I cannot live any longer, 1 will 
"do as I may: that is my reſt, that is che n 
of it. h 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is 1 to Nell 
Quickly: and, certainly, ſhe did you wrong ; for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

Mm. I cannot tell; things muſt be as they may: Men 
may ſleep, and they may haye their throats about them 
at that time ; and, ſome lay, knives have edges. It muſt 
be as it may: though patience be a tir'd mare, yet ſhe will 

plod. There muſt be concluſions, Well, I cannot tell. 


Enter Piſtol, and Quickly, 

Bard. Here comes ancient Piſtol, and his wife: good 
corporal, be patient here.— How now, mine hoſt Piſtol ? 

Pit. Baſe "tyke, call ſt thou me—hoſt ? 

Now, by this hand I ſwear, I ſcorn the term ; 
Nor ſhall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quick, No, by my troth, nor long: for we cannot lodge 
and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, that live ho- 
neſtly by the prick of their needles, but it will be thought 
we keep a bawdy-houſe ſtraight. —O well- a- day, if he be 
not drawn now! We ſhall ſee wilful adultery and EY 
committed. 

Bard. Good * lieytenant, good corporal, offer nothing 
here. 


1 ſeoorn brothers to France:]—in this expedition to France, we'll, in 
imitation of the old advent'rous chiefs, act in concert, under a vow to 
ſhare equally all our acquiſitions. r die. 

* that is my reft, that is the rendezvous it. the ſam and ſubſtance 
of my ſentiments upon this buſineſs, 

t trotb-plight]—betrothed, affianced. a ye, eur. 
e well-a-day, lady. * fieutenant, ancient. 


C 4 | Vw. 
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Mm. Piſh ! 
Piſt. Piſh for wo, Iceland d thou prick ear d cur 
| of Iceland! 


Quick. Good ond Nym, ſhew the valour of a many 


and put up thy ſword. 


Mm. Will you *ſhog off? I work 8 you a olus. 1 
Piſt. Solus, egregious dog? O viper vile! 

T he folus in thy moſt marvellous face; 

The /olus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, | 

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy 

And, which is worſe, within thy naſty mouth]! 

I do retort the ſolus in thy bowels: 

For can »take ; and Piſtol's cock is . 

And flaſhing fire will follow. 

Mm. I am not *Barbaſon; you cannot conjure me, I 
have an humour to knock you indifferently well : If you 
grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will ſcour you with my rapier, 
as I may, in fair terms: If you would walk off, I would 
prick your guts a little, in good terms, as 1 may; and 
that's the humour of it. 

Pit. O braggard vile, and damned bene wight! 
The grave doth gape, and © doating death is near; 
Therefore, exhale. 7 
Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ſay ;—he that ſtrikes 
"he firſt ſtroke, PI run him up to the hilts, as I am a 
ſoldier, 

Pif. An oath of mickle might; and fury ſhall im. 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give; 


Thy ſpirits are moſt tall. 
Iceland] — ana. in the north was ſaid to be a nation, with human 
bodies and dogs' heads, S ſhog]—walk. 


* rake; ]—take fire; am not to be offended with impunity.—talk. 
d Barbaſon;|—a dzmon mentioned in MzxRY WIvse OF y Wine 
sox, Vol. I. p. 204. Ford. 6 ns... | 

* exhale. } haul out, mw 3 9 


Nm. 


W e . 
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Mm. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, in fair 
terms; that i is the humour of it. | 
Piſt. Coupe te gorge, is that the word ?—Thee I xr 
again. 
O hound of Crete, think'ſt chou my you: to > ger? | 
No; to the ſpital go, 
And from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Creſſid's kind, 
Doll Tear-ſheet ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe: 
I have, and I will hold, the quondam Quickly 
For the only ſhe ; ee there's enough to go to. 


Enter the Bey. 


Bey. Mine hoſt Piſtol, you muſt come to my maſter, 
and you hoſteſs ;z—he is very ſick, and would to bed. 
Good Bardolph, put thy noſe between his ſheets, and do 
the office of a warming-pan: faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away, you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a ade one 
of theſe days: the king has kill'd his heart.— Good huſ- 
band, come home preſently. _ [Exit Quickly. 

Bard. Come, ſhall I make you two friends ? We muſt 
to France together; Why, the devil, ſhould we. keep 
knives to cut one another's throats ?. 

Piſt. Let floods oferſwell, and fiends for food howl on 1 

Nym. You'll pay me the eight ſhillings 10 won of vou at 
betting? 

Piſt. Baſe is the ſlave that pays. 

Mm. That now I will have; that's the . of i it. 

Piſt. As manhood ſhall * compound; Puſh home. 
Draw. 


. n Caf, kind, —diſeaſed trumpet 
: rompound;]—adjuſt, ſettle it, 


Bard. 
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Bard. By this ſword, he that makes the firſt thruſt, 
P11 kill him; by this ſword, I will. 


Piſt. Sword is an, oath, and oaths muſt have their 
courſe. 

Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be e be friends: 
an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with we too. 
Pry'thee, put up. 

Mm. I ſhall have my eight fillings, I won of you at 
betting P. 

Pift. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent Pay 3 
And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, | 
And friendſhip ſhall combine, and brotherhood : 

PII live by Nym, and Nym ſhall live by me ;— 
Is not this juſt ?—for I ſhall ſutler be 

Unto the camp, and profits will accrue, 

Give me thy hand. 79 

Wm. I ſhall have my noble? 

Piſt. In caſh moſt juſtly paid. 

Mm. Wen —.— that's the humour of it. 


Re. enter Quickly. 


Duck. As ever you came of women, come in quickly 
to Sir John: Ah, poor heart! he is ſo ſhak'd of a burning 
quotidian tertian, that it is moſt lamentable to behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. 
Mm. The king hath run bad humours on the knight, 
that's the even of it. | 

Piſt. Nym, thou haſt ſpoke the right: 
His heart 1s * fracted, and corroborate, 

Mm. The king is a good king: but it muſt be as it 
may; he paſſes ſome humours, and * careers. 


: Fracted, and corroborate. ]=though deeply affefted, yet wakes ſome 


Pit. 


Rout efforts, N careeri - firange * 
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Pi. Let us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, we 


will live. I᷑eeunt. 
| SCENE H. if 
Southampton. 


Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmoreland. 


Bed. *Fore God, his grace is bold, to truſt theſe traitors, 
Exe. They ſhall be apprehended by and by. Y 
Mas. How ſmooth and even they do bear themſelves ! 
As if allegiance in their boſoms fat, | 
Crowned with faith, and conſtant loyalty. _ 
Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By * interception which they dream not of. 

Weſt. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath * cloy*d and grac'd with princely favours, — 
That he ſhould, for a foreign purſe, ſo ſell | 
His ſovereign's life to death and treachery! - 
[Trumpets ſound. 


} 


Enter the King, Scroop, Cambridge, Grey, and attendants. 


K. Henry. Now ſits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 
My lord of Cambridge, — and my kind lord of Maſham, 
And you, my gentle knight,—give me your thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 

Will cut their paſſage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act, 
For which we have in head aſſembled them? 

Scroop. No doubt, my liege, if each man do his beſt, 


1 we will live. — not fight, and deſtroy each other. | 

K interception] — by means of intercepted letters, or papers. 

| bedfellow, Lord Scroop, his prime favourite, one who was ho- 
noured with his cloſet intimacy, Cokiol Ax us, Act. II, S. 2. Men. 

®. dulPd and cloy a—lulld. | - We 

in head aſſembled them ?7J-embodicd them. 


K. Henry, 
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K. Henry. I doubt not that: fince we are well per. 
ſuaded, 
We carry not a heart with us from aww, | 
That grows not in a fair conſent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 
Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 
Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd, and lov'd, 
Than is your majeſty ; there's not, I think, a ſubje&, 
That ſits in heart-grief and uneaſineſs | 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. 

Grey. Even thoſe, that were your father's enemies, 
Have ſteep'd their galls in honey; and do ſerve you 
With hearts *create of duty and of zeal. 

K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe of thankful 

neſs ; 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of deſert and merit, 
According to the weight and worthineſs. 

Scroop. So ſervice ſnall with ſteeled ſinews toil; 
And labour ſhall refreſh itſelf with hope,. 
To do your grace inceſſant ſervices. 

EK. Henry. We judge no leſs. —Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yeſterday, 

That rail'd againſt our perſon : we conſider, 

It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on; 

And, on his * more advice, we pardon him. 

_ Scroop,, That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 
Let him be puniſh'd, ſovereign ; leſt example 
Breed, by his *ſufferance, more of ſuch a kind, 

K. Henry. O, let us yet be merciful. 

Cam. So may your highneſs, and yet puniſh too. 


7 . P more advice, ]—coming to a better 
_ | q ! ſuferance, | being ſuffered to rail with impunity. 


Grey. 
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Grey. Sir, you ſhew great mercy, if you give 1 i, 
After the taſte of much correction. 


K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care of me 
Are heavy oriſons *gainft this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on diſtemper, 

Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ſtretch our FRE 

When capital crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd, and digeſted, 

Appear before us? We'll yet enlarge that man, 1 

Though Cambridge, 1 and Grey, —in their deaf - 
care ö 

And tender prefervation of our perſon, — 

Would have him puniſh'd, And now to our French 
cauſes z— 

Who are *the late commiſſioners ? 

Cam. I one, my lord; | 
Your highneſs bade me aſk for it to-day. 
Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, my royal ſovereign. 

K. Henry. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, there is 

yours ;— 
There yours, lord Scroo) of Maſham ;—and, fir knight, 
Grey of Northumberland, this fame is yours :— 
Read them; and know, I know your worthineſs, — 
My lord of Weſtmoreland, — and uncle Exeter,— 
We will aboard to-night. —Why, how now, gentlemen ? 
What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 
So much complexion ?—look ye, how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you, tire, 
That hath ſo cowarded and *chas'd your blood” 
Out of appearance? 


* on diſtemper, ] — from a ſtate of intoxication, 
* ftretch our eye, ]|—comprels it, ſtill keep it cloſed, 
© the late] — the perſons lately appointed. 
* chas'd your blood out of appearance Nin it from your cheeks, 
ſo that there is none to be ſeen there. 8 
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Cam. I do confeſs my fault; 
And do ſubmit me to your highneſs' mercy, 

Grey. Scroop. To which we all appeal. 

K. Henry. The mercy that was "quick in us but late, 
By our own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd: 


Jou muſt not dare, for ſhame, to talk of mercy 1 
For your own reaſons turn into your boſoms, 


As dogs upon their maſters, worrying them.— 

See you, my princes, and my noble peers, 

Theſe Engliſh monſters | My lord Cambridge here,. 
You know, how apt our love was, to accord 

To furniſh him with all appertinents 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man 

Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly confpir'd, 
And ſworn unto the practices of France. 

To kill us here in Hampton: to the which, 

This knight, — no leſs for bounty bound to us 

Than Cambridge is, —hath likewiſe ſworn. - But O! 
What ſhall I ſay to thee, lord Scroop; thou cruel, 


Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman creature ! | 


Thou, that didſt bear the key of all my counſels, 
That knew'ſt the very bottom of my ſoul, 

That almoſt might'ſt have coined me into gold, 
Would'ſt thou have practis'd on me for thy uſe ? 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil, 


That might annoy my finger? *tis ſo ſtrange, 


That, chough the truth of it *ſtands off as groſs 
As black from white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. | 
Treaſon, and murder, ever kept together, 

As two yoke-devils ſworn to either's Purpale, 


v guick]—alive. - 


* ſtands off as groſs as blacth from white, ]— reſents itſelf as clearly, a: 
a r black figure raiſed upon a white ground, : 4 


Working 
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7 Working ſo groſsly in a natural cauſe, 
That admiration did not whoop at them: 
But thou, gainſt all proportion, didſt bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treaſon, and on murder: 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was, 
That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſtetouſly, | 
He hath got the voice in hell for excellence: 
For other devils, that ſuggeſt by treaſons, 
Do botch and bungle up damnation 
With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch d | 
From gliſtering ſemblances of piety; _ 

But he that © temper'd thee, bade thee ſtand up, 

Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhould'ſt do treaſon, 
Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that ſame dzmon, that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world, 

He might return to vaſty * Tartar back, 

And tell the legions —1 can never win 

A ſoul fo eaſy as that Engliſhman's. 

Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſy infected 

The ſweetneſs of affiance | Shew men dutiful 3 | 
Why, ſo didſt thou: Seem they grave and learned? 
Why, ſo didſt thou: Come they of noble family? 
Why, ſo didſt thou: Seem they religious? 

Why, ſo didſt thou: Or are they ſpare in diet; 

Free from groſs paſſion, or of mirth, or anger; 


Jt 


7 mir lin Je groſihh, &c. —ſo apparently, from ſome motive, that 
nature, if it doth not altogether juſtify, will at leaſt palliate, ſuch 2s 
ſelf. preſervation, or revenge. 

* the voice in bell for excellence the firſt character, the pre- 


eminence, * ſuggeſt by treaſons,]-—make treaſon the object 
of their ſolicitations. 


d being fetcb'd, &c.)—of which religion furniſhes the pretext. 
© temper'd]—moulded, formed—tempted, 
« inſtance] —cauſe, countenance from precedent. 


e 7. FIT, hell. * haft thou] bath thy example. 
2 Conſtance 
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Conſtant in ſpirit, not * ſwerving with the blood; 
Garniſh'd and deck'd in * modeſt complement ; 
Not working with the eye, without the ear, 
And, but in purged judgment, truſting neither ? 
Such, and ſo finely *boulted, didſt thou ſeem : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 

To mark the * full-fraught man, the beſt endu'd, 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will #cep for thee; 

For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man. Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law ;— 

And God acquit them of their practices ! 5 

Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 
Richard earl of Cambridge. | 

I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Henry 
lord Scroop of Maſham. | 

I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd ; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death; 
Which I beſeeeh your highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, — the gold of France did not ſeduce; 


* fwerving with the blood ;]—the ſlave of paſſion, | 

a modeſt compliment, &c.)—with decent accompliſhments poſſeſſed 
without any oſtentatious diſplay ; not influenced merely by external 
appearance, without further information or enquiry, and till after a 
thorough inveſtigation, truſting no man. i boulted, ] ſifted, 
ſo highly poliſh'd. * fall-fraught]—complete, perfect. 

For me,—the gold of France did not ſeduce ;]-—As for me, money was 
not my primary inducement. Holinſhed, p. 549, obſerves from Hall, 
that“ diverſe write that Richard earle of Cambridge did not conſpire 
with the Lord Scroope and Thomas Graie for the murthering of king 
Henne to pleaſe the French king withall, but only to the intent to ex - 
alt to the crowne his brother-in-law Edmunde E. of March as heir ta 
Lionell duke of Clarence: after the death of which earle of March, 
for diverſe ſecret impediments not able to have iſſue, the E. of Cam- 
bridge was ſure that the crowne ſhould come to hiu by his wife, Morti- 
mer's lifter, and to his children of her begotten, | | 

7 | Although 


A 


LED ͤð c ico. wt es. 


A 
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Although I did admit it as a motive, 
The ſooner to effect what I intended: 
But God be thanked for-prevention 
© Which I in ſufferance heartily will rejoice, 
Beſeeching God, and you, to pardon me. _ . + 
Grey. Never did faithful ſubje& more rejoice 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myſelf, 
Prevented from a damned enterprize : 
My fault, but not my body, pardon, ſovereign. 
K. Henry. God quit you in his mercy! Hear your 
ſentence. 
You have conſpir'd againſt our royal perſon, 
Join'd with an enemy proclaimed, and from his coffers. 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; 
Wherein you would have ſold your king to ſlaughter, 
His princes and his peers to ſervitude, 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, - 
And his whole kingdom unto deſolation. 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge; 
But we our kingdom's ſafety mult ſo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence, 
Poor miſerable wretches, to your death : 
The taſte whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your "dear offences !—Bear them hence. [Exeunt... 
Now, lords, for France ; the enterprize whereof | 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light 


ich Tin ſufrrance]—At which, when I come to ſuffer, I ſhall, 


a gear] —heinous. 
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This dangerous treaſon, lurking in our way, 

To hinder our beginnings, we doubt not now, 

But every rub is ſmoothed in our way. | 

Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 

Our puiſſance into the hand of God, 

Putting it ſtraight in expedition. 

Chearly to ſea; the ſigns of war advance: 

No king of England, if not king of France. {Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Quickly's houſe in Eaſtcheap. 


Enter Piſtol, Nm, Bardolpb, Boy, and Quickly. 

Quickly. Pr'ythee, honey-ſweet huſband, let me bring 
thee to Staines, GOP 1 
Piſt. No; for my manly heart doth yern.— 

Bardolph, be blith ;—Nym, rouſe thy vaunting veins; 
»Briſtle thy courage up; for Falſtaff he is dead, 
And we muſt yern therefore. 

Bard. Would, I were with him, whereſome'er he is, 
either in heaven, or in hell ! ou: 

Quick. Nay, ſure, he's not in hell; he's in? Arthur's 
boſom, if ever man went to Arthur's boſom. A made a 
"finer end, and went away, an it had been any chriſom'd 
child; a parted even juſt. between twelve and one, e en 
at turning 0'the tide : for after 1 ſaw him fumble with 


Bey, briſtle. P Arthur's] Abraham's. 
v finer end, ]—final—< be made 4 good end.” 
; | | Hauber, Act IV. S. 5. Oh. 
* ebriſon'd child j]—chriftome—like an infant newly baptiz d the 
Cbriſem was a white garment worn at baptiſm. : | 
* at turning 0the tide; ] —it was an old opinion that none died but at 
22 of ebb. t fumôle] —a common token of appioaching 
eath. | 


the 
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the ſheets, and play with flowers, and ſmile upon his 


fingers? ends, I knew there was but one, way ; for his 
noſe was as ſharp as a pen, and a babbled of green 
fields. How now, Sir John? quoth I: what, man! be 
of good cheer. So *a cried out God, God, God! three 
or four times: now I, to comfort him, bid him a ſhould 
not think of God; I hop'd, there was no need to trouble 
himſelf with any ſuch thoughts. yet: So *a bade me lay 
more cloaths on his feet: I put my hand into the bed, and 
felt them, and they were as cold as any ſtone z then I fele 
to his knees, and ſo upward, and upward, and all was as 
cold as any ſtone. 

Mm. They ſay, he cried out of ſack, 

Quick. Ay, that a did. 

Bard. And of — 

Quict. Nay, that a did not. 

Boy. Yes, that a did; and ſaid, mn were devils i incar- 
nate. 

Quick: A could never abide carnation *twas a colour 
he never lik'd. 

Bey. A ſaid once, the devil would have him about wo- 


men. 


Quick. A did in ſome fort, 9 handle women: 
but then he was "rheumatic; and talk'd of the whore of 


Babylon. 


Boy. Do you not remember, a ſaw a flea ſtick upon 
Bardolph's noſe z and a ſaid, it was a black ay burning 
in hell-fire ? 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maititain'd that fire: 
that's all the riches I got in his ſervice. 


|" here was but one way ;]—that his time was come; twas all over 
with him, 4 babbled]—he raved, —das 4 a of green 


helds ;z—and as green as graſs, 
„ rheumatic ; | lunatic, delirious. 
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Nym. Shall we ſhog? the king will be gone from 
Southampton. 
Pit. Come, let's away My love, give me thy lips. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables: 
Let ſenſes rule; the word is, Pitch and pay; 
Truſt none; 
For oaths are ſtraws, men's faiths are wafer- cakes, 
And * hold faſt is the only dog, my duck ; 
Therefore, · caveto be thy counſellor. 
Go, clear thy chryſtals,—Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France ! like horſe-leeches, my boys; 
To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck ! 
Boy. And that is but unwholeſome food, they ſay. 
Pit. Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. 
Bard. Farewel, hoſteſs. 
Nym, I cannot kiſs, that 1s the humour 'of . but 
adieu. 
Piſt. Let houſewif r appear; keep cloſe, I thee com- 


mand. | 
Quick, F arewel; adieu. T. EEreunt. 


1 CE NE IV. 
The French king's palace. 


Enter the French king, the Dauphin, the duke of Burgundy, 
and the Conſtable. 


F. King. Thus come the Engliſh with full _ 
upon us; 
And more than carefully it us concerns, 


* Let ſenſes 1 prudence be thy guide. 
Pitch and pay; I— touch pot, touch penny, - words uſed to por- 
ters; ©* throw down your burthens and be paid.” 
* bold-faſt)—Brag is a good dog, but boldfa aft is a better, Prov. 
* 9 ny "jen caution. 
d clear thy cryſtals. ]—wipe thine eyes—waſh thy glaſſes, 
1 "4 ers than carefully]J--with more than common care. 


To 
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To anſwer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, ſhall make forth, 
And you, prince Dauphin, - with all ſwift diſpatch, 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war, 
With men of courage, and with means defendant: 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the ſucking of a gulph. 
It fits us then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late exam ples 
Left by the fatal and neglected Engliſh 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us gainſt the foe: 
For peace itſelf ſhould not ſo dull a kingdom, 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in queſtion) 
But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I ſay, tis meet we all go forth, 
To view the ſick and feeble parts of France: 
And let us do it with no ſhew of fear; 
No, with no more, than if we heard that England 
Were buſied with a Whitſun morris-dance : 

For, my good liege, ſhe is ſo idly king'd, 
Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically borne 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, © humourous youth, 
That fear attends her not. 

Con, O peace, prince Dauphin! 
You are too much miſtaken in this king : 
Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, 


4 fatal]—fated to conquer, 
* Þymourous]J—=capricious, whimſical. 
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With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſy, | 
How well p45 the with noble e i . 
How modeſt in exception, and, withal, Owl KO 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution © © 5 
And you ſhall-find, his vanities done gent 
Were but the out-fide-of the Roman ae , 
Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly; '' | 
As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots / 4% 
That ſhall firſt ſpring, and be moſt deli carte 
Dau. Well, *tis not ſo; my lord high conſtable, / 
But though we think it ſo, it is no matter: 
In caſes of defence, tis beſt to weigh © DiSg vo 0 
The enemy more mighty than he ſeems, ou 
So the proportions of defence are flFdy” ON 
Which, oft a'weak and niggardly prese tun; 9 
Doth, ikea: [miſer, or his _ re . i $ 
A little cloth. + 2 75 1:6 
Fr. King. Think we king Hurry G one 
And, princes, look, you trofigly arm to age him. 4 
The kindred of him hath been * fleſh'd upon uss 
And he is bred out of that bloody "ſtrain, ock Wy Q 
That haunted us in our familiar patbs 
Witneſs out too much memorable ſhame, 
When Creſſy battle fatally was ſtruck, _ 
And all our princes captiv'd by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of Walks \ 


Whiles that his ” mountain fire,—on mountain ſtanding, a 


. 
a 


-- 
w >, 


8 angeles, object 8 

* Brutus, — The elder Brutus was, in his youth, wild, and appa- 
rently weak, 

.> though we think it Jo, though ſuch are my private ſentiments, 
SEA projection, |—proviſion, preparation. & feſÞ'd]—glutted, 
have ſatiated their reſentment. Krain, ]—line 

mn mountain fire, — Edward of Caraarvon was father to Edward 1II.— 
caruais here means only of welch 9 


Up 
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9 2 


Up in the air, crown'd with the golden fun. + 
Saw his heroical ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface | 
The patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a ftem 
Of that victorious ſtock; and let us far 
The native mightineſs and fate of him. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mz. Ambaſſadory from Henry king of England 
Do crave admittance to your majeſty. 0 
Fr. King. We'll give them preſent pediedrs, Go, and 
bring them. | 
You ſee, this chaſe is hotiy follow'd, Coons: * 
Dau. Turn head, and ſtop purſuit: for A a 
Moſt ſpend their mouths, ve what er. ſeem to 
threaten,  . | Y 
Runs far before them. Good my brech 


+444 >> 


Of what a monarchy you are the head: 
Self-love, my liege, is not fo vile a fag 9 
As ſelf- neglecting. 1 +. 1 
Enter — 

Fr. King. Fre rom our brother England? 

Exe. From him; and thus he greets your WY 
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart 
The borroy'd glories, that, by gift of heaven, 
By law of nature, and of nations, *long 
To him, and to his heirs; namely, the crown, 
And all wide-ſtretched honours that pertain 


" fate of him. LO he is fated to perform. 
Me + eir mouths, ]—Bark moſt. 
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In every branch truly demonſtrative; 
Willing you overlook this pedigree : 


And, when you find him evenly deriv 1 | 
From his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors, 


From him the native and true challenger. 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 


In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, 
That, if requiring fail, he will compel. 


By cuſtom, and the 8 of times, 

Unto the crown of France. That you may know, 
*Tis no ſiniſter, nor no aukward claim, 

Pick d from the worm-holes of long-vaniſh'd days, 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak'd, 

He ſends you this moſt memorable ? line, 


[ Gives the French king a * 


Edward the third, he bids you then reſign 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 


Fr. King. Or elſe what follows? | 
Exe. Bloody conſtraint; for if you hide the crown 


And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he coming, , 


He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 

Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 

On the poor ſouls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vaſty jaws: *upon your head 

Turning the.dead mens? blood, the widows? tears, 


The orphans? cries, the pining maidens' groans, 


For huſbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 

That ſhall be ſwallow'd in this controverſy.” 

This is his claim, his threatning, and my meſſage ; 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, 

To whom expreſsly I bring greeting too. 


5 line,] —genealogy, deduction of lineage. 
4 and on your bead. urn, be. | 


Fr. King. 
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Fr. King. For us, we will conſider of this further : 
To-morrow ſhall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother of England. 
Dau. For the Dauphin, 
1 ſtand here for him; What to him from England? 
Exe. Scorn, and defiance; light regard, contempt, - 
And any thing that may not miſbecome 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus ſays my king: and, if your father's highneſs 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you ſent his majeſty, 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall *chide your treſpaſs, and return your mock 
In ſecond accent of his ordinance. _ 
Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply, 
It is againſt my will: for I deſire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end, 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did preſent him with thoſe Paris balls. . 
Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre ſhake for it, 
Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe: 
And, be aſſur'd, you'll find a difference, 
{As we, his ſubjects, have in wonder found) 
Between the promiſe of his greener days, 
And theſe he *maſters now; now he weighs time, 
Even to the utmoſt grain ; which you ſhall read 
In your own loſſes, if he ſtay in France, 
Fr. King. To-morrow you ſhall know our mind at full. 
[Flouriſh, 


Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt that our king | 


7 ghide]—echo back, reſound. * maſters. 
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Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay; 
For he is footed in this land already. 
Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon WY, with a_ con- 


ditions : 
A night is but ſmall breath, and little RIP t 
To anſwer matters of this conſequence. (L Heunt. 
9 ——— — I 
. 


Enter Chorus, | 
Cho. Thus with *imagin'd wing our ſwift ſeens flies, 

In motion of no leſs celerity 
Than that of thought. Suppoſe, that you have ſeen 
The well- appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With filken ſtreamers the young Phcebus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold, 
Upon the hempen tackle, ſhip-boys climbing : 
Hear the ſhrill whiſtle, which doth order give 
To ſounds confus'd : behold the threaden ſails, 
Borne with the inviſible and creeping wind, 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd ſea, 
Breaſting the lofty ſurge : O, do but think, 
You ſtand upon the rivage, and behold 
A city on the inconſtant billows dancing ; 
For fo appears this fleet majeſtical, 
Holding due courſe to Harfleur. F ollow, follow ! 


t imagin'd ling aſſiſted by your 3 | 
* 1ivage, |—bank, or ſhore, 


Grapple 
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Grapple your minds to“ ſternage of this navy ; 
And leave your England, as dead midnight, fl, © © 
Guarded with grandfires, babies, and old women, 
Or paſt, or not arriv'd to, pith and puiſſance: 
For who is he, whoſe chin is but enrich'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
Theſe cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France? 
Work; work, your thoughts, and therein ſee a liege; 3 
Behold the ordinance on their carriages, 1 
With fatal mouths gaping on *girded Harfleur. 
Suppoſe, the ambaſſador from the French comes back 3 
Tells Harry—that the king doth offer him | 
Katharine his daughter; and with her, to dowry, | 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms, 
The offer likes not: and the nimble gunner FE 
With“ linſtock now the deviliſh cannon touches, ** 

berth Aurum; and * chambers go off. 
And down goes all before him, Still be kia, =! ft 
And eke out our uren with your mind. [Exit. 


S EN E _ 


Before Harfeur. 

Enter king Henry, Teens, Bedford Gloſter, and i foldiers, with 
| ſealing ladders, © 

K. Henry. Once more unto the breach, dear friends, 


Once more; 


*Or cloſe the wall up with the Engliſh dead ! 
In peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man, 


4 , 


v feeerage. * girded]—wall'd round. | 
Y linfock]—the ſtaff, whereto the match is fix'd, for firing off ord- 
nance, = chamber;s]—cannon. 


Or cloſe the wall 3 win the town) Or, kee. 
— 8 
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As modeſt ſtillneſs, and humility : | 
But when the blaſt of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tyger; 

Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood, 

Diſguiſe fair nature with hard-favour'd rage: 

Then lend the eye a terrible aſpe& 

Let it pry through the *portage of the head, 
Like the braſs cannon ; let the brow *o'erwhelm it, 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 

O'er- hang and *jutty his confounded baſe, 

Swill'd with the wild and waſteful ocean. 

Nov ſet the teeth, and ſtretch the noſtril wide ; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpirit 
To his full height On, on, you nobleſt Engliſh, 
| Whoſe blood is fet from fathers of war- proof! 
Fathers, that, like ſo many Alexanders, 

Have, in theſe parts, from morn till even fought, 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of * argument. 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt, 

That thoſe, whom you call'd fathers, did beget you 5 
Be copy now to men of groſſer blood, 

And teach them how to war !—And you, good yeomen, 
Whoſe limbs were made in England, ſhew us here 

The mettle of your paſture ; ler us ſwear 

That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not; 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 

That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes. 

J ſee you ſtand like greyhounds in the ſlips, 

Straining upon the ſtart. The game's afoot ; 


v p:rtage]—open- ſpace, port-holes—let the eye appear in the head 
as cannon through the battlements. 
© &erwhelm it,)—ſcowl over it. 
« jutty bis confounded eſe, }—ſhoat beyond its worn foundation, 
bend up]—as a bow, fit —fetch'd, deriv'd. 


5 argument.]—opponents, 
| don ee 


* 
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Follow your ſpirit : and, upon this charge, 9 
Cry God for EY England ! ! and faint Gearge x 


[ Exeunt King and tram. 


[ Alarm, and chambers go aff. 
SCENE HII. 


Enter Nymn, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Boy. 
Bard. On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to the 
breach 
Nym. Pray thee, lieutenant, ſtay ; th knocks are too 
hot; and, for mine own part, I have not 'a caſe of 
lives: the humour of it is too hot, that is the very plain- 
ſong of it. 
Pit. The plain: ſong is moſt juſt: for humours do 
| abound ; 
Knocks go and come; God's vaſſals drop and die ; 
And ſword and ſhield, 
In bloody field, 
Doth win immortal fame. | 
Boy. Would I were in an ale-houſe in London! I 
would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and ſafety. 
Piſt. And I: 
If wiſhes would — with me, 
My purpoſe ſhould not fail with me, 
| But thither would I hye. 
Bey. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth ſing on on 


bough. 


Enter - Fluellen. 


Flu. Splood! Up to the preaches, you raſcals ! will 


you not up to the preaches ? 


b corporal, 1 4 caſe] -a brace, a ſet. 
"0 TOS | 


Piſt, 


| 
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Pit. Be merciful, ſweet knight, to men "of mot 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage 3 
Good bawcock, bate thy rage ! uſe lenity, ſweet chick ' 
Nym. Theſe be good humours your honour ? runs 
bad humours. [ Exeunt. 
Bay. As young as I am, I have obſerv'd theſe three 
7 waſhers, I am boy to them all three: but all they 
three, though they would ſerve me, could not be man to 
me; for, indeed, three ſuch anticks do not amount to a 
man. For Bardolph,—he is white liver'd, and red-fac'd; 
| by the means whereof, à faces it out, but fights not. For 
Piſtol, —he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet ſword ;* by 
the means whereof a breaks words, and keeps whole wea- 
pons. For Nym,—he hath heard, that men of few words 
are the *beſt men; and therefore he ſcorns to ſay his 
prayers, leſt *a ſhould be thought a coward : but his few 
bad words are match'd with as few good deeds; for a 
never broke any man's head but his own ; and that was 
againſt a poſt, when he was drunk. They will ſteal any 
thing, and call it. purchaſe. Bardolph ſtole a lute-caſe; 
bore it twelve leagues, and ſold it for three half-pence. 
Nym, and Bardolph, are {worn brothers in falching ; and 
in Calais they ſtole a fire-ſhovel : I knew, by that piece 
of ſervice, the men would *carry coals. They would have 
me as familiar with men's pockets, as their gloves or 
their handkerchiefs: which makes much againft my man- 
hood, if I ſhould take from another's pocket, to put into 
mine; for it is Fe pocketing up of wrongs. I muſt 


1 great duke, m of mould !]—of earth, mortal, 
® Goad batucoc l 8 fello s. ' in., 
1 ſaſbers.]—ſwaſh- bucklers, braggarts. . 3% - dbbraveft. 
* good ated; ;)—bold actions. * parchbaſe.)—4 thou ſhalt have 
a ſhare in our purchaſe.” Hengy IV. evil Vol. III. p. 490. Gadf. 
* carry coals, — pocket affronta.— ue Il not carry coal. 
| RE: AND Juvizr, Act J. S. 1. Sanp. 


leave 
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leave them, and ſeek ſome better ſervice : their villainy 
goes againſt _ weak ſtomach, and therefore I muſt caſt 
it up. n Bey. 


Re enter Fluellen, Gower following. 
Gower. Captain Fluelſen, you muſt come preſently to 


the mines; the duke of Gloſter would ſpeak with you. 


Flu. To the mines ! tell you the duke, it is not ſo good 


to come to the mines: For, look you, the mines are not 


according to the diſciplines of the war; the concavities of 

it is not ſufficient; for, took you, th* athverlary (you may 
diſcuſs unto the duke, look you) *is digt himfelf four 
yards under the countermines: by Cheſnu, I think, a will 
plow up all, if there is not better directions. 

Gower. The duke of Gloſter, to whom the order of the 
ſiege is given, is altogether directed by a an Een a very 
valiant gentleman, 1 faith, 

Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not? 

Gower. I think, it be. | | 

Flu. By Cheſhu, he is an aſs, as in the orld: 1 will 
verify as much in his peard: he has no more directions in 
the true diſciplines of the wars, look you, of the Roman 
pen than is a puppy dog. 


Enter Adams and — . 


Gower. Here a comes; and the Scots captain, captain 
Jamy, with him. 

Hu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous gentleman, 
that is certain; and of great expedition, and knowledge, 
in the ancient wars, upon my particular knowledge of his 
directions: by Cheſhu, he will maintain his argument as 


is digt himſelf four yards under the countermines :]—hath dug him- 


f countermines four yards under the mines, _ 
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well as any military man in the *orld, in the I of 
the priſtine wars of the Romans. | 

Jamy. I ſay, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu. God-den to your worſhip, goot captain Jamy. 

Gower. How now, captain Macmorris? have you _ 
the mines ? have the pioneers given o'er? 

Mac. By Chriſh la, tiſh ill done: the work iſh give 
over, the trumpet ſound the retreat. By my hand, I ſwear, 
and by my father's ſoul, the work iſh ill done; it iſh give 
over: I would have blowed up the town, ſo Chriſh fave 
me, la, in an hour. O tiſh ill done, tiſh ill done; by my 
hand, tiſh ill done | | | Wh 
Flu. Captain Macmorris, T peſeech you now, will you 
voutſafe me, look you, a few diſputations with you, as 
partly touching or concerning the diſciplines of the war, 
the Roman wars, in the way of argument, look you, and 
friendly communication ; partly, to ſatisfy my opinion, 
and partly, for the ſatisfaction, look you, of my mind, as 
touching the — of the 1 diſcipline; that is 
the point. | 
Jamy. It fall be very gud, gud ; Feith, oud captains bath: 
and I fall quit you with gud. ſve, as I may pick occaſion; 
that fall I, marry. 4 

Mac. It is no time to as bre, ſo Chriſh ſave me: the 
day is hot, and the weather and the wars, and the king, 
and the dukes; it is no time to diſcourſe, The town is 
beſeech'd, and the trumpet calls us to the breach; and 
we talk, and, by Chriſh, do nothing ; 'tis ſhame for us 
all: fo God ſa me, tis ſhame to ſtand ſtill; it is ſhame, 
by my hand: and there is throats to be cut, and works 
to be done; and there iſh nothing done, ſo Chriſh ſa 
me, la. 


pre ei- quits with you, by din my ſentiments occaſionally. 
5 Jamy. 
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Jamy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take them- 
ſelves to ſlumber, aile do gud ſervice, or aile ligge the. 
grund for it; ay, or go to death; and aile pay it as 
valorouſly as I may, that ſal I ſurely do, that is the breff 
and the long : Mary, I wad full fain heard ſome. quan 
- *tween you tway. 

Flu, Captain Macmorris, I think, 185 you; under your 
correction, there is not many of your nation— + © - 7 

Mac. Of my nation? What 1ſh my nation ? ih a 227 
lain, and a Baſtard, and a knave, and a rr ? What iſh 
my nation? Who talks of my nation? | 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter der thaw 
is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure, I ſhall think 
you do not uſe me with that affability as in diſcretion you 
ought to uſe me, look you; being as goot a man as. your- 
ſelf, both in the diſciplines of wars, and in the derivation 
of my birth, and in other particularities. 

Mac. I do not know you ſo good a man as wre: ko ; 
Chriſh fave me, I will cut off your head. . 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake each other. | 

Jamy. Au! that's a faul fault. [4 n . 

Gower, The town ſounds a parley. | 

. Captain Macmortis when there is more better 
opportunity to be requir' d, ook you, I will be fo bold as 
to tell you, I know the diſciplines ws war; Mos there's $ an 
end. 


SCENE III. 


Before the gates of Hangeeur. - : 


Enter king Henry and his train. © 


K. Henry. How yet reſolves the governor of the t town ? 
This is the lateſt parle we will admit : 
'F E oh to our beſt mercy give yourſelves ; 
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Or, like to men proud of deſtruction, 

Defy us to our worſt : for, as I am a ſoldier, 

(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me beſt) 
If I begin the battery once again, | 

1 will not leave the half-atchieved Harfleur, 

Till in her aſhes ſhe lie buried. 

The gates of mercy ſhall be all ſbut up; 

And the ” fleſh'd ſoldier, rough and hard of heart, — 
In liberty of bloody hand, ſhall range 

With conſcience wide as hell ; mowing like graſs 
Your freſh fair virgins, and your flowering —— 
What is it then to me, if 1 impious war. 

Array'd in flames, hike to the prince of fiends,— 
Do, with his ſmirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
Enlink'd to waſte and defolation ? 

What is't to me, when you yourſelves are cauſe, 
If your pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing violation ? T27 

What rein can hold licentious wickedneſs, | 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career? 
We may as bootleſs ſpend our vain command 
Upon the enraged ſoldiers in their fpoil, 

As ſend precepts to the Leviathan 

To come aſhore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your town, and of your people, | 
Whiles yet my ſoldiers are in my command ; 

| Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 
*Ofer-blows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of heady murder, ſpoil, and villainy. 

If not, why, in a moment, look to ſee 


7 fed enger from fuecefs, fired with conqueſt. 
z Do, with his ſmirch'd complexion, &c.]— Commit, under that foul 
| viſor, all ſuch barbarities as uſually attend the ſack of a city. 

a NN gently over, and either reſtrains or diſperſes. 


The 
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The blind and bloody ſoldier with foul hand 
Defile the locks of your ſhrill-ſhrieking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the filver beards, _ 

And their moſt reverend heads daſh'd-to the walls; 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikes ; | 

- Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd 
Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 
At Herod's bloody-hunting ſlaughtermen. 

What fay you? will you yield, and this avoid f 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus deſtroy'd ? 


Enter Governor, upen the walls, 


Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, whom of ſuccour we entreated, 
Returns us—that his powers are not yet ready 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege. Therefore, dread king, 
We yield our town, and lives, to thy ſoft mercy : 
Enter our gates; diſpoſe of us, and ours 
For we no longer are defenſible. | 

K. Henry. Open your gates, Come, uncle Exctor, 
Go you and enter Harfleur ; there remain, 

And fortify it ſtrongly *gainſt the French: 

Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle. 

The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing 

Upon our ſoldiers, —we'll retire to Calais. 

To- night in Harfleur will we be your gueſt ; 

To-morrow for the march are we addreſt. 
APR: and nter the town. 


b adiref. prep 


E 2 SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
The French camp. 


Enter Katharine, and an old gentlewoman. : ; 


Kath. Alice, tu as eſte en 93 & tu parles bien le 
language. 
Alice. Un Peu, madame. 
Kath. Fe te prie, wenſeignez ; il faut que N 4 
parler. Comment appellez vous la main, en Anglois ? 
Alice. La main ? elle eft appellee, de hand. 
Kath. De hand. Et les doigts * 
Alice. Les doigts? may fi, je oublie les doigts ; mais je 
me ſouviendray. Les aoigts ? je penſe, qu'ils ſont me” de 
fingres ; ouy, de fingers; cui, de fingers. | 
Kath. La main, de hand; les doigts, de fingres. 7* 
penſe, que je ſuis le bon eſcolier. Fay gagnte deux mots 
4. Anglois viſtement. Comment appellez vous les ongles ? © 
Alice. Les ongles? les appellons, de nails. 
Kath. De nails. Eſcoutez : dites moy, ft je * bien : 
de hand, de fingres, de nails. 
Alice. C' bien dit, madame; il eff fart bon Anglais. 
Kath. Dites moy en Anglois, le bras. 
Alice. De arm, madame. 
Kath. Et le coude. 
Alice. De elbow, 
7 Kath. De elbow. Je mien faitz la repetition de tous les 
mots, que vous mavex appris ds a preſent. 
Alice. II eft trop difficile, madame, comme je penſe. 
Kath. Excuſez may, Alice; eſcoutez: De hand, de fingre, 
de nails, de arm, de bilbow. | 
Alice. De elbow, madame. 
Kath. O Seigneur Dieu! je men cublie; De elbow. Com 


ment appellez vous le col? 


Alice. 
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Alice. De neck, 8 B 
Kath. De neck: Et le menton ? 
Alice. De chin. 5 | . 
Kath. De ſin. Le col, de rg : he menton, de fin. _ 
Alice. Ony. Sauf voſtre honneur ; en verité, vous pro- 
noncez les mots auſſi droift que les natifs d' Angleterre. 
Alice. Je ne doute point d'apprenare par la grace de Dieu; 
& en peu de temps. _ 
Alice. N'avez vous pas tha oublit ce, am je vous ; a 
enſeignee ? 
Kath. Non, je reciteray à vous promptement. De hand, 
de fingre, de mails, | 922 
Alice. De nails, madame. 
Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow. 
Alice. Sauf, voſtre honneur, de elbow. 
Kath, Ainſi dis je; de elbow, de neck, et de fin : Com- 
ment appellez vous les pieds, & la robe? | 
Alice. De foot, madame; & de con. 
Kath. De foot, & de con? O Seigneur Dieu ! ces 's ſont 
mots de ſon mauvais, corruptible, groſſe, et impudique, & non 
pour les dames d*bonneur d uſer: Je ne voudrois prononcer. 
ces mots devant les Seigneurs de France, pour tout le monde. 
faut de foot, & de con, neant-moins. Je reciterai une 
autre fois ma legon enſemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails, 
de arm, de elbow, de neck, de fin, de foot, de con. 
Alice. Excellent, madame ! | 
Kath. C'e# aſſez pour une fois ; ; allons. nous 4 diſuer.. 
[ Exeunt. 
8 C E N 83 


Preſence-chamber in the French court. 


Euter the king of France, the Dauphin, duke of Bourbon, 
the Conſtable of France, and others. | | 
Fr, King. *Tis certain, he hath paſs'd the river Some. 


Con. And if he be not _ withal, my lord, 
K3 Let 
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Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 
And give our vineyards to a barbarous people, 

Dau. O Dieu vivant! ſhall a few ſprays of US, 
The emptying of our fathers* luxury, — | 
Our ſyens, put in wild and ſavage ſtacks, 

Sprout up ſo fuddenly into the clouds, 

And over-look their grafters ? 

Bour. Normans, but baſtard Normans, Norman daſ⸗ 
| tards! 

Mort de ma vie! if thus they march along 

_ Unfought withal, but I will ſell my desde. 

To Ny a *ſlobbery and a dirty farm 

In that * nook-ſhotten iſle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de batailles ! where have they this mettle ? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? | 
On whom, as in deſpight, the ſun looks pale, 

Killing their fruit with frowns ? Can ſodden water, 
A drench for * ſur-reyn'd jades, their barley broth, _ 
»Pecoct their cold blood to ſuch valiant heat? 
And ſhall our quick blood, ſpirited with wine, 
Seetn froſty? Oh, for honour of our land, 
Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon the houſes' thateh, whiles a more froſty people | 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields; 
Poor —we may call them, in their native lords. 
Dau. By faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us; and plainly ſay, 
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 


© The empt * of eur fathers luxury, their illegitimate iſſue 
nurſery, "Me . &c. Lg uncultivated. 

5 — f 100 H potten] —ſhooting out into 
nooks, or necks of land, promontories. 

E jur-reyn'd jades, — over- ridden horſes, firained, hurt in reins. 

® Deco]-—Riiſe by fermentin iin reſpect of. 

Id out z]—degenerate, nv long 6 fit to breed by, Thei 

Ty 
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Their bodies to the luſt of Engliſh youth, 
To new ſtore France with baſtard warriors. 

Bour. They bid us—to the Engliſh dancing-ſchools, 
And teach '/avoltas high, and ſwift corantes ; hy 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels, 

And that we are moſt lofty run-aways.  - 

Fr. King. Where is Montjoy, the herald ? ſpeed him 

hs "wh ; | | 28 | | 

Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance... 

Up, princes ; and, with ſpirit of honour edg'd, 

More ſharper than your ſwords, hie to the field : 

Charles De-la-bret, high conſtable of France; 

You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 

Alengon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 

Jaques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 

Beaumont, Grandpre, Rouſſi, and Fauconberg, 

Foix, Leſtrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 

High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and knights, 

For your great ſeats, now quit you of great ſhames. 

Bar Harry England, that ſweeps through our land 

With *pennons painted in the blood of Harfleur: 

Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſnow 

Upon the vallies ; whoſe low vaſſal ſeat - 

The Alps doth ſpit and void his rheum upon , 

Go down upon him,—you have power enough,. 

And in a captive chariot, into Roan 

Bring him our priſoner, 

Con. This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his numbers are ſo few, 
His ſoldiers ſick, and famiſh'd in their march; © 


bi 


| Lavoltas] dances wherein was much ca 
m For your great ſeats, |-Suitably to your 


. 


A pennon flags; pendants on which were painted arms, &. of 
E 4 For, 


knights, 
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For, I am ſure, when he ſhall ſee our army, 
He'll drop his heart into the ſink of fear, 
And, for atchievement, offer us his ranſom. 
Fr. King. Therefore, lord conſtable, haſte on Oy 
And let him ſay to England, that we ſend 
To know what willing ranſom he will give— | 
Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan. - 
Dau. Not ſo, I do beſeech your majeſty. 
Fr. King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with us.— 
Now, forth, lord conſtable, and princes all; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. | Exeunt. 


8.688 VL 
_ © , The Engliſh camp. 
Enter Gower, and Fluellen. 


Gow, How now, captain Fluellen ? come e you from the 
bridge? 

Flu. 1 aſſure you, there is dents excellent ſervice com- 
mitted at the pridge. | 

Gow, Is the duke of Exeter ſafe 3 ; bs 

Flu. The duke of Exeter- is as magnanimous as Aga- 
memnon; and a man that I love and honour with my 
ſoul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life, and my 
hvings, and my uttermoſt powers: he is not, (Got be 
_ praiſed and pleſſed!) any hurt in the *orld ; but keeps the 
pridge moſt valiantly, with excellent diſcipline. There is 
an ancient lieutenant there at the pridge,—I think, in my 
very conſcience, he is as valiant a man as Mark Antony ; 
and he is a man of no eſtimation in the 'orld ; but I did 
ice him do get ſervices, 5 by 


of for Salons ee of attempting any great exploit. 
| | Gow. 
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Cow. What do you call him? 
Flu. He is call 'd—ancient Piſtol. 
Gow. I know him not. 


Enter Piſtol. 


Flu. Do you not know him? Here comes-the man, 
Pit. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me fayours : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praiſe Got; and I have merited ſome love 
at his hands. 

Piſt. Bardolph, a ſoldier, Gon 0 ſound of PA 
Of buxom valour, hath,—by cruel fate, _ 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 

That goddeſs blind, 

That ſtands upon the rolling reſtleſs ſtone, — 

Flu. By your patience, ancient Piſtol. Fortune is 
painted plind, with ?a muffler before. her eyes, to ſignify 
to you, that *fortune is plind : And ſhe is painted alſo 
with a wheel; to ſignify. to you, which is the moral of it, 
that ſhe is turning, and inconſtant, and mutabilities, and 
variations; and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a ſphe- 
rical ſtone, which rolls, and rolls, and rolls ;—In good 
truth, the poet makes a moſt excellent deſcription of for- 
tune: fortune, look you, is an excellent moral. 

Pit. Fortune is Bardolph's $ foe, and frowns on him; 
For he hath ſtolen a pix, and hanged muſt a be. 

Damn'd death ! | 
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe ſuffocate: 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 


Pu muffier]—a cover for the upper part of the face, a 5 worn 
by the ladies, ; 

1 fortune is plind :]—luck is without diſcernment. 

pix, I—a ſmall cheſt or box, wherein the * is contained. 


| For 
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For pix of little price. 

Therefore, go ſpeak, the duke will hear 4 voice; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 

With edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach : 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Ancient Piſtol, I do partly underſtand your mean- 
ing. | 

Pit. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Fla. Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at: 
for if, look you, he were my brother, I would deſire the 
duke to uſe his goot pleaſure, and put him to executions; 
for diſciplines ought to be uſed. | 

Pift. Die and be damn'd; and *fgo for thy friendſhip! 

Flu. It is well. 

Pit. The fig of Spain [Exit 9 8 

Flu. Very good. 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit raſcal; I re- 
member him now; a bawd, a cut- purſe. 

Flu. I'll aſſure you, a' utter'd as prave ords at the 
pridge, as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: But it is very 
well; what he has ſpoke to me, that is well, I warrant 
you, when time is ſerve, 

Gow. Why, tis a gull, a fool, a rogue; that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himſelf; at his return into 
London, under the form of a ſoldier. And ſuch fellows 
are perfect in the great commanders names: and they 
will learn you by rote, where ſervices were done cat ſuch 
and ſuch a ſconce, at ſuch a breach, at ſuch a convoy; 
who came off bravely, who was ſhot, who diſgrac'd, what 
terms the enemy ſtood on; and this they con perfectly in 
the phraſe of war, which they trick up with new-tuned 


* fgo]—a fig for, defiance to thy friendſhip, 
t 2 ſconce, —a ſlight kind of fortification. 
v @ convey e of oops, &c. into a place beſieged. 


oaths: 
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oaths : And what a beard of the general's cut, and ” a hor- 
rid ſuit of the camp, will do among the foaming bottles, 
and ale-waſh'd wits, is wonderful to be thought on! But 
you muſt learn to know ſuch *ſlanders of the age, or elſc 
you may be marvelouſly miſtook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower ;—I do perceive, 
he is not the man that he would gladly make ſhew to the 
*orld he is; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell him my 
mind. Hear you, the king is A and I mult ſpeak. 
with him! from the pridge. 


Drum and colours. Enter the king, Gloſter, and ſoldiers, 


Flu. Got pleſs you majeſty ! 
K. Henry, How now, Fluellen ? cam'ſt thou from the 
bridge ? | 

Flu. Ay, fo leaſe your mvjeſty. The duke of Exeter 
has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge : the French is 
gone off, look you; and there is gallant and moſt prave 
paſſages : Marry, th'athverſary was have poſſeſſion of the 
pridge; but he is enforced to retire, and the duke of 
Exeter is maſter of the pridge: I can tell your majeſty, 
the duke is a prave man. 

K. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen ? 

Flu. The perdition of th'athverſary hath been very 
great, very reaſonable great : marry, for my part, I think 


the duke hath loſt never a man, but one that is executed 


for robbing a church, one Bardolph, if your majeſty 


know the man: his face is all *bubukles, and whelks, 
and knobs, and flames of fire; and his lips plows at his 


" 4 horrid ſuit of the camp, ]—a tremendous camp uniform 
* ſander;]-=diſgraces. 


7 from the pridge. ]—upon the affair of the bridge. 
7 is Ade to be. 
* bubukles, and tubella,] —earbuneles, and puſtules. 


noſe, 


60 KING HENRY V. 


noſe, and it is like a coal of fire, ſometimes plue, and 
ſometimes red ; but his now is executed, and his fire's 
Out. 

. Henry. We 3 have al ſuch offenders ſo cut 
off: —and we give expreſs charge, that, in our marches 
through the country, there be nothing compelled from the 
villages, nothing taken but paid for; none of the French 
upbraided, or abuſed in diſdainful language; For when 
lenity and cruelty play for a kingdom, the gentleſt game. 
ſter is the ſooneſt winner. 


Tucket ſounds, Euter Montjoy. 


Mont. You know me by *my habit. 

K. Henry. Well then, I know thee; What wal know 
of thee? 

Mont. My maſter's mind. 

K. Henry, Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus ſays my king Gay FIR to Harry of 
England, Though we ſeem dead, we did but fleep ; Ad- 
vantage is a better ſoldier, than raſhneſs. Tell him, we 
could have rebuk'd him at Harfleur ; but that we thought 
not good to bruiſe an injury, *till it were full ripe :— 
now we ſpeak upon our cue, and our voice is imperial: 
England ſhall repent his folly, ſee his weakneſs, and 
admire our ſufferance, Bid him, therefore, conſider of his 
ranſom; which muſt proportion the loſſes we have borne, 
the ſubjects we have loſt, the diſgrace we have digeſted; 
which, in weight to re-anſwer, his pettineſs would bow 
under. For our loſſes, his exchequer is too poor; for the 
effuſion of our blood, the muſter of his kingdom too faint 
a number; and for our diſgrace, his own perſon, kneeling 


Em 


tr 


d my habit. —herald's dreſs. | 8 cl: 
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it our feet, but a weak and worthleſs ſatis faction. To 
this add defiance: and tell him, for concluſion, he hath 
betray'd his followers, whoſe condemnation is pronounced. 
So far my king and maſter; ſo much my office. 

K. Henry. What is thy name? I know thy quality. 

Mont. Montjoy. 

K. Henry. Thou doſt thy office fairly. Turn thee back, 
And tell thy king,—I do not ſeek him now, © 


But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without «impeachment : for, to fay the ſooth, 


(Though *tis no wiſdom to confeſs ſo much 


Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My people are with ſickneſs much enfeebled ; 

My numbers leſſen'd; and thoſe few I have, 

Almoſt no better than ſo many French; 

Who when.they were in health, I tell thee, herald. 

I thought, upon one pair of Engliſh legs 

Did march three Frenchmen,—Yet, forgive me God, 
That I do brag thus !—this your air of France 

Hath' blown that vice in me; I muſt repent. 

Go, therefore, tell thy maſter,—here I am; 

My ranſom, is this frail and worthleſs trunk; 

My army, but a weak and ſickly guard; | 

Yet, *God before, tell him we will come on, 

Though France himſelf, and ſuch another neighbour, , 
Stand in our way. There's * for thy labour, Montjoy. 
Go, bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf : 

If we may paſs, we will; if we be hindred, 

We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 


* impeachment : for, to ſay the ſocth, 8 hindrance: for to ſpeak 


truly, 
: of craft and vantage] —capable of taking * of fuck « 06 
claration, | f God before, ]—being my guide. 


r for thy labour,}—'Twas uſual to make a preſent to the herald, 
whatever was the purport of his meſſage, | 
Diſcolour : 
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Diſcolour: and ſo, Montjoy, fare you well. 
The ſum of all our anſwer is but this; 
We would not ſeek a battle, as we are; 
Nor, as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhun it; 
So tell your maſter, 

Mont. I ſhall deliver ſo. Thanks to your highneſs. 


[ Exit. 


Glo. I hope, they will not come upon us how. | 0 
K. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not in theirs. ti 


March to the bridge; it now draws toward night ho! 
Beyond the river well encamp ourſelves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. © [Exeunt, MW? 

bic 


SCENE VII. 
The French Camp near Agincourt. | 


Enter the conſtable of France, the lord Rambures, the duke of if 
Orleans, Dauphin, with others. ſer 


Con. Tut! I have the beſt armour of the world, ſea 
Would, it were day ! 
Orl. You have an excellent armour ; but ket my horſe * 
have his due. 


Com. It is the beſt horſe of Europe. . 

Orl. Will it never be morning? i 

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high conſtable, | 
you talk of horſe and armour, — 

Orl. You are as well provided of both, as any prince mz 


in the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this —I will not change my 
horſe with any that treads but on four paſterns. Ha, ba! 
He bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were 2 10 a 


4 Bis eatrailt were bairs;)—like a tennis-balk 


le 
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e cheval pk the Pegaſus, qui à les narines de feu? 
hen I beſtride him, I ſoar, I am a hawk; he trots the 
air; the earth ſings when he touches it; the baſeſt horn 
of his hoof is more muſical than the pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. He's of the colour of nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of ginger. It is a beaſt fan Per- 
feus: he is pure air and fire; and the dull elements of 
arth and water never appear in him, but only 1 in patient 
ſtillneſs, while his rider mounts him: he is, indeed, a 
11 ! 2nd all other jades you may call —beaſts. 

Con, Indeed, my lord, it is a moſt abſolute excellent 

. horſe. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys ; 3 his neigh is like the 
bidding of a monarch, and his countenance enforces 
homage. 

Orl. No more, couſin. | 

Dau, Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, from the 

of Wriling of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary de- 
ſerved praiſe on my paltrey : it is a theme as fluent as the 
ſea; turn the ſands into eloquent tongues, and my horſe 
is argument for them all: 'tis a ſubject for a ſovereign to 
reaſon on, and for a fovereign's ſovereign to ride on; and 
for the world (familiar to us, and unknown) to lay apart 
their particular functions, and wonder at him. I once 
writ a ſonnet in his praiſe, and began thus, Yonder of 
nature. 

Orl. I have heard a ſonnet begin ſo to one's miſtreſs. 
Daz. Then did they imitate that which I compos'd to 
my courſer ; for my horſe is my miſtreſs. 

Ori. Your miſtreſs bears well. 


it. 


i and all other beaſts you may call—jades. 
familiar te us, and nnknown] — known or unknown = familiar to us 
and known, 
Dax. 
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Dau. Me well; which is the preſcript praiſe and per: 

ſection of a good and particular miſtreſs. _ 

Con. Ma foy! the other day, methought, mo miſtrek 
ſhrewdly ſhook your back. L 

Dau. So, rome, did yours, 

Con. Mine was not bridled. h 

Dau. O! then, belike, ſhe was old and KEY ; and 
you rode, like " a kerne of Ireland, your French hoſe off, 
and in your ftrait * troſſers. 

Con. You have good judgment in deep. 
Dau. Be warn'd by me then: they that ride ſo, and 

ride not warily, fall into foul bogs; I had rather have my 
horſe to my miſtreſs. 

Con. I had as lief have my miſtreſs a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, conſtable, my miſtreſs * wears her Own 


hair. 
Con. I could make as true a boaſt as that if I had q 


ſow to my miſtreſs. 

Dau. Le chien eft retournè d ſon PER nine, S 1g 
truie lavẽe au bourbier: thou makeſt uſe of any thing. 

Con. Yet do I not uſe my horſe for my miſtreſs; or any 
fuch proverb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 

Ram, My lord conſtable, the armour, that I ſaw in 
your tent to-night, are thoſe ſtars, or _ upon it? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Con. And yet my ſky ſhall not want. 

Dau. That may be, for you bear many barer lou 
and *twere more honour, ſome were away, 

Con. Even as your horle bears your praiſes; who would 
trot as well, were ſome of your brags diſmounted. 


A 


I not bridled.]—a woman. ® p terne]—a boor. 
n . — ]-—trowſers—in buff. 
* wears ber own bair.—is ſound. 


Dau. 
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Dau. Would I were able to load him with his deſert ! 

Will it never be day! I will trot to-morrow a mile, and 
my way ſhall be paved with Engliſh faces. 

Con, I will not ſay ſo, for fear I ſhould be fac'd out of 


my way: But I would it were morning, for I would fain 


be about the ears of the Engliſh, 

Ram. Who will *go to hazard with me for twenty 
Engliſh priſoners ? | 

Con. You mult firſt W e to hazard, ere you have 
them. 

Dau. Tis midnight, Pll go arm myſelf. Exit. 

Orl. The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the Engliſh, 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. Wo 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gallant 
prince. 

Con, Swear by her loot, that ſhe may tread out the 
oath. 

Orl. He is, ſimply, the moſt active gentleman of 
France. 

Con. Doing is activity and he will Nil be doing. 

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow : he will keep that 
good name ſtill. 

Orl. I know kim to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him better than 
you. 

Orl. What's he? 

Con. Marry, he told me ſo himſelf; and ſaid he car'd 
not who knew it, 


Orl. He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 


2 go to hazard with 2 * play with me at hazard, throw with me 
«o * 8 Con. 
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Cop. By my faith, Sir, but it is; never any body ſaw 
it, but his lacquey : ris a hooded valour ; and, when it 
appears, it will bate. 

Orl. IIl will never ſaid well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with There is farery in. 
friendſhip. 

Orl: Ang vill take up that with—Give the Devil his 
due. 

Con, Well plac'd; FAG ſtands your friend for the 
devil : have at the very eye of that proverb, with—A 
pox of the devil, 

Ori. Lou are the better at proverbs, by how much—A 
fool's bolt is ſoon ſhox. x 

Con. You have ſhot over. 

Ol. Tis not the firſt time you were over- ſhot. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. My lord high conſtable, the Engliſh lie within 
fifteen, hundred paces. of yqur, tent. 

Con. Who hath meaſured the ground ? 

Meſſ, The lord Grandpre. 

Con. A valiant and moſt expert gentleman,— 
Would. it were day! Alas, poor Harry of England 
he longs not for the dawning, as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched, and *peeviſh fellow is this king 


of England, to mope with his. fat-brain'd followers ſo tar 
out of his knowledge | 

Con. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would 
run away. | 

2 ſaw it, experienced it. | 
tis @ hooged valour 3 &.] Falcons, which are kept hooded, till 
let fly at the game, bait, or flap the wing upon the hood being taken 
off; ſo the Dauphin will flutter, when he makes his firſt onſet, 

* peeviſh}—empty, o mepe]-=to roam, ramble, wan- 
der without deſign, | - | 

Ori. 
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Orl. That they lack; for if their heads had any intel- 

lectual armour, they could never wear ſuch heavy head · 
ieces. 

: Ram. That iſland of England breeds very valiant crea- 

tures; their maſtiffs are of unmatchable courage; . 

Orl. Fooliſh curs! that run winking into the mouth of 
a Ruſſian bear, and have their heads cruſh'd like rotten 
apples: You may as well ſay. that's a valiant flea, that 
dare eat his breakfaſt on the lip of a lion. 

Con. Juſt, juſt; and the men do ſympathize with the 
maſtiffs, in robuſtious and rough coming on, leaving their 
wits with their wives: atid then give them great meals of 
beef, and iron and ſteel, they will eat like wol ves, and 
fight like devils. 

Orl. Ay, but theſe Engliſh are ſhrewdly out of beef. 

Con. Then we ſhall find to-morrow—they have only 
ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now it is time to 
arm; Come, ſhall we about it? 

Orl. Tis two o'clock ; but, let me ſee, - by ten, 

We ſhall have each a hundred Engliſhmen. 


KA 06 


Enter Chorus. 


Chorus. Now entertain conjecture of a time, 

When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 

Fills the wide veſſel of“ the univerſe. 

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of nicht, 


" entertain conjeturt]-—ſupppoſe, imagine. 
s the univerſe. )]—this demif phere,” böfizon the whole for a part. 
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The hum of either army ſtilly ſounds, 

That the fix'd centinels almoſt receive 

The ſecret whiſpers of each other's watch: 

Fire anſwers fire; and through their paly flames 

Each battle ſees the other's umber'd face: 

Steed threatens ſteed, in high and boaſtful neighs 

Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents, 

The armourers accompliſhing the knights, 

With buſy hammers cloſing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll; 

And the third hour of drowſy morning's nam d. 

Proud of their numbers, and ſecure in ſoul, 

The confident and over luſty French 

Do the low- rated Engliſh * play at dice; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night, 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 

So tediouſly away. The poor condemned Engliſh, 

Like ſacrifices, by their watchful fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The morning's danger ; and their geſture ſad, 

*Inveſting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 

Preſenteth them unto the gazing moon 

So many horrid ghoſts. O, now, who will behold 

The royal captain of this ruin'd band, 

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Loet him cry—Praiſe and glory on his head! 

For forth he goes, and viſits all his hoſt ; 

Bids them good morrow, with a modeſt ſmile ; 


* Fach battle, &c.—The forces on either fide may - a glimpſe 
of each others faces, duſky, or clouded, by their helmets, or from the 
medium through which they were beheld. 

Y morning nam I -name. ]—play for, 


* play 
* Inveſting == Infaſfting- lean cherke=the ict of long cating; 
And 
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And calls them — brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon his royal face there is no note, 
How dread an army hath enrounded him; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 

Unto the weary and all- watched night: 

But freſhly looks, and over-bears * attaint, 

With cheerful ſemblance, and ſweet majeſty ; 

That every wretch, pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks : 

A largeſs univerſal, like the ſun, 

His liberal eye doth give to every one,- 

Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all, 
Behold, as may unworthineſs define, 

A little touch of Harry in the night : 

And ſo our ſcene muſt to the battle fly; 

Where, (O for pity!) we ſhall much diſgrace— 
With four or five moſt vile and ragged foils, 

Right ill diſpos'd, in brawl ridiculous,— 

The name of Agincourt : Yet, fit and ſee; 
*Minding true things by what their mockeries be. [Ee 


8 CEN E I. 
The Engliſb camp, at Agincourt. 


Enter King Henry, Bedford, and Gloſter. 


K. Henry. Gloſter, *tis true, that we are in great danger; 
The greater therefore ſhould our courage be.— 
Good morrow, brother Bedford. God Almighty! 
There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in things evil, 
Would men obſervingly diſtil it out; 


u attaint,]—impair, blemiſh. 
© as may unwort neſs define, I—as well as my foeble pen can deſcribe 
it, * Minding] — Calling to mind, recollecting. 
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For our bad neighbour makes us early ſtirrers, 
Which is both healthful, and good huſbandry: 
Beſides, they are our outward conſcienses, 
And preachers to us all; admoniſhing, 

That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himſelf. 


Euter Erpingbam. 


Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham: 
A good ſoft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churliſh turf of France. 
Erping. Not ſo, my liege; this lodging likes me better, 
Since I may ſay—now lie I like a King, 
K. Henry, Tis good for men to love their preſent 
pains, 
Upon example; ſo the ſpirit is eaſed: 
And, when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 
The organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowſy grave, and newly move 
With caſted ſlough and freſh Jegerity. 
Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas. — Brothers both, 
Commend me to the princes in our camp; 
Do my good morrow to them; and, anon, 
Deſire them all to my pavilion, 
Glo. We ſhall, my liege, 
_ Erping. Shall I attend your grace? 
K. Henry. No, my good knight; 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England: 


e drefs]—dreſi—addreſs, prepare ourſelves. 
1 0 love their preſent pains, upon example ;]—to be reconciled to them, 
from a conſideration of what others ſuffer. 
8 With caſea floug h and freſb tegerity. = With ally rs; like the 
ſerpent after caling his ſkin, which he 
I and 
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I and my boſom muſt debate a while, 

And then I would no other company. 
Erping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble Harry! 
K. Henry. God- a- mercy, old heart! thou ſpeak'ſt cheer- 
fully. [Exeunt. 


Enter Piſtol. 


Piſt. Qui va la? 

K. Henry. A friend. 

Pi. Diſcuſs unto me; Art thou officer? 
Or art thou baſe, common, and popular? 

K. Henry, 1 am a gentleman of a company. 

Pit. Trail'ſt thou the puiſſant pike ? 

K. Henry. Even fo : What art thou? 

Piſt. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. Henry. Then you are a better than the king. 

Pift. The Wag! s a *bawcock, and a heart of I: 
A lad of life, an imp of fame; | 
Of parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant : 
I kiſs his dirty ſhoe, and from my heart-ftrings 
I tove the lovely bully. What's thy er name? 

K. Henry. Harry le Rey. | 

Pift. Le Roy! a Corniſh name: art thou of Corniſh 

| crew ? 

K. Henry. No, I am a Welſhman, * 

Pit. Know'ſt thou Fluellen ? | 

K, Henry, Yes, 

Pit. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate 
Upon faint David's day. 

K. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in your cap 
that day, left he knock that about yours, 

Pit, Art thou his friend? 


l bawcock, ]—a brave fellow. 
® imp of fame; La ſprig, child, ſon. 
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K. 8 And his kinſman too. 
Piſt. The figo for thee then! AT 
K. Henry, I thank you: God be with you! 
Piſt. My name is Piſtol call'd. [ Exit. 
K. Henry. It ſorts well with your fierceneſs. | 


Enter Fluellen, and Gower, ſeverally. 


Gow. Captain Fluellen, — 

Flu. So! in the name of Cheſhu Chriſt, ſpeak fewer. 
It i is the greateſt admiration in the univerſal *orld, when 
the true and auncient prerogatifes and laws of the wars is 
not kept: if you would take the pains but to examine the 
wars of Pompey the great, you will find, I warrant you, 
that there is no tittle tattle, nor pibble pabble, in Pom- 
pey's camp ; I warrant you, you ſhall find the ceremonies 
of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of it, and 
the ſobriety of it, and the modeſty of it, to be otherwiſe. 

Gow. Why, the enemy 1s loud; you heard him all 
night. 

Flu. If the enemy is an aſs and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we ſhould alſo, look 
you, be an aſs, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb, in 
your own conſcience now ? 

Gow. I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and beſecch you, that you will. 

[ Exeunt., 

K. Henry. Though it appear a little out of faſhion, 
There is much care and valour in this Welſhman. 


Enter three ſoldiers, Joby Bates, Alexander Court, and 
Michael Williams. 


Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morning 
which breaks yonder ? 


| Bates. 
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Bates. I think it be: but we have no great cauſe to 
deſire the approach of day. 

Will. You ſee yonder the beginning of the day, 8 I 
think, we ſhall never ſee the end of it. Who goes there? 

K. Henry. A friend, 

Will. Under what captain ſerve you? 

K. Henry. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham. 

Will. A good old commander, and a moſt kind 2 
man: I pray you, what thinks he of our eſtate? 

K. Henry. Even as men wreck'd upon a ſand, that look 
to be waſh'd off next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king? 

K. Henry, No; nor it is not meet he ſhould. For, though 
I ſpeak it to you, I think, the king is but a man, as I am: 
the violet ſmells to him, as it doth to me; the element 
ſhews to him, as it doth to me; all his ſenſes have but 
human conditions : his ceremonies laid by, in his naked- 
neſs he appears but a man; and though his affections are 
higher mounted than ours, yet, when they ſtoop, they 
ſtoop with the like wing ; therefore when he ſees reaſon 
of fears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the ſame 
reliſh as ours are: Yet, in reaſon, no man ſhould poſſeſs 
him with any appearance of fear, leſt he, by ſhewing it, 
ſhould diſhearten his army. | 

Bates. He may ſhew what outward courage he will : 
but, I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could wiſh him- 
ſelf in the Thames up to the neck; and ſo I would he 
were, and I by him, at all adventures, ſo we were quit 


here. 
K. Henry. By my troth, 1 will ſpeak my conſcience of 


have but human conditions : ]—qualities—his ſenſations are like thoſe 
of common mortals, objects are repreſented to him through the ſame 

mediums as they are to other men. 
the 
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the king; J think, he wotſld not wiſh kitmiſelf any where 
but where he is. 

Bates. Then, would he were here alone; ſo ſhould he 
be fare to be ranſom'd, and a many poor men's lives 
faved. 

K. Kenry. I dare fay, you love him not fo ill, 
him here alone; howſoever you ſpeak this, to feel other 
men's minds: Methinks, I could not die any where fo 
contented, as in the king's company; his cauſe being juſt, 
and his quarrel honourable. 

Will. That's more than we know, 

Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhould feek after: for we 
know enough, if we know we are the king's ſubjects: if 
his cauſe be wrong, our obedience to the king wipes the 
crime of it out of us. RR 
Will. But, if the cauſe be not good, the king himſelf 
hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe legs, and 
arms, and heads, chop'd off in a battle, ſhall join together 
at the latter day, and cry all—We dy'd at ſuch a place; 
ſome, ſwearing ; ſome, crying for a ſurgeon ; ſome, upon 
their wives left poor behind them; ſome, upon the debts 
they owe; ſome, upon their children ®rawly left. I am 
afeard there are few die well, that die in battle ; for how 
can they charitably diſpoſe of any thing, when blood is 
their argument? Now, if theſe men do not die well, it 
will be a black matter for the king that led them to it; 
whom to diſobey, were againſt all proportion of ſub- 
jection. 

K. Henry. So, if a ſon, that is by his father ſent about 
merchandize, do ſinfully miſcarry upon the ſea, the im- 


m rawly left. young and helpleſs. 
their argument ?J—the buſineſs they are engaged in. 
5 ds. finfully miſcarry upon the ſea, Ihe drowned in the midſt of his 
us. 
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putation of his wickednefs, by your rule, ſhould be im- 
poſed upon his father that ſent him: or if a ſervant, under 
his maſter's command, tranſporting a fam of money, be 
aſſail'd by robbers, and die in many irreconel'd iniquixies, 
you may call the buſineſs of the maſter the author of theſer- 
vant's damnation :—But this is not ſo: the king is net 
bound to anſwer the particular endings of his ſoldiers, the 
father of his ſon, nor the maſter of his ſervant ; for they 
purpoſe not their death, when they purpoſe their ſervices. 
Beſides, there is no king, be his cauſe never ſo ſpotleſs, if 
it come to the arbitrement of fwords, can try it out with 
all unſpotted ſoldiers. Some, peradventure, have on chem 
the guilt of premeditated and contrived murder; ſome, 
of beguiling virgins with the broken ſeals of perry ; 
ſome, making the wars their bulwark, that have before 
gored the gentle boſom of peace with pillage aad robbery. 
Now if theſe men have defeated the law, and out · run 
native puniſhment, though they can out-ſtrip men, they 
have no wings to fly from God: war is his beadle, war & 
his vengeance ; fo that here men are puniſhed, for before- 
breach of the king's laws, in now the king's quarrel: 
where they feared the death, they have borne life away ; 
and where they would be ſafe, they periſh : Then if they 
die unprovided, no more is the king guilty of their dam- 
nation, than he was before guilty of thoſe impieties for 
the which they are now viſited. Every ſubje&'s duty is 
the king's ; but every ſubject's ſoul is his own, Therefore 
ſhould every ſoldier in the wars do as every ſick man in 
his bed, waſh every moth out of his conſcience: and 
dying ſo, death is to him advantage; or not dying, the 
time was bleſſedly loſt, wherein ſuch preparation was 
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2 ok puniſoment,]—the due reward of their crimes in their own 
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gained: and, in him that eſcapes, it were not ſin to think, 
that, making God ſo free an offer, he let him out-live 
that day to ſee his greatneſs, and to teach others how they 
ſhould prepare, 

Bates. *Tis certain, that every man that dies in, the ill 
is upon his own head, the king is not to anſwer for it. ] 
do not not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me; and yet I de- 
termine to fight luſtily for him. 

K. Henry. I myſelf heard the king ſay, he would not 
be ranſom'd. 

Will. Ay, he ſaid ſo, to make us fight cheerfully : but, 
when our throats are cut, he may be ranſom'd, and we 
ne er the wiſer. 

K. Henry, If I live to fee it, I will never truſt his word 
after. | 

Mill. Lou pay him then ! that's a perilous ſhot out of 
an elder gun, that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do 
againſt a monarch! you may as well go about to turn the 
the ſun to ice, with fanning in his face with a peacock. 
feather. You'll never truſt his word after come, tis a 
fooliſh ſaying. 

K. Henry. Your reproof is ſomething too round; 1 
ſhould be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 
Mill. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

K. Henry. I embrace it. 

Will. How ſhall I know thee again ? 

K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and I will wear 
it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou dar'ſt acknowledge 
it, I will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove; give me another of thine. 

K. Henry. There, | 


- 2 You pay bim bin then ! that's a perilous &c.)—You've hit on 4 
goodly way to be even with him lin the old play) It is @ great 
fi pleaſure that an elder gun can do againſt a cannon.” 


Wil. 
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Will. This will J alſo wear in my cap: if ever thou 
come to me and ſay, after to-morrow, This is my glove, 
by this hand, I will take thee a box on the ear. 

K. Henry. If ever I live to ſee it, I will challenge it, 

Will. Thou dar'ſt as well be hang'd. 

K. Henry, Well, I will do it, though I take thee in * 
king's company. 

Will. Keep thy word: fare thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be friends; 3 
have French quarrels enough, if you could tell e to 
reckon. 

K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, they will beat us; for they bear them on 
their ſhoulders : But it is no Engliſh treaſon, to cut French 
crowns; and, to-morrow, the king himſelf will be a 
clipper. | | [ Exeunt ſoldiers. 
Upon the king ! ! let us, our lives and ſouls, 

Our debts, our careful wives, our children, and 
Our ſins, lay on the king ;—we mult bear all. 
O hard condition ! twin-born with greatneſs, 
Subjected to the breath of every fool, 

Whoſe ſenſe no more can feel but his own wringing ! 
What infinite heart's eaſe muſt kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy? and what have kings, 
That privates have not too, ſave ceremony? 
Save general ceremony? 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of god art thou, that ſuffer*ſt more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worſhippers 2 
What are thy rents? what are thy comings- in? 
O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth ! 

What is *thy ſoul, O adoration ? 


* thy ſoul, thy intrinſic excellence. 
| Art 
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Are thou aught elſe but place; degree, and form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men? 

Wherein thou art leſs happy being fear'd; 
Than they in fearing. | 
What drink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage EY 
But poiſon'd flattery? O, be ſick, great * 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure 

Think'ſt thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending? 
Can'ſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's knee; 
Command the health of it? No, thou proud dream, 
That play'ſt ſo ſubtly with a King's repoſe, 
Tam a king, that find thee: and I know, 

Tis not the balm, the ſcepter, and the ball, 

Tde ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 

The enter- tiſſued robe of gold and pearl, 

The farſed title running fore the king, 

The throne he ſits on, nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the high ſhore of the world, 

No, not all theſe, thrice· gorgeous ceremony, 

Not all theſe, laid in bed majeſtical, 

Can ſleep fo ſoundly as the wretched ſlave: 

Who, with a body fill'd; and vacant mind, 

Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsfat bread; 
Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell; 

But, like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſee; 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 

Sleeps in Elyſium; next day, after dawn, 

Doth riſe, and help Hyperion to his horſe; 

And follows ſo the ever- running year 


* enter-t rnd} —interwoven, t farſed]—iwelling, pompous. 


" Hyperion} —the: ſan, 
| With 
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With profitable labour, to his grave: 

And, but for ceremony, ſuch a wretch, 

Winding up days with tgil, and nights with ſleep, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king. 
The ſlave, * a member of the country's peace, 
Enjoys it; but in groſs brain little“ wots, 

What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whoſe hours the peaſant beſt advantages. 


| IM 


Euter Erpingbam. 


Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your abſence, 
Seek through the camp to find you. 
K. Henry. Good old knight, 
Collect them all together at my tent: 
I'll be before thee. | 
Erp. I ſhall do't, my lord. [ Exit. 
R. Henry. O God of battles ] ſteel my ſoldiers? hearts? 
Poſſeſs them not with fear; take from them now 
The ſenſe of reckoning, if the oppoſed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them Not to-day, O Lord, 
O not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compaſſing the crown! 
[ Richard's body have interred new 
And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from.it, ifu?d-forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor J have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up | 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and J have built 
Two chantries, where the ſad and ſolemn. prieſts 


* a nenber Na partaker. abeti, —imagines, thinks, 

advantages. I- turns to the beſt, accoupt, 

* if the oppoſed numbers, Ke. th? agpeſed numbers . — the hearts 
1 e numbertr= ſpirit them———/4g#. tbe oppp/ed number. diſmaꝝ 
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Sing ſtill for Richard's ſoul. More will I do: 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon. 
Enter Gloſter. 

Glo. My liege 

K. Henry. My brother Gloſter's voice ?— Ay; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee :— 
The day, my friends, and al things ſtay for me. 

| [Exeunt, 


s CEN E 1. 
The French camp. 


Enter the Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and Beaumont. 


Orl. The ſun doth gild our armour; up, my lords, 
Dai. Montez a cheval :—My horſe ! valet ! lacquay ! 
ha! 
' Orl. O brave ſpirit! 
Dau. © Via !—les eaux & la terre. 
Orl. Rien plus? Pair & le feu. 
Dau. Ciel! couſin Orleans. 


Enter Conſtable. 
Nov, my lord Conſtable! 
Con, Hark, how our ſteeds for preſent ſervice neigh. 


b Since that my penitence]—Since I muſt ſtill have recourſe to my 
own penitence to render myſelf a fit object for pardon, 

© Vialles eaux & In terre. 

Dau. Yoyez—les eaux & Ig terre. 

Orl. Bien—puis Pair & le feu ?— 
Dau. Le ciel. - ruin Orleans. 

The Dauphin on the ſight of his horſe, is here ſuppoſed rapturoully 
to exclaim, See how high he bounds above the waters and the earth!" 
Well,“ replies Orleans, but what think you of .zþe air, and 26 
« fire?” Why, couſin Orleans,” continues the Dauphin, © he will 
not * ſurmount them, but the beavens alſo, upon occafion. 12 
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Dau. Mount them, and make inciſion in their hides; 
That their hot blood may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 
And daunt them with ſuperfluous courage: Ha 

| Ram, What, will you have them weep our horſes“ 

| blood ? 
How ſhall we then behold their natural tears? 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


| 15 ef. The Engliſh are embattled, you French peers. 
Con. To horſe, you gallant princes ! ſtrait to horle ! 

Do but behold yon poor and ſtarved band, 

And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their ſouls, 

Leaving them but the *ſhales and huſks of men, 

There is not work enough for all our hands; 

Scarce blood enough in all their ſickly veins, * 

To give each naked *curtle-ax a ſtain, 

That our French gallants ſhall to-day draw out, 

And ſheath for lack of ſport: let us but blow on them, 

The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 

'Tis poſitive 'gainſt all exceptions, lords, 

That our ſuperfluous lacqueys, and our peaſants, 

Who, in unneceſſary action, ſwarm 

About our * ſquares of battle, - were enough 

To purge this field of ſuch a * hilding foe ; 

Though we, upon this mountain's baſis by 

Took ſtand for idle ſpeculation : 

But that our honours muſt not. What's to 8 

A very little little let us do, 

And all is done. Then let the trumpets ſound 

The tucket-ſonuance, and the note to mount: 


a - ſales) —ſhells, « © curtle- . 
* ſquares] —ſquadrons. * bilding]—a paltry, deſpicable. 
* The tucket-ſonuance,]—A gentle blaſt, ſuch as might ſerve for a 
ſignal in the chace—4 leſſon for the ſportſmen to mount. 
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For our approach ſhall fo much dare the field, 
That England ſhall couch down in fear, and yield. 


Enter Grandpre. 


Grand. Why do you ſtay ſo long, my lords of France? 
Von iſland carrions, * deſperate of their bones, 
Il-lavour dly become the morning field : 

Their 'ragged curtains poorly are let looſe, 

And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſcornfully. 

Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their beggar'd hoſt, 
And faintly through a ruſty beayer peeps. 

Their horſemen fit ® like fixed candleſticks, 

With torch-ſtaves in their hand: and their poor jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hide and hips ; 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes; 
And in their *pull'd dull mouths ? the grimmal bit 
Lies foul with chew'd grafs, ftill and motionleſs ; 
And their executors, the Knaviſh crows, 

Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Deſcription cannot ſuit itſelf in words, 

To demonſtrate the life of ſuch a battle 

In life ſo lifeleſs as it ſhes itſelf, 

Con. They have ſaid their prayers, and they ſtay for 

death. 

Dar. Shall we go ſend them dinners, and freſh ſuits, 
And give their faſting horſes provender, 
And after fight with them? 


i dare the field,]—fright them, as the falcon, hovering in the air, 
terrifies the birds, and prevents their riſing, 

k K geſperate of their bones, |—in deſpair of ſaving their bones, 

I ragged curtains ]—tatter'd colours. 

m like fixed candleſticks, |-form'd in the ſhape of men, holding the 
ſockets. n Lob}—Hang. , o pale, 

P the e bit]—jointed, running in rings. 

775 1 odd grimmats.”” ' © 
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Con, 1 ſtay but for *my guard; On, to the field 0 
I will the banner from a trumpet take, 


And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away! 
The ſun is high, and we out-wear the day. [Exennt, 


SCENE Ill 
The Engliſh camp. 


Enter Gloſter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham, with all the 
Engli iſo boſt; Saliſbury and Weſtmoreland, & 


Glo, Where is the king ? 
Bed. The king himſelf is rode to view their battle. 
Weſt: Of fighting men they have full threeſcore thou- 
ſand. 
Exe. There's five to one; beſides, they all are freſh, 
Sal. God's arm ſtrike with us! 'tis a fearful odds. 
God be wi' you, princes all; I'll to my charge: 


If we no more meet, *till we meet in heaven, 


Then, joyfully,—my noble lord of Bedford,— 
My dear lord Gloſter, - and my good lord Exeter,— 
And my kind kinſman,—warriors all, adieu ! 

Bed. Farewel, good Saliſbury 3 and good luck go with 

| thee |! 

Exe. to Sal. Farewel, kind lord; fight valiantly to- day: 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it, | 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. . 
[Exit Sali iſbury. 
Bed. Hei is as full of valour, as of kindneſs, 


Princely in both. 


Enter king Henry. 
Weſt. O, that we now had here 


5 1 guard; = —a4 nandard peculiar to the conſtable of 
France. 
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But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 
That do no work to-day ! 
K. Henry. What's he, that wiſhes ſo? 
My couſin Weſtmoreland ?—No, my fair couſin : 
If we are mark'd to die,.we are enough 
To do our country loſs; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour. 
God's will! I pray thee, wiſh not one man more, 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coſt ; 
It *yerns me not, if men my garments wear 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires : 
But, if it be a ſin to covet honour, 
I am the moſt offending ſoul alive. 
No, faith, my coz, wiſh not a man from England: 
God's peace! I would not loſe ſo great an honour, 
As one man more, methinks, would ſhare from me, 
For the beſt hope I have. O, do not wiſh one more: 
Rather proclaim it, Weſtmoreland, through my hoſt, 
'That he, which hath no ſtomach to this fight, 
Let him depart; his paſſport ſhall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purſe: 
We would not die in that man's company, 
5 That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 
This day is call'd—the feaſt of Criſpian : 
He, that out- lives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
Will ſtand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 
And rouze him at the name of Criſpian. 
He, that ſhall live this day, and ſee old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his friends, 
And fay—to-morrow is ſaint Criſpian: 


7 


r yern] — moves, concerns, 


* That fears bis fellſbip] — That is diſpirited on account of his en · 
Sazement, | 
Then 
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Then will he ſtrip his ſleeve, and ſhew his ſcars. 
Old men forget; yet all ſhall be forgot, 
But they'll remember, with advantages, 
What feats they-did that day : Then ſhall our names, 
Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words, — 
Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 
Warwick and Talbot, Saliſbury and Gloſter, — 
Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember'd : 
This ſtory ſhall the good man teach his ſon ; 
And Criſpin Criſpian ſhall ne'er go by, 
From this day to the ending of the world, 
But we in it ſhall be remembered: 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers; 
For he, to-day that ſheds his blood with me, 
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er ſo vile, 
This day ſhall *gentle his condition 
And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, | 
Shall think themſelves accurs'd, they were not here; 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks, 
That fought with us upon faint Criſpin's day, 


Enter Saliſbury. | 
Sal. My ſovereign lord, beſtow yourſelf with ſpeed : 
The French are ” bravely in their battles ſet, 
And will with all * expedience charge on us. 
K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds be ſo, 
Weſt. Periſh the man, whoſe mind is backward now ! 
K. Henry. Thou doſt not wiſh more help from Eng- 
land, couſin? | 


Oli men forget; yet all ſhall be forgot, &c. Old men, notwith- 
ſtanding their forgetfulneſs, ſhall not fail to recount, with ſome little 
embelliſhments, their feats of this day. , 

gentle his condition; —raiſe him to the rank of a gentleman, 

” bravely in their battles ſet,]—ſplendidly drawn up. 


* expedience] expedition. | 
G 3 | Weſt. 
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Weſt. God's will, my. liege, would you and I alone, 
Without more help, might bght this battle out! 
K. Henry. Why, now thou haſt ” unwiſh'd five thouſand 
men; 
Which likes me better, than to > with us one,— _ 
You know your places: God be with you all 


. Tucket. Enter Montjoy. 

Mont. Once more I come, to know of thee; king Harry, 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, 
Before thy moſt aſſured over- throw: 
For, certainly, thou art ſo near the gulf, 
Thou needs muſt be * englutted. Beſides, in mercy, 
The Conſtable deſires thee—thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their ſouls 
May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire | 
From off theſe fields, where en their poor bodies 
Muſt lie and feſter. 

K. Henry. Who hath ſent thee now? 

Mont. The Conſtable of France. 

K. Henry. I pray thee, bear my former anſwer back; 
Bid them atchieve me, and then ſell my bones. 
Good God! why ſhould they mock poor fellows thus ? 
The man, that once did fell the lion's ſkin 
While the beaft liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, 
Find native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 
Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day's work: 
And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 
They ſhall be fam'd; for there the ſun ſhall greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven; 


Y unvifd)—wiſh'd away - ne Ffice es 
* englutted. / ſwallowed up. 


Leaving 
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Leaving their earthly parts to choak your clime, 

The ſmell whereof ſhall breed a plague in France. 
Mark then a bounding valour in our Engliſh ; 

That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing, 

Breaks out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, 

Killing *in relapſe of mortality. © >. 

Let me peas proudly ;—Tell the e 

We are but *warriors for the working-· day: 
Our gayneſs, and our gilt, are all beſmirchd 
With rainy marching in the painful field; 
There's not a piece of feather in our hoſt, 
(Good argument, I hope, we ſhall not fly) 
And time hath worn us into llovenry : 
But, by the maſs, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poor ſoldiers tell me—yet ere night. 
They'll be in freſher robes; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French ſoldiers“ heads, 
And turn them out of ſervice. If they do this, 
(As, if God pleaſe, they ſhall) my ranſom then 
Will ſoon be levy'd. Herald, fave thy labour; 
Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald ; 
They ſhall have none, I ſwear, but theſe my joints: 
Which if they have as I will leave *em to them, 
Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable. 

Mont. I ſhall, king Harry. And fo fare thee well: 


Thou never ſhalt hear herald any more. [Exit. | 
K. Henry. ] fear, thou'lt once more come again for ran- 
ſom. 


Enter the Duke 4 York, | 
York, My lord, moſt humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 


ix relapſe of mortakity. .J]-by a mortal rebound—the ſlench of their 
putrid reliques, warriors for the working-day :]——coarlely clad, 
© gilt, are all beſmirch'4]—gold lace, are all tarniſh'd, 


G 4 K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Take it, brave York. Now, ſoldiers, march 


away: 


And how thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe the day! ¶ Exeunt, 
| | . 
SCENE IV. 
The field of battle. 
Alarum, excurſions. Enter Piſtol, French ſoldier, and Boy. 


, 3 C7 JA 
Fr. Sol. Fe penſe, que vous eftes le gentilbomme de bonne 
 qQualite. 1 1 * 
Piſt. Quality ! calmly :—Conftrue me, art thou a gen- 
tleman ? What is thy name? *diſculs, | 
Fr. Sol. O ſeigneur Dieu! 2 
Piſt. O, ſignieur Dew ſhould be a gentleman ;— 
*Perpend my words, O ſignieur Dew, and mark ;— 
O ſignieur Dew, thou dy'ſt on point of fox, 
Except, O ſignieur, thou do give to me 
Egregious ranſom. 
Fr. Sol. O, prennez miſericorde ! ayez pitie de moy ! 
Piſt. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty * moys ; 
For I will fetch *thy rim out at thy throat, 
In drops of crimſon blood. Keg 
Fr. Sol. Eft-il impoſſible d'eſchapper la force de ton Bras? 
Piſt. Braſs, cur! 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offer' ſt me braſs ? | 
Fr. Sol. O, pardonnez moy 


« diſcuſs] declare, communicate, impart to me. 
© Perpend]—Confider attentively. 
Merry Wives or Winpsos, Vol. I. p. 150. Pift. 
f fox]—a cant term for a ſword. & moys;]—moid'ors. 
b rhy rim out at thy throat, &c.)—peritonzum, rim of the belly 
Or, I'II have thy heart's blood, —rem, ryno, money. | 
i luxurious} —laſcivious, 
ae Piſt. 
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Piſt. Say'ſt thou me ſo ? is that a ton of moys?— 
Come hither, boy; Aſk me this ſlave in French, 
What is his name. 

Boy. Eſcoutez ; Comment * vous appells ? 
Fr. Sol. Monſieur le Fer. 

Boy. He ſays, his name is—maſter Fer. 

Pit. Maſter Fer! I'll fer him, and *firk him, and fer- 
ret him :—diſcuſs the ſame in French unto him. | 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 
firk. 

Piſt. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 

Fr, Sol. Que dit. il, monſieur ? 

Boy. I me commande de vous dire que vous vous teniez 


89 


preſt ; car ce ſoldat icy eft diſpoſe tout 2 cette heure A ' 7 


| votre gorge. 

Pit. Ouy, couper gorge, par ma a. peſant, 
Unleſs thou give me crowns, brave crowns; 

Or mangled ſhalt thou be by this my ſword. 

Fr. Sol. O, je vous ſupplie pour Pamour de Dieu, 1 
donner! Je ſuis gentilbomme de bonne maiſon; gardez ma vie, 
& je vous donneray deux cents eſcus. 

Piſt. What are his words? 

Boy. He prays you to fave his life: he is a gentleman 
of a good houſe ; ; and, for his ranſom, he will give you 
two hundred crowns, 

Pift. Tell him,—my fury ſhall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petit monſieur, que dit. il? | | 

Boy. Encore qu'il eft contre ſon jurement, de pardonner 
aucun priſonnier; neantmoins, pour les eſcus que vous Iui pro- 
inettez, il eft content de vous donner la liberte, le franchiſement. 

Fr. Sol, Sur mes genoux, je vous donne mille remerciemens : 


r frþ]—chaſtiſe, 
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& je m'eſtime beureux que je ſuis tombs entre les minis A'uy 
chevalier, je penſe, le plus brave, valiant, & tres di rs 
ſeigneur d Angleterre, 

Piſt. Expound unto me, boy, _ | 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thouſand, thanks: 
and eſteems himſelf happy that he hath fallen into the 
hands of one, (as he thinks) the moſt brave, valorous, and 
thrice-worthy ſignieur of England. | 

Pift. As I ſuck blood, I will ſome 0 ſnew.—Fol- 
low me, cur. 

Boy. Sui ver vous le grand capitaine. 

[ Exit Piſtol, and French ſoldier. 

1 did never know ſo full a voice iſſue from ſo empty a 
heart: but the ſaying is true, The empty veſſel makes 
the greateſt. ſound. Bardolph, and Nym, had ten times 
more valour than this roaring devil i'the old play, that 
every one may pare his nails with a wooden dagger; yet 
they are both hang d; and ſo would this be, if he durſt 
ſteal any thing advent'rouſly. I muſt ſtay with the lac- 
queys, with the luggage of our camp: the French might 
have a good prey of us, if he knew of it; for there 1s 
none to guard it, but boys. ui. 
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8 GENE V. 
Another part of the field of battle. 


Enter Conſtable, Orleans, Bourbon, Dauphin, and Rambures. 


Con. O dable ! 
_ Ort. O ſeigneur !—le jour eſt perdu, tout eſt perdu! 
Dau. Mort de ma vie! all is confounded, all! 
Reproach and everlaſting ſhame 


2 wooden dagger the weapon wherewith the vice in the old farce | re 
Was wont to foil the devil. 8 6 
| its 
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Sits mocking in our plumes.— _ [ 4 bort alarm. 
O neſcbante fortune Do not run away. 
Con. Why, all our ranks are broke. 
Dau. O perdurable ſhame!—ler's ſtab ourſelves. 
Be theſe the wretches that we play'd at dice for? 
Orl. Is this the king we ſent to for his ranſom ? 
Bour. Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but ſhame | _ 
Let us fly in: Once more back again; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now, 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 
Like a baſe pander, hold the chamber-door, 
Whilſt by a flave, no * gentler than my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us. now! 
Let us, in heaps, go offer up our lives 


Unto theſe Engliſh, or elſe die with fame. 


Orl. We are enough, yet living | in the ſield, 
To ſmother up the Engliſh | in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour. The devil take order now ! I'll to the throng ;; 
Let life be ſhort; elſe, ſhame will be too long. [Exeunt, 


SCENE Vl. 


Alarum, Enter king Henry and his train, with priſoners. 


K. Henry. Well have we done, thrice-valiant country- 
men : 
But all's not done, yet keep the French the field, 
Exe. The duke of York commends him to your majeſty. 
K. Henry, Lives he, good uncle? thrice, within this hour, 
] law him down; thrice up again, and fighting ; 


un perdurable)—laſting. n Let us fly in: J-Let us once more 


renew the attack — die in—die inſtant. 
gentler |—as mean, as worthleſs, 
From 
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From helmet to the ſpur, all blood he was. 
Exe. In which array, (brave ſoldier,) doth he lie, 
Larding the plain: and by his bloody ſide, 
(Loak- fellow to his honour-Owing wounds, ) 
The noble earl of Suffolk alſo lies. 
Suffolk firſt dy'd; and York, all haggled over, 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay inſteep'd, 
And takes him by the beard; kiſſes the gafhes, 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face ; 
And cries aloud, —Tarry, dear couſin Suffolk ! 
My foul ſhall thine keep company to heaven : 
 Tarry, fweet ſoul, for mine, then fly a- breaſt; 
As, in this glorious and well-foughten feld, 
We kept together in our chivalry ! 
Upon theſe words I came, and cheer'd him up: 
He ſmil'd me in the face, *raught me his hand, 
And, with a feeble gripe, ſays, —Dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my ſovereign, 
So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 
He th ew his wounded arm, and kiſs'd his lips 
And ſo, eſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 
A teſtament of * noble-ending love. 
The pretty and ſweet manner of it forc'd 
Thoſe waters from me, which I would have ſtopp'd 
But I had not ſo much of man in me, | 
For all my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears. 
K. Henry, I blame you not; 
For, hearing this, I muſt perforce compound 
With miſtful eyes, or they will iſſue too—- —[Marm. 


Þ honour-0wing]—honourable., 1 raught me]—reached out 
to me. never ending. 

* perforce compound with miſiful eyes, — forcibly ſo rr my tears 
before the burſt of tears the eyes — dim. 


But, 


on SS oy & &@ | 
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But, hark ! what new alarum is this ſame 1 

The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter'd men. ;— 

Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners; _. | 
Give the word through. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 
Aarums continued; after which, Enter Fluellen and Gower. 


Flu. Kill the poys and the luggage ! *tis expreſsly 
againſt the law of arms: tis as arrant a piece of knavery, 
mark you now, as can be offer'd, in the 'orld: In your 
conſcience now, 1s it not? 

Gow. Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive; and the. 
cowardly raſcals, that ran away from the battle, have done 
this laughter : beſides, they have burn'd or carried away 
all that was in the king's tent; wherefore the king, moſt 
worthily, has caus'd every ſoldier to cut his priſoner's 
throat, O, tis a gallant king! 

Flu. Ay; he was por at Monmouth, captain Gower : 
What call you the town's name where Alexander the Pig 
was born? 

Gow. Alexander the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great? the pig, or 
the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckonings, ſave the phraſe is a little 
variations, 

Gow. I think, Aliens the great was born in Ma- 
cedon, his father was called—Philip of Macedon, as I 
take it. 

Hu. T think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander is porn. 
| tell you, captain, If you look in the maps of the orld, 
I warrant, you ſhall find, in the compariſons between 
Macedon and Monmouth, that the ſituations, look you, 


t at the Askese. * 
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is both alike. There is a river in Macedon; and there is 
alſo moreover a river at Monmouth ; but 1t is out of my 
prains, what is the name of the other river; but *ris all 
one, *tis ſo like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there 
is ſalmons in both. If you mark Alexander's life well, 
Harry of Monmouth's life is come after it indifferent 
well ; for there is figures in all things. Alexander (Got 
knows, and you know) in his rages, and his furies, and 
his wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, and his diſ. 
pleaſures, and his indignations, and alfo being a little in- 
toxicates in his prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look 
vou, kill his beſt friend Clytus. 
Gow, Our king is not like him in that; he never kill'd 
any of his friends. BY 

Flu. It is not well. done, mark you now; to take the 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and finiſh'd, 
I ſpeak but in figures and compariſons of it: As Alex- 
ander is kill his friend Clytus, being in his ales and his 
cups; ſo, alſo Harry Monmouth, being in his right wit 
and his goot judgments, is turn away the fat knight with 
the great pelly-doublet: he was full of jeſts, and gypes 
and knaveries, and mocks ; I am forget his name. 

Gow, Sir John Falſtaff, 

Flu. That is he: I tell you, there is goot men porn at 
Monmouth. 

Gow. Here comes his majeſty. 


Alarum. Enter king Henry, Warwick, Glaſter, Exeter, 
| &c. Flouriſh. 
K. Henry. I was not angry ſince I came to France, 
Until this inſtant, —Take a trumpet, herald; 
Ride thou unto. the horſemen on yon hilt: 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field; they do offend our ſight : 
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If they'll do neither, we will come to them; 
And make'them ſkir away, as ſwift as ſtones 
Enforced from the old Aſſyrian ſlings : 

Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have; 
And not a man of them, that we ſhall take, 
Shall taſte our mercy :—Go, and tell them ſo. 


Enter Mantjoy 


Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my liege. 
Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 
K. Henry. How now !. what means their herald? know'ſt 
thou not, 
That I have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſom ? 
Com'ſt thou again for ranſom ? 
Mont. No, great king : 
I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them; 
To fort our nobles from our common men; 
For many of our. princes (woe the while!) _ 
Lie drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood: 
So do our vulgar drench their peaſant limbs 
In blood of Princes; while their wounded ſteeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
*Yerk out their armed heels at their dead maſters, 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great king, 
To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 
Of their dead dodies, 
K. Henry. I tell thee truly, herald, 
I know not, if the day be ours, or no; 
For yet a many of your horſemen ! peer, 
And gallop o'er the field. 


* fir}—ſcour. m -t, fling out. 
peer —kulk about. 
| | Mont. 
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Mont. The day is yours. 

X. Henry. Praiſed be God, and not our ne for it 
What is this caſtle call'd, that ſtands hard by? 

Mont. They call it—Agincourt. 

K. Henry. Then call we this—the field of Agincourt, 

Fought on the day of Criſpin Criſpianus. 
Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't pleaſe 
your majeſty, and your great-uncle Edward the plack 
prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, fought 
a molt prave pattle here in France. 

K. Henry. They did, Fluellen. - 

Flu. Your majeſty ſays very true: If your majeſties is 
remember'd of it, the Welſhmen did goot ſervice in a gar- 
den where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their Mon- 
mouth caps; which, your majeſty knows, to this hour is 
an honourable padge of the ſervice : and, I do believe, 
your majeſty takes no ſcorn to wear 4 leek upon ſaint 
Tavy's day. 

K. Henry. I wear it for a aids honour : 
For I am Welſh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot waſh your majeſty's 
Welſh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: Got 
pleſs and preſerve it, as long as it pleaſes his grace and his 
majeſty too | 

K. Henry. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Cheſhu, I am your majeſty's countryman, I 
care not who know it; I will confeſs it to all the *orld : 
I need not be aſhamed of your majeſty, praiſed be God, 
ſo long as your majeſty is an honeſt man. | 

K. Harp. God keep me ſo— Our heralds go with him; 


Enter Vi uliams. 


Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead 
On both our rg all yonder fellow hither. | 
J [Exeunt Montjoy and others. 
Exe. 


2 
— 
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Exe. Soldier, you muſt come to the king. 

K. Heury. Soldier, why wear'ſt thou that glove i in thy, 
cap ? 

Wil An't pleaſe your majeſty, *tis the gage of one that 
I ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. 

K. Henry. An Engliſhman ? 

Will. An't pleaſe your majeſty, a raſcal, that ſwagger'd 
with me laſt night: who, if a live, and ever dare to chal- 
lenge this glove, I have ſworn to take him a box o'the 


car: or, if I can ſee my glove in his cap (which, he ſwore, - 


as he was a ſoldier, he would wear, if alive) I will ſtrike 
it out ſoundly. 

K. Henry. What chink you, captain Fluellen? is it fit 
this ſoldier keep his oath? 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain one, at pleaſe your 
majeſty, in my conſcience. | 

K. Henry. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman * of 
great ſort, quite from the anſwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as goot a gentleman as the tevil is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himſelf, it is neceſſary, look your 
grace, that he keep his vow and his oath: if he be per- 
jur'd, ſee you now, his reputation is as arrant a villain, 
and a jack-ſawce, as ever his plack ſhoe trod upon Got's 
ground and his earth, in my conſcience, la. | 

K. Henry. Then keep thy vow, ſirrah, when thou meet'ſt 
the fellow. 

Will. So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Henry. Who ſerveſt thou under? 

Will. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu. Gower is a goot captain; and is good knowledge | 
and literature in the wars. 

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, ſoldier. 


, great ſort, quite from the anſeer of his degree. ]—of high rank, 
and above anſwering, not bound to accept his challenge. 
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Will. I will, my liege. Exit. 

K. Henry, Here Fluellen; wear thou this favour for 
me, and ſtick it in thy cap: When Alengon and myſelf 
were down together, I pluck'd this glove from his helm: 
if any man challenge this, he is a friend to Alengon and 
an enemy to our perſon ; if thou encounter any ſuch, ap- 
prehend him, an thou doit love me. h 

Flu. Your grace does me as great honours, as can be 
defir'd in the hearts of his ſubjects: I would fain ſee the 
man, that has but two legs, that ſhall find himſelf ag- 
grief d at this glove, that is all; but I would fain ſee it 
once; an pleaſe Got of his grace, that I might ſee it. 

X. Henry. Know'ſt thou Gower ? 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an pleaſe you. 

K. Henry. Pray thee, go ſeek him, and bring him to 


my tent. 
Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 
K. Henry. My lord of Warwick, —and my Mother 
Gloſter, — 


Follow Fluellen cloſely at his heels : 

The glove, which I have given him for a favour, 
May, haply, purchaſe him a box o'the ear; 

It is the ſoldier's ; I, by bargain, ſhould 
Wear it myſelf. Follow, good couſin Warwick : 
If that the ſoldier ſtrike him, (as, I judge 

By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word) 
Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it; 

For I do know Fluellen valiant, | 

And, touch'd with choler, hot as gun-powder, 
And quickly he'll return an injury : 

Follow, and ſee there be no harm between 3 — 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. I Exeuni. 


SCENE 


Ca + 
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SCENE III. 
Before king Henry's Pavilion. 


Enter Gower, and Williams 
Will. 1 warrant, it is to knight you, captain. 
6-44 Enter Fluellen. 1 
Flu. Got's will- and his pleaſure, captain, I peſeech 


you now, come apace to the king : there is more 
toward you, DIO than 1s in your knowledge to 
dream of. 
Will. Sir, know you this glove ? 
Fla. Know the glove ? I know, the glove is a glove. 
Will. I know this; and thus I challenge i it. [Strikes him. 
Flu, 'Sblud, an arrant taitor, as any's in the unive 
'orld, or in France, or in England. 
Gow. How now, Sir? you villain! 
Will. Do you think I'Il be forſworn ? 
Flu. Stand away, captain Gower ; I will give treaſog 
his payment in plows, I warrant you. 
Will. J am no traitor. 
Flu. That's à lye in thy throat. ap charge you in his 


majeſty's name, apprehend hin); he's a friend of the duke 
Alengon's, | 


Enter Warwick, and Gloſter. 


War. How now, how now! what's the matter? WO 
Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is ( praiſed be Got for 


it) a moſt contagious treaſon come to light, look vou, as 


you would defire in a ſummer” S day. Here is his majeſty. 


2 12 A inte ph in to . good drubbing. 
„ H 2 Due 
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Enter king Henry and Exeter. 


K. Henry. How now | What's the matter? | 

Flu. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has ſtruck the glove which your majeſty 
is take out of the helmet of Alencon. 

__ Will. My liege, this was my glove ; ; here is the fellow 
of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, promiſed to 

wear it in his cap; I promiſed to ſtrike him, if he did : I 
met this man with my glove in his cap, and I have been 
as good as my word. 

Flu. Your majeſty hear you, (ſaving your majeſty's 
manhood) what an arrant, raſcally, beggarly, lowſy knave 
it is: I hope, your majeſty is pear me teſtimonies, and 
witneſſes, and avouchments, that this is the glove of 
Alengon, that your majeſty is give me, in your cenkkience 
now. 

K. Henry. Give me ochy n . — 1 here is 
the fellow of it. Twas I, indeed, thou promiſed'ſt to 
ſtrike ; and thou haſt given me moſt bitter terms. 

Flu. An pleaſe your majeſty, let his neck anſwer for it, 
if there is any martial law in the/*orld. 

K. Henry. How canſt thou make me ſatisfaction ? 
Vill. All offences, my liege, come from the heart: 
never came any from mine that might offend your majeſty. 
K. Henry. It was ourſelf thou didſt abuſe, i 

Mill. Your majeſty came not like yourſelf: you ap- 
pear'd_ to me but as a common man ; witneſs the night, 
your garments, your lowlineſs ; and what your highneſs 
fuffer'd under that ſhape, I beſeech you, take it for your 
own fault, and not mine: for had you been as I took you 
for, I made no offence y therefore, I beſeech your high- 
nels, pardon me. 


©, thy 8/ove, ] ihe glee i in Wann thy poſſeſſion, though really 
mine, Tua, mes 
| K. Henry, 
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x Hum. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with 
cCrowns, a 
And give it to this fellow, Keep it, fellow; © N 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it, Give him the crowns :— 
And, captain, you muſt needs be friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has mettle 
enough in his pelly :—Hold, there is twelve pence” for 
you, and I pray you to ſerve Got, and keep you out of 
prawls, and prabbles, and quarrels, and nn and, 
I warrant you, it is better for you. £8 

Will. J will none of your money. | 

Flu. It is with a goot will; I can tell you, it will ferve 
you to mend your ſhoes: Come, wherefore ſhould you be ſo 
paſhful ? your ſhoes is not ſo goot : tis a _ 2 
warrant ou, or I will change it. 


Enter Herald. 


K. Henry. Now, herald ; are the dead number'd ? 
Her. Here is the number of the ſlaughter'd French.” 
K. Henry. What priſoners of good ſort are taken uncle? 
Exe. Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the king; 

John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt: 

Of other lords, and barons, knights, and uin, 

Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men. | 

K. Henry, This note doth tell me of ten thouſand F nn | 

That in the field lie lain : of princes, in this number, 

And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 

One hundred twenty-ſix : added to theſe, - 

Of knights, eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, 

Eight thouſand and four hundred ; of the which, 

Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd knights : 


% of good ſort ]—of diſtinQion, 
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So that, in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, | 


There are but ſixteen hundred mercenaries - 
The reſt are—princes, harons, lords, knights,” ds 
And gentlemen of blood. and, quality. 
The names of thoſe their nobles that lie dead,— 85 1 
Charles.De-la-bret, high conſtable of, France; z 
Jaques of Chattillon, admiral of France; | 
The maſter, of the croſs-bows, lord Rambures; 
Greaſt aſter of France, the brave Sir Guiſchard Dauphin; 
John duke of Alengon.; Anthony duke of kant. 
The Brother to the duke of Burgundy ; z 7 
And Edward duke of Bar: of luſty earls, 
Grandpre, and Rouſſi, Fauconberg, and Foix, 
Braumont, and Marle, Vaudemont, and nn 
Here was a royal fellowſhip. of death |— It! 
Where is the number of our Engliſh dedih 8 

Exe. Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam Whore : 
None elfe of name; and, of all other wen. 
But five and twenty. | 

EK. Henry. O God, ee TI 
And to us, but to thy arm alone, 
Aſcribe we all. When, without ſtratagem, 
But in plain ſhock and even play of battle, 
Was ever known ſo great and little loſs, 
On one part and on the other Fake i it, os 
For it is only thine !. 

Exe. Tis wonderful 

K. Henry. Come, go we in proceſſion to the village: 
And be it death proclaimed through our hoſt, | 
To boaſt. of this, or take that praiſe from God, 
Which is his only. 


e mercenaries ;]—that ſerved for hire, a reſt attended in conſe- 
quence of their tenures. 
Flu. 
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Flu. Is it not lawful, an pleaſe your majeſty, to tell 
how many is Kkill'd? | 
K. Henry. Yes, captain; but with this acknowledgrient, 
That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conſcience, he did u great goot. 
K. Henry. Do we all holy rites; *' 2 
Leet there be ſung Non nobis, and T2 Deum. 

The dead with charity enclos'd in clay, 
We'll then to Calais; and to England then; 


Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy men. 
Nn 


1— 
ä 


4 W T V. 
Enter Chorus. 


Chorus, Vouchſafe, to thoſe that have not read the ſtory, 
That I may prompt them: and for ſuch. as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuſe - 
Of time, of numbers, and due courſe of things, 
Which cannot *in their huge and proper life 
Be here preſented. Now we. bear the king. 
Toward Calais : grant him there; and there being ſeen, | 
Heave him away upon our winged thoughts 
Athwart the ſea : Behold, the Engliſh beach 
?Pales in the flood with men, with wives, and boys, 
Whoſe ſhouts and claps out · voice the deep-mouth'd. fea, 
Which, like a mighty * whiffler fore the king 
Seems to prepare his way: ſo let him land; 
And, ſolemnly; ſee him ſet on to London. 


f in their bage and proper lift} —in a manner ſuitable totheir van i im- 
portance. 8 Pales in]—Encireles. 


* zobiffler]—a verger; a fifer, or piper at a proceſſion. 
H 4 40 So 


So ſwift a pace hath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upon Black-heath : 

Where that his lords deſire him, to have borne 

His bruiſed helmet, and his bended ſword, 

Before him, through the city : he forbids it, 

. Being free from vainneſs and ſelf-glorious pride ; 
Giving full trophy, ſignal, and oſtent, 

Quite from himſelf, to God. But now behold, 

In the quick forge and working-houſe of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in beſt ſort, — 
Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, 

With the plebeians ſwarming at their heels, — 

Go forth, and fetch their conquering Cæſar in: 

As, by a lower but by loving likelihood, 

Were now the general of our gracious empreſs 

(As, in good time, he may) from Ireland coming, 
Bringing rebellion * broached on his ſword, 
How-many would the peaceful city quit, 

To welcome him ? much more, and much more cauſe, 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him : 
(e As yet the lamentation of the French 
Invites, the king of England's ſtay at home, — 
The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them) and omit 

All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 

?Till Harry's back-return again to France 


i Giving full trophy, &c.]—Transferring from himſelf, to God all the 
bonours of conqueſt. * in beſt ſort,=]—in their formalities. 
1 likelihood, ]—fſimilitude. m broached}—transfixed. 

n A; yet the lamentation of the French &c.)—And though we might be 
Ole to expatiate upon the diſtreſſes of the French, the events that 
happened during the king's abode in England, and the arrival of the 
emperor; yet ſhall we paſs them over in ſilence, together with all the 
other occurrences, &c. | | 

| There 
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There muſt we bring him; and myſelf have play d 
The interim, by remembering you— tis paſt. 

Then brook abridgment; and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, ſtraight back * to France. 


8 C E N E 1. 
The Enghſh camp in France, 


Enter Fluellen, and Gower. _ 


Cow. Nay, that's right; But why wear you your leck | 
to-day ? faint Davy' s day is paſt, 

Flu There is occaſions and cauſes why and wherefore 
in all things: I will tell you, as my friend, captain 
Gower; The raſcally, ſcald, beggarly, lowſy, pragging 
knave, Piſtol, —which you and yourſelf, and all the *orld, 
know to be no petter than a fellow, look you now, of no 
merits,—he is come to me, and prings me pread and falt 
yeſterday, look you; and bid me eat my leek: it was in a 
place where I could not breed no contentions with him; 
but I will be fo pold as to wear it in my cap *till I fee him 


once again, and then I will tell him a little piece of my 
deſires. 


Enter Piſtol. 


Gow. Why, here he comes, ſwelling like a turkey -· cock. 
Flu. *Tis no matter for his ſwellings, nor his turkey- 
cocks, —Got pleſs you, antient Piſtol ! you ſcurvy, : 
knave, Got pleſs you! 
Piſt. Ha! art thou Bedlam ? doſt thou thirſt, baſe 
Trojan, 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web? 
Hence! I am qualmiſh at the ſmell of leek. 


 * deft thou thirſt, baſe Trojan, to have me fold up Parca's fatal web 1 N 
doft thou wiſh to provoke me to become thy executioner. 
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Flu. J peſeech you heartily, low ſy fcald knave; at my 
deſires, and. my requeſts,. and my petitions, to eat, look 
you, this leek; becauſe, look you, you do not love it, 
nor your affections, and your appetites, and your digef 
tions, does not agree with it, I would deſire you to eat it, 

Pift, Not for Cadwallader, and all his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you. [Strikes him.] Will 55 
be ſo goot, ſcald knave, as eat it. 

Pit. Baſe Trojan, thou ſhalt die. x 

Flu. You ſay very true, ſcald knave, when Got's will 
is; I will deſire you to live in the mean time, and eat 
your victuals; come, there is ſauce: for it. ¶ Strikes bim. 
You. cal'd me yeſterday, mountain - ſquire; but J will 
make you to-day a ſquire of low degree. I pray you, . 
fall to; if you can mock. a leek, you. can eat a leek. 

Cow. Enough, captain; you have *aſtoniſh'd him. 

Hlu. 1: ſay, I will make him eat ſome. part of my leck, 
or. I will peat his pate four days: — Pite, I pray you; it is 
ehen for your green wound, and your ploody coxcomb. 

Piſt. Muſt I bite? 

Flu. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, * out of 
queſtions too, and ambiguities. 

Piſt. By this leek, I will moſt horribly revenge ; ; I eat, 
and eke, I ſwear. 

Flu. Eat, I pray you: Will you have ſome more e ſauce 
to your leek ? there is not enough leek to ſwear by. 

Pits Quiet thy cudgel ; thou doſt ſee, I eat. 

Flu. Much goot do you, ſcald knave, heartily. Nay, 
pray you, throw none away ; the ſkin is goot for your 
proken coxcomb, When you take occaſions to ſee leeks 
hereafter, I pray you, mock at them; that is all. 


P. ſguire of. lem degree. ]—bring. thee to the ground=7be- title of n 
1 romance. 4 Honiſ d him. bn him. 7 and. eat. 


Pil 
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Piſt. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is go0r—Hala vou. 3 
heal your pate. 

Piſt. Me a groat 

Flu. Ves, verily, and in truth, you ſhall take it; or I 
have another leek in my pocket, which you ſhall ear. 

Piſt. I take thy groat, in earneſt of revenge. 

Flu, If owe you any thing, I will pay you in cudgels; 
you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of me but 
cudgels. Got be wi' you, and keep you, and heal your 
pate. | [Ext 

Pit. All hell ſhall ſtir for this, 

Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit: cowardly knave, 
Will you mock at an ancient tradition, - begun upon, an 
honourable reſpect, and worn as a memorable trophy. of 
predeceas'd valour,. — and dare not avouch in your deeds 


| any of your words? I have ſeen you gleeking and gall- 


ing at this gentleman. twice-or thrice, You thought, be- 

cauſe he could not ſpeak. Engliſh in the native garb, he 

could not therefore handle an Engliſh cudgel;: you find 

it otherwiſe; and, henceforth, let a Welſh correction teach 

you *a good Engliſh condition. Fare ye well; Exit. 
Piſt. Doth fortune play the huſwite with me now? 

News have I, that my Nell is dead the ſpital 

Of malady of France; 

And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 

Old I do wax; and. from my weary. limbs 

Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn, 

And ſomething lean, to cut- purſe of, quick hand. 


To England will I ſteal, and.there I'll ſteal ; 


"-gleeking and galling at]—caſting * ſeoffs at, inſulti ung. 


* goed Engliſh condition. | — ogd. manners. 
" the 9 jilt. 1 
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And patches will I get unto thefe cudgell'd fears, 
And Fw I got them | in the Gallia wars. Eri. 


8 C E N. . 
The French court, at Trois in Champaigne. 


Enter at one door. king Hoey, Lan: Bedford, Warwick, 
and other lords; at another, the French king, queen Jabel, 
_ princefs Katharine, the duke of Burgundy, and other French. 


K. Henry. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are 
met | | 
_ Unto our brother France, — and to our ſiſter, — 
Health and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes 
To our moſt fair and princely couſin Katharine ;— — 
And (as a branch and member of this _ 
By whom this great aſſembly is contriv'd) - 
We do falute you, duke of-Burgundy ; 
And, princes French; and peers, health en all! 
Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your face, 
Moſt worthy brother England; fairly met :— 
So are you, princes Engliſh, every ore. 
Q. Iſa. So happy be the iſſue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes; 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Againſt the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murdering baſilifks : 
The venom of ſuch looks, we fairly hope, 
Have loſt their quality; and that this day 
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels, into love. 
K. Henry. To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 


w Peace to this meeting, . we are met 1 peace, to promote 


OW 


| _ we are met, be to this * 


AGD .. a 
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9. Ja. You Engliſh princes all, I do ſalute you. 
Zur. My duty to you both, on equal love, 
Great kings of France and England! That I have labour d 
With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeavours, 
To bring your moſt imperial majeſties | 
Unto this *bar and royal interview, 
Your mightineſs on both parts beſt can witneſs. 
Since then my office hath ſo far prevail'd, 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye, 
re WY You have congreeted ; let it not diſgrace me, 
If I demand, before this royal view, 
What rub, or what impediment, there is, 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace, 
Dear nurſe of arts, -plenties, and joyful births, 
Should not, in this beſt garden of the world, 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely viſage ? . 
Alas! ſhe hath from France too long been chas'd ; 
And all her huſbandry doth lie on heaps, E 
Corrupting in its own fertility. f 
Her vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies: her edges even- pleach'd, 
Like priſoners wildly over-grown with hair, 
Put forth diſorder'd twigs: her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 
Doth root upon; while that the coulter ruſts, 
That ſhould *deracinate ſuch ſavag'ry: 
The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled cowſlip, burner, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, all uncorrected, rank, 
onceives by idleneſs; and nothing teems, 


t, 


* bar]—barrier, place of — I dies. Jo the uſe of 
man, ceaſes to bear fruit, * even -pleach'a,|—regularly inter- 


te 
Woven. a one Bb: up, extirpate. 
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But hateful decks; tough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 
Loſing both beauty and utility. 

And as our YineVtds, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defe&ive in their hatures, grow to wildneſs 3 
Even ſo our houſes, and 6iirſelves, and children, 
Have loſt, or do not learn, fof want of time, 
The ſciences that ſhould become our country ; 
But grow, like ſavages, —as ſoldiers will, 
That nothing do but meditate on blood;,— 

To ſwearing, and ſtern looks, diffus'd attite, 
And every thing that ſeems unnatural. 

Which to reduce into our former favour, 

You are aſſembled: and my ſpeech intreats, 
That I may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel theſe inconveniencies, 

And bleſs us with her former qualities. 

K. Henry. If, duke of Burgundy; you would the peact, 
Whoſe want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you muſt buy that peace 
With full accord to all our juſt demands; 
Whoſe tenours and particular effects 
You have, enſcheduPd briefly, in your hands. 

Bur, The king hath heard them; to the which, as yet 
There is no anſwer made. 

X. Henry. Well then, the peace, 

Which you before ſo urg'd, lies in his anſwer. 
Fr. King. I have but with à curſorary eye 
O'er-glance'd the-articles :- pleaſeth your grace 
Jo appoint ſome of your council preſently 

To fit with us once more, with * heed 


their natwrts]fertile e ſuch as they poſſeſſed: in ths 

cultivated ſtate. © time, —leiſure. 

'. 4 Jiffiu/d]—wild, ſtrange, uncouth. 

© former favour, )—priſkige appearance. F ee 
| | 0 


off 
To 


KING HENRY V. an 
To re-ſuryey them, we will, ſuddenly, 


t Paſs, or accept, and peremptory anſwer. 

K. Henry. Brother, we ſhall. Go, uncle Exeter. 
And brother Clarence,-and you, brother Gloſter, 
Warwick, —and Huntington, go with the king: 


And take with you free power, to ratify, 


Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms belt 
Shall ſee advantageable for our dignity, 


Any thing in, or out of, our demands; 


And we'll conſign thereto.—Will you, fair ſiſter, 
Go with the princes, or ſtay here with us ? 
9. Ja. Our gracious brother, I will go with them; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do ſome good, 
a>; articles, too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 
K. Henry. Let leave our couſin Katharine here with us: 


She is our capital demand, _— 


Within the fore-rank of our articles. 
2. Ja. She hath good leave. [ Deunt. 


| Manent king Henry, Katharine and a lady. 


K. Henry. Fair Katharine, and moſt fair! 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-ſuit to her gentle heart ? | 

| Kath. Your majeſty ſhall mock at me; [ cannot ſpeak 
your England. 

K. Henry. O fair Katharine, if you will love me ſoundly 
with your French heart, I will be glad to hear you con- 
feſs it brokenly with your Englith tongue. Do yau like 


me, Kate? 
Kath, Pardonnea moy, I cannot tell vat is—like me. 


Paſi, or accept, and perempiory. anfwer. ]—Decline, or wecept, and 
that premptorily, each article of the . 
K. Henry. 
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KE. Henry. An is like you, Kate; and you are like 
an angel. 

Kath. Que dit-il? que je - ſuis Semblable à les anges ? 

Lady. Ouy, vrayment, (ſauf voſtre grace ) ainſi dit i. 

K. Henry, I ſaid ſo, dear Katharine; and I muſt not 
bluſh to affirm it. 

Kath. O bon Dieu! les langues des hommes ſont prin dr 
tromperies. 

K. Henry. What ſays ſhe, fair one? that the wives of 
men are full of deceits ? 

Lady. Ouy ; dat de tongues of de mans is be full of 
deceits : dat is de princeſs. 

K. Henry. The princeſs is the better Engliſh-woman, 
I'faith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy underſtanding : J 
am glad, thou canſt ſpeak no better Engliſh ; for, if thou 
couldſt, thou wouldſt find me ſuch a plain king, that thou 
wouldſt think, I had fold my farm to buy my crown. [1 
know no ways to mince it in love, but directly to ſay—l 
love you: then, if you urge me further than to ſay—Do 
you in faith? I wear out my ſuit. Give me your anſwer; 
faith, do; and ſo clap rs and a bargain : How ſay 
you, lady ? 

Kath. Sauf voſtre FIC EY me underſtand well: 

R. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to verſes, or to 
dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me: for the 
one, I have neither words nor meaſure; and for the other, 
I have no ſtrength in meaſure, yet a reaſonable meaſure in 
ſtrength. If I could win a lady at leap-frog, or by vault- 
ing into my ſaddle with my armour on my back, under 
the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould quickly 
leap into a wife. Or, if I might buffet for my love, or 
bound my horſe for her favours, I could lay on like a 
butcher,*and lit like a | EEE hit never off: But, be- 

| fore 


978 grunh, nor * ont my — nor pour forth m7 
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fore God, Kate, I cannot look *greenly, nor gaſp out my 
eloquence, nor I have no cunning in proteftation.z only 
downright oaths, which I never uſe till urg'd, nor never 


break for urging. If thou canſt love a fellow of this 


temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth ſun-burning, that 
never looks in his glaſs for love of any thing he ſees there, 
let thine eye be thy cook. I ſpeak to thee plain ſoldier : 
If thou canſt love me for this, take me: if not, to ſay to 
thee that I ſhall die, *tis true; but for thy love, by 
the Lord, no; yet L love thee too. And while thou liv'ft, 
dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and *uncoined conſtancy; 


for he perforce muſt do thee right, becauſe he hath hot 


the gift to woo in other places: for theſe fellows of infinite 


tongue, that can rhime themſelves into ladies* favours, — 


they do always reaſon themſelves out again. What! a 
ſpeaker is but a prater; a rhyme is but a ballad. A good 
leg will fall ; a ſtraight back will ſtoop: a black beard 
will turn white; a curPd pate will grow bald; a fair face 
will wither; a full eye will wax hollow: but a good heart, 
Kate, is the ſun and the moon; or, rather, the ſun, and 
not the moon; for it ſhines bright, and never changes, 
but keeps his courſe truly, If thou would have ſuch a 
one, take- me: And take me, take a ſoldier; take a fol- 
dier, take a king: And what ſay' ſt thou then to oF love? | 
ſpeak, my fair, and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath, Is it PRs dar I ſhould love the enemy * 
France? 
EK. Henry, No; it is not poſſible, that you e 
the enemy of France, Kate: but, in loving me, you ſhould 


love the friend of France; for I love France fo well, thet 


eloquence i in fighs and ſobs. * xncoined]—genvine, _"_ 
alloy ; rough hewn, unrefined. 


VOI. IV. * : I will 


114 KING HENRY V. 

I will not part with a village of it; I will have it all mine: 
and, Kate, when France is mine, and 15 am JE then 
youre is France, and you are mine, 

- Kath. I cannot tell vat is dat. t va 
K. Henry. No, Kate? 1 will tell thee in F ed; which, 
Jam ſure, will hang upon my tongue like a new-married 
wife about her huſband's neck, hardly to be ſhook off. 
Quand jay la poſſeſſion de France, & quand vous avez le 
poſſeſſion de moi, (let me ſee, what then? Saint Dennis be 
my ſpeed!) — donc voſtre eſt France, & vous eftes mienne. It 
is as eaſy for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as to 
ſpeak ſo much more French: I ſhall never move thee in 
French, unleſs it be to laugh at me. 

Kath. Sauf voſtre honneur, le Frangois que vous parlez, 
eft meilleur que P Anglois lequel. je parle. 

K. Henry. No, faith, is't not, Kate; but thy ſpeaking 
of my tongue, and I thine, moſt truly falſely, muſt needs 
be granted to be much at one. But, Kate, doſt thou un- 
derſtand thus much Engliſh ? Canſt thou _ me? 

Katb. I cannot tell. 

K. Henry, Can any of your e tell, Kate? I'll 
aſk them. Come, I know, thou loveſt me: and at night 
when you come into your cloſet, you'll queſtion this gen- 
tlewoman about me; and, I know, Kate, you will, to her, 
diſpraiſe thoſe parts in me, that you love with your heart: 
but, good Kate, mock me mercifully; the rather, gentle 
princeſs, becauſe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou be'ſt 
mine, Kate, (as I have ſaving faith within me, tells me— 
thou ſhalt) I get thee with *ſcambling, and thou muſt 
therefore needs prove a good nn: Shall not 
thou and I, between ſaint Dennis and ſaint George, com- 
Fre a boy; half F rench, half Engliſh, that ſhall 80 to 


* eee I ſhall take thee by form, 


Con- 
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Conſtantinople, and take the Turk by the beard ? ſhall 
we not * ? what ſay'ſt thou, my fair flower-de-luce 7 

Kath, 1 do not know dat. 

K. Henry. No; tis hereafter to know, but riow to pro- 
mĩſe: do but now promiſe, Kate, you will endeavour for 
your French part of ſuch a boy; and, for my Engliſh 
moiety, take the word of a king and a batchelor. How 
anſwer you, la plus belle Katharine du monde, mon tres there 
& divine deeſſe? | 

Kath. Your majeſts ave au French REM to deceive 
de moſt ſage damoiſelle dat is en France. 

K. Henry, Now, fie upon my falſe French ! By mine 
honour, in true Engliſh, I love thee, Kate: by which 
honour I dare not ſwear, thou loveſt me; yet my blood 
begins to flatter me that thou doſt, notwithſtanding the 
poor and 'untempering effect of my viſage. Now beſhrew 
my father's ambition } he was thinking of civil wars when 
he got me; therefore was I created with a ſtubborn out- 
ſide, with an aſpect of iron, that, when I come to woo 
ladies, I fright them, Burt, in faith, Kate, the elder I 
wax, the better I ſhall appear: my comfort js, that old 
age, that ill layer-up of beauty, can do no more ſpoil up- 
on my face: thou haſt me, if thou haſt me, at the worſt 
and thou ſhalt wear me, if thou wear me, better and bet- 
ter; And therefore tell me, moſt fair Katharine, will you 
have me? Put off your maiden bluſhes; avouch the 
thoughts of your heart with the looks of an empreſs; take 
me by the hand, and ſay—Harry of England, I am thine: 
which word thou fhalt no ſooner bleſs mine ear withal, 
but I will tell thee aloud—England is thine, Ireland is 
thine, France is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine; 


: 


1 untempering ef+#]—unqualified | to mould thee to my wiſhes.— 
untempting. 


12 who, 
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who, though I ſpeak it before his face, if he be not fellow 

with the beſt king, thou ſhalt find the beſt king of good- 

fellows. Come, your anſwer in broken muſic; for thy 

voice is muſic, and thy Engliſh broken: therefore, "queen 

of all, Katharine, break thy mind to me in broken Eng- 
liſh, Wilt thou have me ? 

Katb. Dat is, as it ſhall pleaſe de roy mon pere. \ 

K. Henry. Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kate; it ſhall 
pleaſe him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it ſhall alſo content _ 

K. Henry. "pop that I kiſs your hand, and I call vou 
my queen. 

Kath. Laiſſex, mon ſeigneur, laiſez, laiſſez : ma fo, je ne 
veux point que vous abbaiſſez votre grandeur, en baiſant la 
main d une voſtre indigne ſerviteure ; excuſez moy, je vous us Jup- 
| plie, mon tres puiſſant ſeigneur. 

K. Henry. Then I will kiſs your lips, Kate. 

Kath, Les. dames, & damoſelles, pour eſtre baiſets devant 
eur nopces, il weſt pas le colitume de France. 

K. Henry. Madam my interpreter, what ſays ſhe ? 
Lach. Dat it is not be de faſhion pour de ladies of 
France, —I cannot tell what is, baiſer, ex — 

K. Henry. To kiſs. 

Lady. Your majeſty entendre bettre que moy. 

K. Henry. It is not a faſhion for the maids in France to 
Ekiſs before they are married, would ſhe * ? | 

Lady. Ouy, vrayment. 

X. Henry. O, Kate, nice cuſtoms ADR I to great kings. 
Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin'd within the weak 
liſt of a country's faſhion : we are the makers of manners, 
Kate; and the liberty, that-follows our places, ſtops the 
mouth of all and-taules as I will do * for —_— | 


00m fer of all Katharines, Tons 
ing 
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ing tke nice faſhion of your country, im denying me a kiſs: 
therefore, patiently, and yielding Hing ber.] You 
have witchcraft in your lips, Kate: there is more elo- 
quenee in a ſugar touch of them, than in the tongues of 
the French council; and they ſhould: ſooner perſuade 


Harry of England, than a genen 1 * monarefn. 
Here comes your father. 


Enter the French. ting. and queen, with French ond K. 
n , 


Burg. God ſave your majeſty ! "my ropal couſin th 
you our princeſs Engliſh ? ?: 

K. Henry, 1 would- have her Lam, my fair coufin, how 
perfectly I love her; and that in n 

Burg. Is ſhe not apft?; er 

K. Henry. Our' tongue is. rough, co; and BY *con- 
dition is not ſmooth: ſo that, having neither the voice 
nor the heart of flattery about me, I cannot ſo conjure up 
the ſpirit of love in ber, that * vill EPS oe Tis: true 
likeneſs. | 
Burg. Pardon the frankgels of ah mirth; if Tanfwer 
you for that. If you would ' conjure in kt you muſt 
make a cirele: if conjure up love in her im his true Hke- 
neſs, he muſt appear naked, and blind : Caf you blame 
her then, being a maid yet roſy'd over with the virgin 
crimſon of modeſty, if ſhe deny the appearance of a naked 
blind boy in her naked ſeeing ſelf? It 1 + er 
hard condition for a maid td CONE: to. 
K. Henry, Let they do wink," ad yield; 2 love is 
blind, and enforces. 

Burg. They are then eur” n my - Nord]; er = ſee 
not what _w_ do. 


— * * 3 


"Fw K. Henry. 
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K. "lt 'Then, good my lord, teach mer en * 
conſent to winking. 

Burg. 1 will wink on her to conſent, my lord, if. you 
will teach her to know my meaning: for maids, well 
ſummer'd and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholomew- 
tide, blind, though they have their eyes; and then they 
will endure 3 before would not abide look- 
ing on. 

K. Henry. This moral ties me over to time, and a hot 
ſummer; and fo 1 catch the fly, your Ns in che 

latter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. | 

Burg. As love i is, my lord, before it loves. 

K. Henry. It is ſo: and you may, ſome of you, War! 

Jove for my blindneſs; who cannot ſee many a fair French 
city, for one fair F nach maid that ſtands in my way. 

Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you ſee them perſpectively, 
the cities turn'd into a maid; for they are all Ee with 
maiden, walls, that war hath never enter d. 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So pleaſe you. 

K. Henry. I am content; ſo the maiden cities you talk 
oh, may. Al: on her: ſo the ws that ſtood i in the TY 
Fr. "King., We have conſented 5 reaſon. - 
K. Henry; Is't ſo, my lords of England? 

Mal. The king hach granted every article: 

III is daughter, firſt; and then in ſequel all, 

A to their firm propoſed nature.. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet ſubſcribed: this: e ee 
your majeſty demands, That the king of France, having 

any occaſion to wrije.” for matter of grant, ſhall name 


DT, ” moral]—The application of your Graiie. 
P for matter ff grant, Jin his Glied, or chartexs, 


your 
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your highneſs in this form, and with this addition, in 
French :—Notre tres cher fils Henry rey d' Angleterre, bere- 
tier de France: and thus in Latin,. Preclarifimus Alius 
noſter Henricus, rex Augliæ, & hares Francie. 

F. King. Yet this I have not, brother, ſo deny d, 
But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 
K. Henry. I pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the reſt : 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. bf 
Fr, King. Take her, fair” un 1 and Teen her blood 
raiſe up - 
Iſſue iq me: that the ele Ty 
Of France and England, whoſe very ſhores look ale Ty 
With envy of each other's happineſs, © 4 
May ceaſe their hatred; and this dear conjunction W e 
Plant neighbourhood and chriſfian-like accord T 
In their ſweet boſoms, that never war advance _ 
His bleeding ſword *rwixt England and fair France, — 
All. Amen! = 10 S 
K. Henry. Now ideals Kate: _ beirn me Wy” all, 
That here J kiſs her as my ſovereign queen.  [Flourifh, 
9. Ja. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, ny 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one! 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 
So be there” twixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 
That never may ill office, or fell jealouſy, © 
Which troubles oft the bed of bleſſed marriage, 
Thruſt in between the Paction of theſe Kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league . 
That Engliſh may as French, French'Engliſhmen, 
Receive each other God ſpeak this Amen! 
Al. Amen! 


„ 


1 Percariſſimus. 
7 the paction the harmony, mutual agreement. 


K. Henry. 


. 


K. Hiuty. n 

My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath, en 

And alt the peers, for ſurety of our leagues.— 

Then Nr it 

BITE hes WEAIE: Aruabot 
[Excunt, 


| | "Enter chorus. 
Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen, 
Our bending author hath purſu'd the r 
fn little room confining mighty men, ; 
*Mangling by ſtarts the full courſe of tube ale og 
Small time, hut, in that ſmall, moſt greatly liv d 
This ſtar of England: fortune made his ie 
By which the world's beſt garden he acchiev'd, .| 
"And of it left his ſon imperial lord. 
Henry the Gxth, i in infant bands croxn d Ling: - 
Of France and England, did this king faccendy 
Whoſe ate ſo many had the managing, : 
. har they loſt Erance, and made his England. . : 
Which oft our ſtage hath ſhown ; and, for l I 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 


24... 9 * 


1 ending ]—betieath the welght of his ſubject, ſuppliant. 7 

t Mangling by Harti] by deſcanting only upon ſelect parts, 

their ſabr Irie ſale of the three parts, or plays of Henay VI. 
which had beep W ſeven years before Huna x V. was 5 written, 
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Page 1 I, note - * beer Char urbause]—or the Bal — read 
ö the bald—Charlemain. | 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 
DUKE of GLOSTER, Uncle to the King, and Protector. 
DUKE of BEDFORD, Uncle to the King, and Regent of France, 


CARDINAL BEAUFORT, Biſhop of Wincheſter, and great 
Uncle to the King. . 


DUKE of EXETER. EARL of SUFFOLK. 
DUKE of SOMERSET. LORD TALBOT. 
EARL of WARWICK. YOUNG TALBOT, his 
EARL of SALISBURY. "- » Bw | | 


RICHARD PLANTAGENET, afterwards Duke of York. 
MORTIMER, Earl of March. 
SIR JOHN FASTOLFE. |} WOODVILE, Lieutenant of 


Lord Mayor of London. the Tower. 
SIR WILLIAM GLANS- | SIR THOMAS GARGRAVE. 
{DALE. SIR WILLIAM LUCY. 


VERNON, of the White Roſe, or Vork faction. 
BASSET, of the Red Roſe, or Lancaſter faction. 


CHARLES, Dauphin, and afterwards King of France. 
REIGNIER, Duke of Anjou, and titular King of Naples. 
DUKE of BURGUNDY. - | BASTARD of ORLEANS, 
DUKE of ALEN CON. {GOVERNOR of PARIS. 
MASTER QUNNER of OREEAN S. © BOY, his Son. 
AN OLD SHEPHERD, Father to Joan la Pucelle. 
MARGARET, Daughter to REIGNIER, and afterwards Queen 
to KING HENRY. | | 

COUNTESS of AUVERGNE. 

JOAN LA PUCELLE, commonly called, JOAN of ARC; a 
Maid pretending to be infpir'd from heaven, and ſetting up for 
the Champions of France. 2 

FIENDS, attending her. 23 5 | | 


Lords, Captains, Soldiers, Meſſengers, and ſeveral Attendant 
both on the Engliſh and French. 


The SCENE is partly in England, and party in France. 


* .* This play, in three parts, was probably written in the years 
1591 and 2, The 5 part commences with the funeral of Henry V. 
and takes in a period of about thirty years: the ſecond and third include 
(as their old title imports) among many other intereſting particulars, 
« The hiſtory of the contention of the two famous houſes of York ani 
« Lancaſter.” The charge brought againſ Shakſpeare of taking ſome 
pretty extraordinary liberties with dates and facts in his arrangement 
of the incidents in this reign, though confeſſedly true, is by no mean! 
peculiar to theſe performances, but may be extended, with equal joſe 
tice, to his K. Jobs and both the Richards, 


„ bard 


FIRST PART OF 


K ING HENRY VI. 


* 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
* Weſtminſter "Abbey. 


Dead march. Enter: the funeral of king Henny the Fifth, 
attended on by the duke of Bedford, regent of France; the 
duke of Gloſter, protector; the duke of | Exeter, and the 

earl of Warwick; the biſhop of Wincheſter, and the duke 
of Somerſet, cc. i: A 
Bed. Hung be the heavens with black, yield day to 

o 8 
Comets, importing change of times and ſtates, 


Brandiſh your *cryftal treſſes in the ſky ; 


And with them ſcourge the bad revolting ſtars, 
That have *copſented unto Henry's death ! 
Henry the fifth, too famous to live long 
England ne'er loſt a king of ſo much worth. 


* cryſta[]—bright, glittering—your treſſts in the cryſtal ty. 


| Þ conſented ]—concented——ated in concert, conſpired to form a 
malignant configuratÞn to promote the death of Henry. 


Gle. 
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FC Gh. England neter had a king, until his time. 

Virtue he had, deferving to command: 

His brandiſh'd ſword did blind men with his beams; 
His arms ſpread wider than a dragon's wings ; 
His ſparkhing eyes, replete with wrathfut fire, 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies, 
Than mid-day ſun, fierce bent againſt their faces. 
What ſhould-I ſay ? his deeds exceed alt fpeertr: 
He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered. 

Exe. We - mourn in black; * mourn we not in 
blood? 

Henry is dead, ad never ſhall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend; _ 
And deuth's diſonourable victory 
We with our ſtately preſence glorify, 
Like captives bound to a triumpant car. 
What ? ſhall we curſe the planets of miſhap, 
That plotted thus our glory's ovetthrow ? 
Or fhall we think the ſubtle-witted French 
Comjurers and ſorcerets, that, afraid of way 

By magie verſes: have contriv'd his end? 
Win. He was a king bleſt of the King of kings. 
| Uato the French the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his ſight, 
The battles of the Lord of hoſts he fought: _ 
The church's prayers made him ſo proſ perous. 

Glo. The church! where is it? Had not t churchmes 
pray'd, 

His thread of life bad not 8 ſoon decay d: 
None do you like but an effeminate prince, I: 
Whom, like a {chool- boy, you may over-awe. 


* magic 8 in was held; even th our author's days 
fc chat the Ib were then ſaid to kill ts by 1 chyme. 
f Wi i 
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is. Gloſter, vhate er we like, thou art protetors 

And lookeſt to command the prince, and realm. LL l 

Thy wife is proud; ſhe holdeth thee in awe, 

* God, or religious church - men, may. 
Glo. Name not religion, for thou lov'ſt the fleſh; ; 

And ne' er throughout the year to church thou go a. 

Except it be to pray againſt thy foes. 
Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe jars, and res your winds i 

peace | 

Let's to the altar :——Heralds, wait on us :— 

Inſtead of gold, we'll offer up our arms; 

Since arms avail nat, now that Henry's dead. 

Poſterity, await far wretched years, 

When at their mothers moiſt eyes babes ſhall ſuck; 3 

Our iſle be made a «nouriſh of ſalt tears, | 

And none but women left to wail the dead. 

Henry the fifth ! thy ghoſt I iavocate; 

Proſper this realm, keep it from civil broils ! 

Combat with adverſe planets in the heavens ! 

A far more glorious ſtar thy ſoul will make, 

Than Julius Cæſar, or bright— 


Enter a Me Anger. 


Me My honourable lords, health to you all ! 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
Of loſs, of ſlaughter, and diſcomfiture: 
Cuienne, Champaigne, Roan, Rheims, Orleans, 
Paris, Guyſors, Poictiers, are all quite loſt. 
Bed. What ſay'ſt thou, man, before dead Henry's corſe? 
Speak ſoftly; or the loſs of thoſe great towns 
Will make him burſt his lead, and riſe from death. 


© wuriſp]—nurſe, nurfery——marich—wmarſh, 


" 
4 © or bright ]==Frantis Drale—gercnice. 
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Cb. Is Paris loſt? is Roan yielded up? 
If Henry were recall'd to life again, 
Theſe news would cauſe him once more yield the ghoſt. 
Exe. How were they loſt? what treachery was us'd ? - 
Me. No treachery; but want of men, and money. 
Among the ſoldiers this is muttered, — 
That here you maintain ſeveral factions; 
And, whilſt a field ſhould be diſpatch'd and fought, 
You are diſputing of your generals. 
One would have ling'ring wars, with little colt ; 
Another would fly ſwifr, but wanteth wings ; 
A third man thinks, without expence at all, 
By guileful fair words peace may be obtain'd. 
Awake, awake, Engliſh nobility ! | 
Let not ſloth dim your honours, new-begot : 
Crop'd are the flower-de-luces in your arms; 
Of England's coat one half is cut away, 
Exe. Were our tears wanting to this funeral, 
Theſe tidings would call forth their flowing tides. 
Bed. Me they concern; regent I am of France:. 
Give me thy ſteeled coat, I'll fight for France.— 
Away with theſe diſgraceful wailing robes ! 
Wounds I will lend the French, inſtead of eyes, 
To weep their *intermiſſive miſeries. 


RS. 


Enter to them another Meſſenger. 


2 MA. Lords, view theſe letters, full of bad miſchance. 
France is revolted from the Engliſh quite; 
Except ſome petty towns of no import: 


The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheims; 
The baſtard of Orleans with him is join'd; 


e „„ py td yl „„ fad , Y 


c intermiſſor miſeries J=which will have but a ſhort intermiſſion 
from Henry' s deceaſe to my arrival. 
| Reignict, 
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Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth take his pate” otic bi 
The Duke of Alencon flieth to his fide.” "Fn 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned king! all fly to him! 
O,.whither ſhall we fly from this reproach? 19 
| Glo. We will not fly, but to our enemies“ bot — 
Bedford, if thou be ſlack, Pll fight it out. 

Bed. Gloſter, why doubt'ſt thou of my forwandnels? 
An army have I muſter'd in my thoughts 
Wherewith already France is over-run. 


Enter @ third Meſſenger. 


3 Me. My gracious lords,—to add to your laments,” 
Wherewith you now bedew king Henry's hearſe,— 
I muſt inform you of a diſmal fight, 
Betwixt the ſtout lord Talbot and the French. 
Win. What! wherein Talbot overcame ? is't ſo? 
3 Meſſ. O, no; wherein lord Talbot was o'erthrown : 
The circumſtance [I'll tell you more at large. 
The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadful lord, 
Retiring from the ſiege of Orleans, 
Having *full ſcarce ſix thouſand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thouſand of the French 
Was round encompaſſed and ſet upon : 
No leiſure had he to enrank his men; 
He wanted pikes to ſet before his archers ; | 
Inſtead whereof, ſharp ſtakes, pluck'd out of hedges, 
They pitched in the ground confuſedly, 
To keep the horſemen off from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 
Enacted wonders with his ſword and lance, 


5 full ſcarce] —ſcarte full.“ a full poor cell.” 
Teurzsr, Vol. I. p. 7. Pre. 
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Hundreds he ſent to hell, and none durſt ſtand him ; 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he ſlew: 
The French-exelaim'd, The devil was in arms; 
All the whole army ftood *agaz'd on him: 
His ſoldiers, ſpying his undaunted ſpirit, 
A Talbot! a Talbot! cried out amain, 
And ruſh'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the conqueſt fully been ſeal'd up, 
If Sir John Faſtolfe had not play'd the coward : 
He being in the vaward ( plac'd behind, 
With purpoſe to relieve and follow them) 
Cowardly fled, not having ſtruck one ſtroke. 
Hence grew the general wreck and maſſacre; 
Encloſed were they with their enemies : 
A baſe Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace, 
Thruft Talbot with a ſpear into the back ; 
Whom all France, with her chief aſſembled ſtrength, 
Durſt not preſume to look once in the face. 
Bed. Is Talbot ſlain ? then I will ſlay myſelf, 
For living idly: here, in pomp and eaſe, 

Whilſt ſuch a worthy leader, wanting aid, 
Unto his daſtard foe-men is betray'd. | 
3 Mef. O no, he lives; but is took priſoner, 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford : 
Moſt of the reſt ſlaughter'd, or took, likewiſe, 
Bad. His ranſom there is none but I ſhall pay: 

Tl hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne, 


His crown ſhall be the ranſom of my friend; | / 
Four of their lords Pl change for one of ours.— 

Farewel, my maſters; to my taſk will lj 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make, 8 
1 gpaz'd Dat gaze, gating. + plard behind, behind the 4 


ſoremoſt line, in the rear of the foremoſt diviſion. 
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To keep our great ſaint George's feaſt withal ; 

Ten thouſand ſoldiers with me I will take, 

Whoſe bloody deeds ſhall make all Europe quake. 
3 Meſſ. So you had need; for Orleans is — 

The Engliſh army is grown weak and faint ; 

The earl of Saliſbury craveth ſupply ; 

And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 

Since they, ſo few, watch ſuch a multitude. 

Exe. Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry fworn ; 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly, 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 
Bed. I do remember it; and here take leave, 

To go about my preparation. IE,. 
Gh. I'll to the Tower with all the haſte I _ | 

To view the artillery and munition; ; 

And then I will proclaim young Henry in: T Exit, 
Exe. To Eltham will I, where the young king i is, 

Being ordain'd his ſpecial governor; | 

And for his ſafety there I'll beſt. deviſe. [ Exif, 
Win. Each hath his place and function to attend; 

{ am left out; for me nothing remains. 

But long I will not be Jack- out- of- office; 

The king from Eltham I intend to ſteal, 

And ſit at chiefeſt ſtern of public weal, [ Exit. 


SCENE II. 


Before Orleans in France, 


Enter Charles, Alengon, and Reignier, marching with a drum 
and ſoldiers, 


Char. » Mars his true moving, even as in the heavens, 
So in the earth, fo this day is not known ; 


* on, 1 And fit at chiefeſt " A public * occupy 
the firlt poſt in the 1 Mar, — The n motion of the 
planet Mars, 
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Late, did he ſhine upon the Engliſh ſide; 

Now we are victors, upon us he ſmiles. 

What towns of any moment, but we have? 

At pleaſure here we lie, near Orleans; | 

Otherwhiles, the famiſh'd Engliſh, like pe ghoſts, - 
Faintly beſiege us one hour in a month. 

Alen. r AO en and their far bull 

| beeves: f 

Either they muſt be dieted, like mules, 

And have their provender ty'd to their mouths, . 

Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 

EKReig. Let's raife the fiege; Why live we idly here ? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear x 

Remaineth-nane, but mad-brain'd Saliſbury ; 

And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. | | 
Cbar. Sound, ſound alarum ; we will na en them. 
Now for the honour of *the-forlorn French 18 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me, bak, 
When he ſees me go back one foot, or fly. I Evtunt 
| Here Alarum, they Wee Soak _ eg, _ 

great . 


Re. enter Charks, 8 and Reignier. 


Char. Who ever ſaw the like? what men have I ?— 
Dogs! cowards! daſtards! I would ne'er have fled, 
But that they left me midſt my enemies. 

Reig. Saliſbury is a deſperate homicide "JE 
He fighteth as one weary of his life. 2 
The other lords, like lions wanting food, 

Do ruſh upon us as their hungry prey. 


. - Othermbites,]--Otherwile, or elle. &\ 
be forlurn] — thoſe that are Rationed u upon the forlory hope. 


9 * bungry prey- u prey. 
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Alen. Froiſard. a countryman of n 
England all Olivers ga, Rd bret. 
During the time Edward 3 
More truly now may this he veried; E 
For none but Sampſons, and Goliaſſe s 
It ſendeth fosth to ir miſu. One to ten 
Lean raw-þon'd raſeals ! who would &er ſuppoſe 
They had ſuch courage and audacity ? 
Char. Let's leave this ms * ee 


| faves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more gager : 528 


Of old I know them; rather with their teeth e 

The walls they'll tear down, than forſake the fiege. 
Reis. I think, by ſome odd gimmals or device, 

Their arms are ſct, like elde ks, ſtili to ftrike on; 

Elſe they could ne'er hold out fo, as ED. 

By my conſent, we'll e'en let chem done. 
Alen. Be it ſo. 


| Enter the Baſtard of Orleans. 4 
Baft. Where's the prince Dauphin ? I have news for 25 


him, 
Dau. Baſtard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us. 
Bal. Methinks, your looks are 9d, your chear up 
pall'd; Fi 
| Hath the late 8 vrought this e Fo te 
Be not diſmay'd, for ſuccour i is at band: 1 45 | 
A holy maid hither with me , bring, 


a Olivers and Roland.] Two ers of Charlemagne; ſo famous i in 
en for e ually prodigious „ as ta- have Aren riſe to che 
proverb, I'll give you & Regland for your — . gooy v5 
you bring, r gimmah]—machinery, e whereof one ad | 
moves within the other; vulgarly gimcracks. | 

* your chear apa d; | your 

*. nw * Mute PI —cauſed this chagrin... 
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Which, by a viſion ang for from heaven, 85 


Ordaned is to raiſe this tedious eg 
And drive the Engliſh forth the bounds of e 2. 
Tbe ſpirit of deep prophecy r 


. Exceeding the nine ſibyls of old Rome; 


What's paſt, and what's to come, ſhe can _ 34 
| _ Speak, ſhall I call her in? Believe my words, . 0 
+] For they are certain and unfallible. 
Dau. Go, call her in: But firſt, to try her Kill, - 
Reignier, ſtand thou as Dauphin in my place : 
| Queſtion her proudly, let thy looks be ſtern ;— 
Dy wy means Taal? we found what {kill 15 land. 


= Bike Joan la Pucelle. 


Rar. Fait mail, is't thou wilt da theſe un feats? 

Pucel. Reignier, is't thou that thinkeſt to beguile me?— 
' Where is the Dauphin come, come from behind; 

I know thee well, though never ſeen before. 


fe Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me: 


We: hen i} uu bk of the ca 


In private will I talk with thee apart ;— 

Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 

Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. - 

Pucel. Dauphin, I am by birth a ſhepherd's ae 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of arr, | n 

Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleas' d 

- To ſhine on my contemptible eſtate ; | | 

Lo, whilſt I waited on my tender lambs, 

And to ſun's:parching heat difplay'd my cheeks, | 

_ ov mother deigned to appear to me; 

And, in à viſion full of majeſty, 

Wird me to Have my baſe vocation, 


la f 1054 TY | . | And 
' 1 7 - - | « CAM. 
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And fire my er e Oe 1: 
Her aid ſhe promis'd, and aſſur d end: um I U 
In compleat glory ſhe reveal'd herſelf f; " yen 104 
And, whereas I was black and ſwart before, - e 
With thoſe clear rays which ſhe infus'd on e "1 
That beauty am I bleſt with, which you lee. - e 0 "a 
Aſk me what queſtioh thou canſt 1 N 
And I will anſwer unpremieditated: Me 8 95 
My courage try by combat if thou an. W e 
And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my ſex. 2 A 
Reſolve on this: Thou ſhalt be forrunac, A 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. T | 
Dau. Thou haſt aſtoniſh'd me with thy high cms; 1 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make,. - 
In ſingle combat thou ſhall buckle with me; 
And, if thou vanquiſheſt, thy words are true 1 
Otherwiſe, I renounce all confidence. 0 
Paucel. I am prepar'd : here is my keen-edg'd ſword; 
Deck'd with fine flower-de-luces on each idm: 
The which, at Touraine in ſaint Katharine's church-yard, | 
Out of a deal of old iron I choſe fort. | 
Dau. Then come o'God's name, I fear no woman. 125 
Pucel. And, whlle I live, I'll never fly no man. "7 
[Here they fight, and Joan la Pucelle overcomes. 
Dan. Stay, ſtay thy hands; thou art an Amazon. 
And fighteſt with the ſword of Debora. 8 
Pace]. Chriſt's mother helps me, elſe I were too ME 
Dau. Whoe er helps thee, tis thou that muſt op me: 
Impatiently T burn with "thy deſire; ; 
My heart and hands thou haſt at once ſubdu'd. 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be fo, 61? 
Let me thy n and not ſovereign, be; J 


” thy Abe se defre of thee. 44 
K 3 3 
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Tis the F reach Dauphin ſeth to thee thus 
Pucel. I muſt got. yield to any rites of bf 
For my profeſſion's facted from above: 
When I have chaſed all thy foes from hence, 


Then will J think upon a retotmpence. 


Dau. Mean time, lock gracious on thy proſtrate *thrall, 

\Reig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

Alen. Doubtleſs, he ſhrives this woman to her ſmock; 
Elſe ne er could he ſo long protract his ſpeech: 

Reig. Shall we diſturb bim, ſince he keeps no mean 7 
Alen. He may mean more than we poor men do know: | 
Theſe women are ſhrewd tempters with their tongues. 
Reig. My lord, where are you? what N on? 

Shall we give over Orleans, or no? | 
Piucel. Why, noz I ſay, diſtruſtful enn 
Fight *rill the laſt gaſp 5 I will be your guard. 
Dau. What ſhe ſays, Fl confirm; we'll fight it out. 
Puro. Aſſign d I am to be the Engliſh ſcourge. 
This night the fiege aſſuredly Fil raife +: 
EEnxęect ſaint Martin's ſummer, halcyon days, 
Since I have enter'd thus into theſe wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water, fi 
Which never ceaſeth to enlarge itſelf, 
Tin, by broad fpreading, it diſperſe to _— 
With Henry*s death, the Engliſh circle ole ; ; 
Diſperſed are the glories it included. 
New am like that proud inſolting ſhip, . 
Which Cæſar and his fortune bare at once. 
Dau. Was Mahomet inſpired with a dove! ? 
Thou with an 6agle art inſpired then. 
— the mother of great Conſtantine, 


* tbrall. "rac "th Y ſaint Martin's 1 luck after 
bad, fair weather after clouds, afrer the 9 of winter. 
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Nor yet faint. Philip's daughters, e rage 5 
Bright ſtar of Venus, fall'n down en the'carth,/ 
How may I reverently worſhip thee enauſn ; 
Alen. Leave off delays, and let us raiſe tlie =o . 
Reis. Woman, do what thou canſt to fave dur Nümdurü 
Drive them from Orleans, and be inimortaliz- d. 
Dau. Pr we'll try :-—Coine; let's away about it 
No prophet will I truſt; if ſhe prove falſe. [Excunt, 
"SCENE Wt, | 
Touer- gates, in Lomdan: * N 
Euter Gloſter, with bis ſerving- mn. 
Flo. I am come to ſurvey the Tower this day; 
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance.— 
Where be theſe warders, that they wait not here? 
Open the gates; it is Gloſter that calls. 
1 Ward. Who's there, that knocketh ſo imperiouſly ? 
1 Man. It is the noble duke of Gloſter. . 
2 Ward. Whoe'er he be, you may not be let in. 
1 Man. Villains, anſwer you ſo the lord protector? 
1 Ward. The Lord protect him! ſo we anſwer him: 
We do no otherwiſe than we are will'd. 
Gl. Who willed you? or whoſe will ſtands, but mine? 
There's none protector of the realm, but I.— 
* Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize: 
Sball I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ! ? 


Gloſter” s men ruſb - at the Tower gates, and Wrodvile, ihe 
lieutenant; ſpeaks within. 


Weed. What noiſe is this? what traitors have we here? 2 
Glo. Lieutenant, i is it you, whoſe voice-l here ? 


4 58 canvejance.”) theft, part of the ſlores Aupästbch taken away. 
real ip Force up earls blow them up. Break qe. 


K4 | Open 


jf thou proceed in this thy inſolence. 
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Open the gates; here's Gloſter, that would enter. 
Nad. Have patience, noble duke; I may not ue. 
The cardinal of Wincheſter for bid: 
From him 1 have expreſs command ment: 
That thou, nor none of thine, ſhall be let in. . 
Slo. Faint-hearted Wobdvile, prizeſt him -ore'me Pre 2 
Arrogant Wincheſter? that haughty prelate, - ' 
Whom Henry, our late ſovereign, ne'er could brook 7 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king: 
Open the gates, or T11 ſhut thee out ſhortly. 
Serv. Open the gates there to the lord protector; ; 
; Well burſt them open, if chat you come not quickly. 


Euler to the gap; at the To oer gates, Wintbifed and N 
bis men in tatuny coats. | 


Win. How how, ambitious Humphry ? * what mea 

this? 

oh, pied prie tieſt, doſt thou command me to be mr 

out? 

mn. 1 do, thou moſt ufurping *proditor, 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

D. Stand back, thou manifeſt conſpirator ; 
T hou, that contriv'dſt to murder our dead lord has 
Thou, that giv'ſt whores indulgences to fin : 
Il canvaſs thee in thy broad cardinal's hat, 


min. Nay, ſtand thou back, I will not budge a foot; 
This be *Damaſcus, be thou curſed Cain, | 
'T 0 flay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt; 


* Plea prief,]—Alluding to his ſhaven crown, of bald head, 
c proditer,]—rraitor, betrayer. 
4 Pll canvaſs thee in thy broad tardidal'; , bat rn ſift thee, ſearch 
into all the flaws in thy character, nor ſhall thy cardinal's hat protect 
hee. Danaſeiu, Yon a bill hear to which Cain is ſaid to 
+ pe flain his brother; Cl 
% | 0 
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bbb. I will not ſlay thee, but P'Il drive thee back: 
Thy ſcarlet robes, as a child's *bearing-cloth 
Ty uſe, to carry thee out of this place.” 
Vin. Do what thou dar'ſt; I beard thee to thy face.” 
Gh. What? am I dar'd; and bearded to my ſace ?— 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place; 
| Blue-coats to * rawny-coats. Prieſt, beware thy WP | 
I mean to tug it, and to cuff you ſoundly: oo 7, 
Under my feet I'll ſtamp thy cardinaPs hatz 
In ſpite of pope, or dignities of church, 3 
Here * by the checks I'll drag thee up ad down. We 
Vin. Gloſter, thou'lt anſwer this before the pope. 
Glo. Wincheſter gooſe ! I cry——A rope! a rope! 
Now beat them hence, Why do you let them ſtay 2nd 
Thee I'll chaſe hence, thou wolf in ſheep's array 
Out, Oy coats out, ſearlet ä {8G 


Here Glofter's men beat out the Cardinat's + ind ie; 
* burly-burly, the Mayor of London, and his officers. 


Mayor. Fie, lords! that you, being ſupreme magiſtrates, _ 
Thus contumeliouſly ſnould break the peace! | 
Glo, Peace, mayor; for thou know'ſt little of my wrongs: 
Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king 
Hath here diſtrainꝰd the Tower to his uſe. | 
Win. Here's Gloſter too, a Toe to citizens; 
One that ſtill motions war, and never peace, - 
Oer. charging your free purſes with large fines; | 


\ * bearing-clot}=—mantle. r /awny-roars.]—uſed for mourn- 
ing, and by the officers in eceleſiaſtical courts. 
122 chieks]—by the ribbands hanging over them from each fide 
is hat 
_ 7 306, gooſe! 1 -4 rope! 4 roge /—)—alluding to his 
les—/ c. [like the prophetic parrot.) C 
Y TxoiLvs N n Act V. 8. II. Par. 
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That ſetks to overthrow religion, 

Becauſe he is protector of the realm; " 

And would have armour here out of the Tower, | 

To crown himſelf king, and ſuppreſs the prince, 
Glo. I will not anſwer thee with words, but blows, 

[Airs they ſkirmiſh again. 
Mayer. Nought teſts for me, in this tumultuous ſtrife, 

But to make open proclamation ;!S— _ | 

Come, officer; as loud as c'er thou canſt. 

Off. All manner of men, aſenbled ber in arms this dp, | 
againſt God's peace and the king's, we charge and command 
you, in bis highneſs' name, to repair to your ſeveral dwelling 

Places; and not wear, bandk, or uſe, any ſword, weapon, 
or dagger, Bene eforward, upon pain 0 death. © | 
Gle. Cardinal, Pl be no breaker of the . ＋ 

But we ſhall meet, and break our minds at large. 

Vn. Gloſter, we'll meet; to thy coſt, be thou ſure: 

Thy heart. blood 1 will hase for this day's work. 

Mayer. III call *for clubs, if you will not away: 

This cardinal is more haughty han the devil. 

Glo. Mayor, farewel : thou doft but what thou may'ſt, 

MN. Abominable Gloſter! guard thy head ; _ 
For I intend to have it, ere long. Eren. 

Mayor. See the coaſt clear d, and then we will depart.— 


— 


r Fm r „ 9,2 tn 


P 


Good God that nobles fhould "ſuch ftomachs bear ! I 
I myſelf fight not once in forty year. (Ex. 0 
7 td nad Gn Fey D 

8 C E N E IV. 
Of luns in France. 95 
Eiter the Mater. Guimer of Orleans, and his By. | 


M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know'ſt how Orleans is beſieg d; 


And how the Engliſh have the fuburbs wm. 5 
5 1 for 55, \]=—for afliftdiice. | | x * 


ER 


ſucb Aomacbi] —ſuch turbulent ſpirits. 


f 


on a2. 
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Bey. Father, 1 know; and oft have thor # them), - | 
Howeer, unfortunate, I miſy'd my aim. 46 
M. Gun. But how thou ſhalt not. Be chow org by we | 
Chief maſter-gunner am I of this townz & 
Something I muſt do, to procure- me grace. 
The prince's ® ſpials have informed me, 
How the Engliſh, in the ſuburbs clad cnnentbity 
"Wont, through a ſecret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower, to over- peer the cityz 
And thence diſcover, how, with moſt advantage. 
They may vex us, with ſhot, or with aflault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, ei 
A piece of ordinar.ce gainſt it 1 have plac'd r 
And fully even theſe three days have I watch'd, E= 
If I could ſee them: Now, boy, do SAY RG: 1 
For I can ſtay no longer. 
If thou ſpy'ſt any, run and bring 8. , 7 
And thou ſhalt find me at the governors. E=. 
Be. Father, I warrant you; ———— . pete Bt + 
P]1 never trouble you, if I may fpy them. © 


Enter the lords Saliſbury and Talbot, with Sir e Clin- 
dale and Sir Tho. Gargrave, on the turrets. 2 


Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, again return a1 
How wert thou handled, being priſoner?- _ , 
Or by what means got'ſ thou to be releas d? 
Diſcourſe, I pry'thee, on this turret's top. 

Tal. The duke of Bedford had a priſoner, 


: 


Called<the brave lord Ponion de Santrallle 


For him was I exchang d and 3 
Bur vith 3 baſer man of arms by far, 


. — AR Iv. 8. II. u. 
am,] —are rocüſtomed-— rr. 55 
" ts over. peer to over.. 


Once, 
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4 wk aw contempt, they would have barterd . 
Which I, diſdaining, ſcorn'd; and craved ons. 
Rather than I would be ſo ” pill'd eſteem d. 
In fine, redeem'd I was as I deſitT ec. 
But, oh! the treacherous Faſtolfe wounds my hear! 
Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, | 
If I now had him brought into my power. 
Sal. Yet tell'ſt thou not, how thou wert entertain d 
Tal. With ſcoffs, and ſcorns, and contumelious taunts, 
In open market-place produc'd. they me, 
To be a public ſpectacle to all 
Here, ſaid they, is the terror of the French, 
The ſcare- crow that affrighis our children ſo. 
Then broke I from the officers that led me; 
And with my nails digg'd ſtones out of the ground, 
To hurl at the beholders of my ſname. 

My griſly countenance made others fly ; 

None durſt come near, for fear of fudden death. 

In iron walls they deem'd me not ſecure; 

So great fear of my name *mongſt them was ſpread, 
That they ſuppos d, I could rend bars of ſteel, = 
And ſpurn in pieces poſts of adamant : 

| Wherefore a guard of choſen a ſhot I had, 

That walk'd about me every minute white ; ; 

And if I did but ſtir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to ſhoot me to the heart, 

Enter the By, with a linſtock. | 


Sal. 1 grieve to hear what torments you endur'd 3 
But we will be reveng'd Coy. 7 
Now it is ſupper-time in Orleans 

Here, through this gate, I can count t every one, 


P pilPd --pilleged, reduced—vile. BN fut=tmarkſmen 
ö TOS JÞ=a ſtaff with- a'match at the end, | And 


Ints, 
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And view the Frenchmen how they fortifſ ; 
Let us look in, the ſight will much delight N : 0 5 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William 3 
Let me have your expreſs opinions, 0 K 
Where is beſt place to make our battery next: ee 
Gar. I think, at the north gate: a e uh 
Clan. And. L here, at the bulwark of eder, 
Lal. For aught I ſee, this city muſt be famiſh'd, 
Or with light ſkirmiſhes enfeebled, / . 
| [Shot from the tum. Saliſbury and Sir The. Gare. 
grave fall damm. 
Sal, O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched "RA 
Gar. O Lord, have merey on me, woful man! 
Tal. What chance is . Lace yy hath crab 
us? 
Speak, Saliſbury ; at leaſt, if thou canſt dan; 
How far'ſt thou, mirror of all martial men? : 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek's fide ſtruck off . 
Accurſed tower! accurſed fatal hand, 43 6 9 0 
That hath contriv d this woeful trage 
In thirteen battles Saliſbury oer mʒẽe; = 05 3 9 8 
Henry che fifth he firſt train d to the wars: „ 
Whilſt any wwe did ſound, or drum fre © up, 5 * | 
His ſword did ne er leave ſtriking in the field © - 
Yet liv'ſt thou, Saliſbury ?- though thy ſpeech' doth fail, 
One eye thou haſt to look to heaven for grace: | 
The ſun with one eye vieweth all che world. — 
Heaven, be thou gracious to nonę aliye, 
If Saliſbury wants mercy at thy hands !— 
Bear hence his body, I will help to bury i .— | 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, haſt thou any life? 
Speak unto Talbot; nay, look up to him. 
r rr 4 ſpirit with thi comfort ; 3 


Thoꝝ 
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Thou ſhalt not die, hes 
6 He beckons wich. his hand, and files on me; | 
As who ſhould fay, ee eee | 
Remember to avenge me on the French,— - 
Plantagenet, I will; and Nero-like,  _ 
. harm's. 
Wein fay oe-ol 1 
1 Here an algram, and it thunders and light, 
What tir is this? What tumult's in the heavens ? - 
 -Whence comet this alarum, and this-noiſe ? 


Enter a Meſſenger. 5 


Me My lard, my lord, the French have Sacher beat: 
'The Daypbia, with one Joan la Pucelle 3 Join 'd,— 
A holy propheteſs, new riſen up,— 
Is come with a great power to raiſe the lege. P 
ere Sabfoury lifteth himſalf up, and grom 
Tal. Hear, hear, how dying Saliſbury. _ groan 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd. — .  - 
Frenchmen, I'll be a Saliſbury to you: 
Pucelle or puzzel, dolphin or deck... 
Tour hearts I'll ſtamp out with my horſe's heel, 

And make 2 quagmire of your mingled braing.— 
Convey me Saliſbury into bis tent, Nis | 
And when ONES what daftard Fad dew. al 
b Exeunt, _ out the bed, 


SE s CEN E v. 


Here an alarum grain; and Talbot purſueth the Dauphis, a 
. driveth bim: then enter Jaan ia Pucelle, driving Engl 
men before be, Then enter Talbot. 5 


Tal. Where is my ſirengch, my valour, and wy fo 


WT. — pin) —drab, ap to 


Our 


Our 


Drives back our troops, and conquers as ſhe 10 has 
So bees with ſmoke, and doves with noiſome ſtench, ' 
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Our Engliſh troops retire, H art Ray chem ; 27 
4 rr armour, chaſeth ntl 


"ou. 26 Prints. 


Her, here the comes T0 en bee hh der 


Devil, or deviꝰs dam, I'll conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee; thou att a Witch, 
And ſtraightway give thy foul to him thou Get 
Pucel. Come, ad "tis only I that muſt — 
250 
Tal. Heavens, can you ſuffer hell * prevail? 
My breaſt I'll burſt with ſtraining of my —_ 
And from my ſhopkders' crack my arms aſunder, 
But I will chaſtiſe this high-minded ſtrumpet. 
Pucrl. Talbot, farewel ; thy hour is not yet come: 
I muſt go victual Orleans forthwith. 
[A ſhort alarum. Then enters the town with Nw 
Oertake me if thou canſt; I ſcorn. thy ſtrength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-ſtaryed men; 
Help Saliſbury to make his teſtament : _ 

This day is ours, as many more ſhall be. [Eve Phot 
Tal. My | thoughts are wiirled like a potter's N 150 
1 e W 21 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, ” 


++ 
# *.* 


Are from thejr hives, and houſes, driven away. 
They call'd us, for our kiercenels, Englil iſh dogs ?. 
Now, like their whelps, we crying rpn away, + 
{4 fort i 
Hark,  counrymes either renew the fight, e 


bb will I drow «6 on "oo Jed: U je 64 hom "thy 
8 


magic * to the fi 


> a -c 
ö 
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<7 Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; tan 5 
Renounce your ſoil, give ſheep in lions dead: . 
Sheep run not half ſo timorous from the wolf, 
Or horſe, or oxen, from the leopard,” 
As you fy from _ oft-ſubdued ſlaves. 
- [Alorum. Here cube rt 
It will not Were Bike: into your trenches: 5 
Lou all conſented unto Saliſbury; s death, 
For none would ſtrike!a ſtroke in his FeVEnge. 
- Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 
In ſpight of us, or aught that we could 40. | 
O, would I were to die with Saliſbury! "FS 
The. * N make er my head, Pf 
Exit Talbqt, 
lar, . * 


EN VL. . 


Enter, pn the walls Fal, Doupbin, Reignier, aue, 
| ale, ain 


3 Advance; our waving colours on the AA ET 
f Reſcy'd i is Orleans from the Engliſh wolyes ;— l 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. bs 
Dan. Divineſt creature, brigke Aftrza's Tg - , 
How ſhall I honour thee forithis ſuccel 1 . 
Thy promiſes are like Adonis” gardens, 


* 15 


#43 4 GAs * # 


| France, triumph i in * glorious eee 2 Ro 8 2 
Recover'd is the toyn of Orleans: SO 97 
More bleſſed hap did ne er befall our ſtare. 5 

© Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the romp] 

Dauphin, command the citizens tnake boakres, 1 

| And feaſt and banquet in the open ſtreets, 


To Selebrats the joy that Go hath n Ala 
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Alm. All France will be replete with mirth thd for; 
When they ſhall hear how we have play'd the men. 
Dau. Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is vol; 
For whicky I will divide my crown with het: 
And all the priefts and friars in my realm | 
Shall, in proceſſion, ſing her endlels praiſe. 
A ftatelier ” pyramis to her PII rear, 
Than Rhodope's of Memphis ever was: tas: Prat, 
In memory of her, when ſhe is dead, 14 +, aalvy 
Her aſhes, in an urn more precious | 
Than the rich-jewel'd * coffer of "BY 
Tranſported ſhall be at high feſtivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 
No longer on ſaint Dennis will we cry, 
But Joan la Pucelle ſhall be France's faint, 
Come in; and let us banquet royally, 
Alfter this golden day of victory. _ [Flourifſo, Extunt. 


= 


— 1 —————— — 
ACT IU. $SCENER'Þ 
\. | Before Orhans. 


Enter a French Serjeant, with two Centinels. 


Serj. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any nome, or ſoldier, you perceive, 


Near to the walls, by ſome apparent ſign, 2 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 


- play d the mix )—Trwrer, Act I. S. 1. An. 
ꝓramii - pyramid. 


ANTRONY AND rio ra TNA, AQ. IL S. 7. Le. 


ef Ger coffer of Darius, I the caſket found _ Alexander amidſt the ſpoils 
vol. Iv. L | Cont, 


146 FIRST PAR'T or 


Cent. Serjeant, you ſhall, * gehen. Thus: are oor 
| ſervitors  _ 

| (When others ſleep upon their quiet bales” 

Conſtrain'd to watch in darkneſs, rain, and 411 


Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with ſcaling ladder. 
Their drums beating a dead march. 


Tal. Lord regent, - and redoubted Burgundy,— 
By whoſe approach, the regions of Artois, 
| Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us. 
This happy night the Frenchmen are ſecure, 
Having all day carous'd and banqueted: 
Embrace we then this opportunity; 
As fitting beſt to quittance their deceit, 
Contriv'd by art, and baleful ſorcery. ; 
Bed. Coward of France !-—how much he wrongs his 
fame, 
Deſpatring of his own arm's ; fortitude, 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 
Bur. Traitors have never other company.— 
But what's that Pucelle, whom they term ſo pure? 
Tal. A maid, they ſay. * 
Bed. A maid! and be ſo martial! | 
Bur. Pray God, ſhe prove not maſculine ere long ; 


| Ik underneath the ſtandard of the French, FS) 


She carry armour, as ſhe hath begun 

Tal. Well, let them practiſe and converſe with ſpirits 
God is our fortreſs; in whoſe conquering name, 
Let vs reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Aſcend, brave Talbot; we will follow thee, 

Tal. Not all together : better far, I gueſs, 
That we do makè our entrance ſeveral ways; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail, 
The other yet may riſe againſt their force: 58 , 
| | . Ze L 


d. 
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Bed. Agreed I'll to yon my OY 
Bur. And I to this. . 
Tal, And here will Talbot mount, or make his grave 
Now, Saliſbury ! for thee, and for the right 
Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 225 


[The Engliſh, ſcaling the walls, cry, St. George! A - albat! 
Cent. [ Within.) Arm, arm the enemy doth make aſſault! 


The French leap over the walls in their ſhirts. Enter, ſeveral 
ways, Baſtard, Alengon, Reignier, alf ready, and balf 
Alen. How now, my lords? what, all unready ſo ? 
Baſt. Unready ? ay, and glad we *ſcap'd ſo well. 

Reig. Twas time, I trow, to wake, and leave our beds, 

Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 


Alen. Of all exploits, ſince firſt I follow'd arms, 
Ne' er heard I of a warlike enterprize 


More venturous, or deſperate, than this. 


Baſt. I think, this Talbot is a fiend of bell. 
Keig. If not of hell, the heavens, ſure, favour him. 
Auen. Here cometh Charles; I marvel, how he [| bed. 


Enter Charles, and Pucelle. | 


Baſt. Tut | holy Joan was his ee guard. 

Char. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame? ; 
Didſt thou at firſt, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain, da 


That now our loſs might be ten times ſo much ? 


Pucel. Wherefore is Charles impatieng with his friend? | | 
At all times will you have my power alike? 


Sleeping, or waking, muſt I ſtill preyail, 


»- 


1 boff realy and balf nuch. J-half dreſe'd, and half andrefe'. 


L 2 Or 


This ſudden miſchief never could have fall'n. 


5 But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
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or will you blame and lay the fault on meꝰ— 
Improvident ſoldiers ! had your watch been good, 


Char. Duke of Alengon, this was your default; 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge 
Alen. Had all your quarters been as ſafely kept, 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus ſhamefully ſurpriz d. 
Baſt. Mine was ſecute. 
Reig. And 10 was mine, my lord. 
Char. And, for myſelf, moſt part of all this night, 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
I was employ d in paſſing to and fro, 
About relieving vf the centinels : 
Then how, or which way, ſhould they firſt break in? 
| Pucel, Queſtion, my lords, no further of the caſe, 
How, or which way ; *tis ſure, they found ſome part 


And now there reſts no other ſhift but this,. 
To gather our ſoldiers, ſcatter d and diſpers d, 
And lay new *platforins to endamage them. 


Has. Enter @ Soldier crying, a Talbot ! a Talbot] they 
| fo, leaving their cloaths behind. | 


cdl. Pol be fo bold to take what they have left. 

The cry of Talbot ſerves me for a ſword; 
or I have loaden me with many ſpoils, 
„ [Zrit. 


b 2 platferm!]—plans, ſchemes, 


SCENE 
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„ Me 
Enter Talbat, Bedford, Burgundy, Ce. 


Bed. The day begins ta break, and night is fed. 
Whoſe pitchy mantle over-veiFd the eartn. 
Here ſound retreat, and ceaſe our hot purſuit. ¶ Retreat. 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old Saliſbury ; 

And here advanee it in the market-place, 

The middle centre of this eurſed town.— 

Now have I pay d my vow unto his foul; _ 

For every drop of blogd was drawn from him 
There hath at leaſt five Frenchmen dy'd to-night, | 

And, that hereafter ages may behold 

What ruin happen'd in revenge of him, 

Within their chiefeſt temple Pl ereft 

A tomb, wherein his corpſe ſhall be interr'd : 

Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav'd the ſack of Orleans; 

The treacherous manner of his mournful death, 

And what a terror he had been to France. 

But, lords, in all aur bloody maſſacre, _ 

I muſe, we met not with the Dauphin' s grace; 

His * new-cqme champion, virtuous Joan of Arc; ; 

Nor any of his * falſe confederates. 

Bed. Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight began, 
Roug'd on the ſudden from their drowſy beds 
They did, amongſt the troops of armed men. | 
Leap o'er the walls far refuge in the field. | 

Bur. — (as far as I could well diſcern, 


agu | lf]—dahtardly.. 
Lz3 


1% FIRST, PART 0 F 


For ſmoke, and duſky vapours of the night) 

Am ſure, I ſcar'd the Dauphin, and his trull; 
When arm in arm they both came ſwiftly running, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle doves, 

That could not live aſunder day or night. 

After that things are ſet in order here, 

We'll follow them with all the power we have. 


Enter a Meſſenger. Th 


Meſ. All hail, my lords ! which of this princely train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 8 
So much applauded through the realm of France? | 

Tal. Here is the Talbot; Who would ſpeak with him? 
Meß. The virtuous lady, counteſs of Auvergne, 
With modeſty admiring thy renown, 

By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldft vouchfafe 
To viſit her poor caſtle where ſhe lies; , 
That ſhe may boaſt, ſhe hath beheld the man 

' Whoſe glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur. Is it even ſo? Nay, then, I ſee, our wars 
Will turn into a peaceful comic ſport, 
When ladies crave to be encounter'd with. 
You may not, my lord, deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. 

Tal. *Neer truſt me then; for, when a world of men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory, 


NE Yet hath a woman's kindneſs over-rul'd :;— 


And therefore tell her, I return great thanks; 
And in ſubmiſſion will attend on her — 

Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Bed. No, truly; that is more than manners will: 
And I have heard it ſaid, —Unbidden gueſts 
Are often welcomeſt when * are gone. 


© trall; 8 pet. a Ne'er fru me then Were a man 101 


1 . if I ſhould be fo diſcourteous. 


Tal. 
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Tal. Well then, alone, fince there J no remedy, 5 | 
I mean to prove this lady's courteſy. ' th 


Come hither, captain. [Y/biſpers]. —You perceive my 1 ; 
Capt. 1 1 my lord; and mean aecandingiy. e 


8 OC E NE III. 
The counteſs of Auvergne r caftle. 
Enter the Counteſs, and ber Porter. 


Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge; 
And, when you have done ſo, bring the keys to me. 


Port. Madam, I will. [Exie. 
Count. The plot is laid: if all things fall out, rights. 
I ſhall as famous be by this exploit, | 


As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus? death. 

Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight, 
And his atchievements of no leſs account: 
Fain would mine eyes be witneſs with mine cars, 
To give their cenſure of theſe rare reports. 


Enter Meſſenger, and 7 albot.. 


Meſſ. Madam, according as your ladyſhip deſir'd, 
By meſſage crav'd, ſo is lord Talbot come. 
Count. And he is welcome. What ! is this the man? 
Meſſ. Madam, it is. 
Count. [as muſing. ] Is this the ſcourge of France? 5 
Is this the Talbot, ſo much fear'd abroad. 
That with his name the. mothers {till their babes? 
1 fee, report is fabulous and falſe : | | 
thought, I ſhould have ſeen ſome Hercules, 
A ſecond Hector, for his grim aſpect, 
And large proportion of his ſtrong· knit limbs. 
Alas! this is a child, a filly dwarf ; 8 
| L 4 It 
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a It cannot be, this wack and *wrizled ſhrimp 
| Should ſtrike ſuch terror to his enemies. 


Tal. Madam, I have boen bold to trouble you: 
But, fince your Jadyſhip is nat at leiſure, 
*1'll ſort ſome other time to vifit you. 


"Count. What means he now? o afk him, whither he 
goes. 


| N Stay, my lord Talbot; for my lady craves 
To know the cauſe of your abrupt departure. 
Tal. Marry, for that ſhe's in a wrong belief, 
1 80 to certify her, Talbot's here. | 


- Re-enter Porter 2 e 


Count. i thou be he, then art thay wy 
Tal. Priſoner ! to whom ? | 

| Count. To me, blood-thirſty lord; F 

And for that cauſe I. train'd thee to my houſe, 

Long time thy ſhadow hath been * thrall to me, 

For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 

But now the ſubſtance ſhall endure the like; 

And I will chain theſe legs and arms of thine, 

That haſt by tyranny, theſe many years, 

Waſted our country, ſlain our citizens, 

And fent our ſons and huſbands ' captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha 

Count, Laugheſt thou, wreegh | ? thy irt ſhall & turn to 


moan, 


Tal. l lngh 46 &+ your ladyſhip * i fond, 


© ori wrinkled. | 

f Pl for = ot ber time — take ſome other een, 
_ E train d- drew, enticed. 

h thrall to ne, —in my poſſeſſion , ſervice. 

i captivate. into captivity, made them captives, 

LY find]—weak. | 


To 


4 
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To think that you have ought Wm, 
Whereon to practiſe your ſeverity. _ 4 
| Count, WR}: ant gh GIS Rye: e 
Tal. I am, indeed. _.. 
unt. Then have I ſubſtance too. 
Tal. No, no, I am but ſhadow of myſelf : _ 
You are deceiv'd, my ſubſtance is not here; 
For what you fee, is but the ſmalleſt part 
And leaſt proportion of humanity : N 
I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, | 
It is of ſuch a ſpacious lofty pitch, 6 
Tour roof were not ſufficient to contain it. 
Count. This is a rjddling merchant for the nonce; 
He will be here, and yet he is not here : | 
How can theſe contraricties agree? 
Tal. That will I ſhew you preſently. 


Winds bis born; drums ſtrike up : à peal of orduance.. 
| Enter Soldiers. 


How ſay you, madam ? are you now perſuaded, 
That Talbor is but ſhadow of himſelf ? 
Theſe are his ſubſtance, finews, arms, and ſtrength, 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks 
Razeth your cities, and ſubverts your towns, 
And in a moment makes them deſolate. DA 1 
Count. Victorious Talbot! pardon my abuſe : 
I find, thou art no leſs than fame hath bruited, 
And more than may be gather'd by thy ſhape. 
Let my preſumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For I am ſorry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee ® as thou art, 


1 2 ridh merchant the none * vibble, or 
: — ng merchan 22 one 9 pre⸗ 
Tal. 
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Tal. Be not diſmay d, fair lady; nor miſconſtrue 
The mind of Talbot, as you did miſtake Wo; 
The outward compoſition. of his body. 
What you have done, hath not offended me : 
Nor other ſatisfaction do I crave, 

But only (with your patience) that we may 

Taſte of your wine, and ſee what cates you have; 
For ſoldiers' ſtomachs always ſerve them well. 

_ Count. With all my heart; and think me honoured 
To feaſt ſo great a warrior in my houſe,  [Excnnt. 


s EN E Iv. 
Londen. The Temple . 


Enter the earls of Somerſet, Suffolk, and Warwick ; Richard 
| Plantagenet, Vernon, and another Lawyer. | 


Plant. Great lords; „and gentlemen, what means this 
filence? _ 

Dare no man anſwer in a caſe of euch E- 

Saf. Within the Temple hall we were too loud; 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Plant. Then fay at once, If I maintain'd the truth; 
Or, elſe, was wrangling Somerſet in the error? 

Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law; 8 
J never yet could frame my will to it; 
And, therefore, frame the law unto my will. 
Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then between us. 
Mar. Between two hawks, which flies the higher pitch, 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper, 
Between two horſes, which doth bear him beſt, 


n in ove error 5 755 right — 4 was not date Somerſet 2 
8" error? | | 
| | Between 
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Between two girls, which hath the merrieſt eye, by 
] have, perhaps, ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgment: 
But in theſe nice ſharp *quillets of the law, ö 
Good faith, I am no wiſer than a daw. * 

Plant. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : : 
The truth appears ſo naked on my ſide, 1 
That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my ſide it is ſo well apparell'd,\ 

So clear, ſo ſhining, and ſo evident, 342 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 

Plant. Since you are tongue- ty d, and fo loth to ſpeak, 

In dumb ſignificants proclaim your thoughts: 
Let him, that is a true-born gentleman, 

And ſtands upon the honour of his birth, 

If he ſuppoſe that I have pleaded truth, 

From off this briar pluck a white roſe with me. 

Som. Let him that is no coward, nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain the party of the truth, 

Pluck a red roſe from off this thorn with me. 
Mar. I love no colours; and, without all colour 
Of baſe inſinuating flattery, | 
I pluck this white roſe, with Plantagenet. 

Sf. I pluck this red roſe, with young vent ; 

And ſay withal, I think he held the right. | 

Ver, Stay, lords, and gentlemen; and pluck no more, 
Till you conclude—that he, upon whoſe fide 
The feweſt roſes are crop'd from the tree, 

Shall yield the other in the right opinion. | 
dom. Good maſter Vernon, it is well S objected; 
If I have feweſt, I ſubſcribe in filence, 
Han. And J. 


* euillets)—ſubtilties. e calur tinte deceits. 
objeRed ;]--introduced, & | | — 
Jer. 
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Per. Then, for the truth and plainneſs of the caſe, 
I pluck this pale and maiden bloſſom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white roſe fide. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off; 
Leſt, bleeding, you do paint the white roſe red, 
And fall on my ſide ſo againft your will. 

Ver. If I, my lord, for my apinion bleed, 
Opinion ſhall be ſurgeon to my hurt, 
And keep me on the ſide where ſtill I am. 
Som. Well, well, come on: Who elſe? 
Taper. Unleſs my ſtudy and my books be falſe, 
The argument you held, was wrong in you; < 
| [Fo Somenſu. 
In ſign whereof, I pluck a whid det wo!” © 
Plant. Now, Somerſet, where is your argument ? 
Som. Here, in my ſcabbard ; meditating that, 
Shall dye your white raſe to a bloody red. 
Plan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our roſes | 
For pale they look with fear, as ——— 
The truth on our fide. 
Sam. No, Plantagenet, 
*Tis not for fear; but anger that thy cheeks 
Bluſh for pure ſhame, to counterfeit our roſes ; 
And yet thy tongye will not confeſs thy error. 
Plant. Hath not thy roſe a canker, Someriet ? 
Som. Hath not thy roſe a thorn, Plantagenet? | 
Plant. Ay, ſharp and piercing, to maintain his truth; 
Whiles thy conſuming canker eats his falfhood. | 

Som. Well, II find friends to wear my bleeding roſes, | 
That ſhall maintain what I have ſaid is true, | 
Where falſe r Gare not be ſeen, 


* 


5 3 e. to ſee thy 8 bluſh for pure ſhame of thy | 
cauſe, and as 5 emulous to counterfeit the colour of ws right fide, 
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Plant. Now, by chis anaiden adds in my hand, 
I ſcorn thee and *thy faſhion, peeviſh bo. 
Suf. Turn not thy ſcorns this way, Plantagenet. | 
Plant. Proud. Poole, I will 3 and ſcoch both lun ad 
thee. 
Sef. I'll turn my part rcherool i into chy ane 
Som. Away, away, good William De-la- Poole! 
We grace the yeoman, by converſing with him. 
War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong ſt him, Somerſet; 
His grandfather, was Lionel duke of Clarence, — 
Third ſon to the third Edward king of England; 
Spring creſtleſs yeomen from ſo deep a root? 
Plant. He bears him on the place's privilege, 
Or durſt not, for his craven heart, ſay thus. * 


Som. By him that made me, I Il maintain my words 


On any plot of ground in Chriſtendom : 
Was not thy father, Richard, carl of Cambridge, , 
For treaſon executed in our late king's days ? 


And, by his treaſon, ſtand'ſt not thou attainted, 


Corrupted, and *exempt from ancient gentry? 

His treſpaſs yet lives guilty in thy blood 

And, till thou be reſtor'd, thou art a yeaman. 
Plant. My father was attached, not attainted ; 

Condemn'd to die for treaſon, but no traitor; 

And that III prove on better men than Comerier, 

Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 

For your partaker Poole, and you yourſelf, 

11 note you in my book of memory, 


3 thy Jaſbirn,) the” badge of the red roſe——thy Jedi. 

* thereof —of thy ſcorn. 

® creftl;s]—that have no right to bear arma. 

He bears bim on the place privilege, He preſumes upon it The 
Temple was a ſanctuary, both as a religious houſe, and LY the rules of 


ſociety, * exempri—excluded. | 
| | To 


* 


Is. FIRST PART OF 


To ſcourge you for v this apprehenſion : | * 
Look to it well; and fay you are well warn d. 
Som. Ay, thou ſhalt find us ready for thee ſtill: 

And know us, by theſe colours, for thy foes; 
For theſe my friends, in ſpight of thee, ſhall wear. 
Plant. And, by my ſoul, this pale and angry roſe, 
© As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 
Will I for ever, and my faction, wear; 
Vntil it wither with me S my grave, 
Or flouriſh to the height of my degree. 
Su,. Go forward, and be choak'd with thy ambition 
And ſo farewell, until I meet thee next. . 
Sam. Have with thee, Poole. —F arewell, ambitious Ri. 

chard. | [Exit 

Plant., How I am brav'd, and muſt perforce endure it! 
War. This blot, that they object againſt your houſe, 
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament, ng 

Call'd for the truce of Wincheſter and Gloſter : 
And, if thou be not then created York, 
J will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
-- Mean time, in ſignal of my. love to thee, 


Againſt proud Somerſet, and William Poole, 


Will 1 upon thy party wear this roſe : 

And here I propheſy, —This brawl to-day 

Grown to this faction, in the Temple-garden, - 

Shall ſend, between the red roſe and the white, 

A thouſand ſouls to death and deadly night. 
Plant. Good maſter Vernon, I am bound to you, 

That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 
Yer. In your behalf ſtill will I wear the ſame, 
Law. And fo will I. 


I Y this agprebenfion:]-=opinion juſt now advanced. 


* 4 cognizance}—as a bad ge, i in teſtimony of. 
| Plant. 
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plant. Thanks, gentle fir. 


Come, let us four to dinner: I dare ſa r,,  _—_ 
This quarrel will drink blood another 117 | { Exennt. 


SCENE v. 


4 rom-in the Tower. 


Mortimer, brought in @ chair, and | Tailors. 


Nor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 


Let dying Mortimer here reſt himſelf. — 
Even like a man new haled from the rack, 
So fare my limbs with long impriſonment : . 
And theſe grey locks, the, *purſuivants of OP. 
Neſtor-like aged, in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. | 
Theſe eyes—like lamps whoſe walking oil is ſpent— - 
Wax dim, as drawing to their *exigent: + 
Weak ſhoulders, over-borne with burth*ning grief; 
And pithleſs arms, like to a wither'd vine 
That droops his ſapleſs branches to the ground. — 
Yet are theſe feet whoſe ſtrengthleſs ſtay is * 
Unable to ſupport this lump of clay,— 
Swift-winged with deſire to-get a grave, 
As *witting I no other comfort have.— 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come? 

Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come : 
We ſent unto the Temple, to his chamber; 
And anſwer was return'd, that he will come. 

Mor, Enough ; my ſoul then ſhall be ſatisfy d 


Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 


\ Purſuivants of death, ]—harbingers proglaiming its — 
altar. * extremity. 7 2222 : 


Since 
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Since Henry Monmouth firſt began to reign, 
(Before whoſe glory I was great in arms) 

This loathſome ſequeſtration have I had ; 
And even ſince then hath Richard been obſcur'd, 
' Depriv'd of honour and inheritance : 

But now, the arbitrator of deſpairs, 

Juſt death, kind umpire of men's miſeries, 
With ſweet enlargement doth diſmiſs me hence; 
I would, his troubles likewiſe were expir d, 

That ſo he might recover what was loſt. 


Enter Richard Plantagenet. 


Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 
Mer. Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he come? 
Plant. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us d, 6 
Tour nephew, late-deſpiſed Richard, comes. 
Mar. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck, 
And in his boſom ſpend my latter gaſp: 
Oh, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks, 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiſs * 
And now declare, ſweet ſtem from York's great ſtock, 
Why didſt thou ſay—of late thou wert deſpis'd ? 
Plant. Firſt, lean thine aged back againſt mine arm; 
| And, in that eaſe, I'll tell thee my diſeaſe. 
This day, in argument upon a caſe, 
Some words there grew twixt Somerſet and me: 
Among which terms, he us'd his laviſh tongue, 
And. did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy ſet bars before my tongue, 
Elſe with the like I had requited him: 
5 Therefore, good uncle, for my father's ſake, 


% umpire r 4 gaſe, PII tell thee my diſeaſt. eil 
* PrP ale to thee the cauſe of my uncaſineſs, — 
| f 


RJ ; 
| 6 


» . - 
* 
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And for alliance“ ſake, declare the cauſe - 5” 

My father, earl of Cambridge, loſt his head. ö 
- Mor. That cauſe, fair nephew, that hs TRE me 2 

And hath derain'd ine, all my flow'ring youth, 

Within a loathſome dungeon, there to pine, 

Was curſed inſtrument of his deceaſe. | 
Plant. Diſcover more at large what cauſe chat was I 
For I am ignorant, and cannot gueſs. 4; | 

Mor. I will; if that my fading breath preg: 
And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
Henry the fourth, grandfather to this king, 
Depos'd his nephew Richard ; Edward's fon, 
The firſt-begotten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that deſcent : 
During whoſe reign, the Percies of the north, 
Finding his uſurpation moſt unjuſt, | 
Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne : 
The reaſon mov; d theſe warlike lords to this, 
Was—for that (young Richard thus remov'd, 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body) 

I was the next by birth and parentage z 

For by my mother I derived am 

. From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third ſon 
To king Edward the Third, whereas he, 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being but the fourth of that heroic line. 
But mark ; as, in this * haughty great attempt, 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 

I loſt my liberty, and hey their lives. 
Long after this, when Henry the fifth.— 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke, — did reign, 


: — e = 


f nephews) —coulin, 6  haughty 'eroat)—bigh ſpirited, | 
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Thy father, enel of Cambridge, —then deriv d 

From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York,— 

Marrying my ſiſter, that thy mother was, 

Again, in pity of my hard diſtreſs, ns 

| Levied an army; weening to redeem, . 

And have inſtall'd me in the diadem : 

But, as the reſt, ſo fell that noble earl, | 

And was beheaded. | Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title reſted, were ſuppreſs'd. 

Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the laft. 

Mor. True; and thou fell, that I no iſſue have ; "ta 

And that my fainting words do warrant death: 

Thou art my heir ; the reſt, J wiſh thee gather: 

But yet be wary in thy ſtudious care. 

Plan. Thy grave admoniſhments prevail with me: i. 
But yet, methinks, my father's execution | . { 
Was nothing leſs than bloody tyranny. 

Mor. With ſilence, nephew, be thou politick ; | 
| Strong-fixed is the houſe of Lancaſter, b 

And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 28 


But now thy uncle is removing hence; 


Only, give order for my funeral; 


As princes do their courts, when they are cloy d 
With long continuance in a ſettled place. | ] 
Plan. O, uncle, *would ſome part of my young years | 
Might but redxem the paſiage of your age! 
Mor. Thou doſt then wrong me; as the 1 rh doth, 
Which giveth many wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou forrow for my good | 


And fo farewell; and fair“ be all thy hopes | 
And proſperous be thy life, in peace, and war! ¶ Dies. 


a; „ hoping/ | 1 
Y OT OY prognolticate. | * fall. 
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Plan. And peace, no war, befall thy parting ſoul 1 85 


In priſon haſt thou ſpent a pilgrimage, 

And like a hermit over-paſs'd thy days.— 
Well; J will lock his counfel in my breaſt; 
And what I do imagine, let that reſt, — _ 
Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myſelf 
Will ſee his burial better than his life. — 
Here "dies the dufky torch of Mortimer, 
'Choak'd with ambition of the meaner ſort ;— * 
And, for thoſe wrongs; thoſe bitter injuries, 
Which Somerſet hath offer'd to my houſe,— 
doubt not, but with-honour to redreſs : 

And therefore haſte I to the parliament ; 

Either to be reſtored to my blood, 


Or make my *ill the advantage of my good, Zit. 


ah 4 1 8 3 . 


* 


* 


ACT HI. SCENE I. 
| The Parliament. 


Flouriſh, Enter king Henry, Exeter, Gloſter, Wi inchefley, 
Warwick, Somerſet, Suffolk, and Richard Plautagener. 
Gloſter offers to put up à bill; Wincheſter ſnatches jt, and 


tears it. 


Vin. Com'ſt thou with deep premeditated lines, 
Wich written pamphlets ſtudiouſly devis d. 
Humphrey of Gloſter ? if thou canſt accuſe, 

Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, 


' better ]—ſuited to his quality. _ in en. | ; 
. Choat'd with ambition of the meaner ſort: A martyr to the in- 
U1gues of others, not daring to aſſert his own claim to the crown. 
* il the advantage of my good. Gill uſage conduce in the end to my 
arancement—my will. | 
. Ma | Do 


The manner of thy vile outrageous dee 7 


6% And for thy treachery, What's more manifeſt ? 


- The king, thy ſovereign, is not quite exempt 
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Do it without i invention ſaddenly-; 
As I with ſudden and extemporal nh. 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt — 
1 Preſumptuous Piet! this — commands my 
patience, 


Or thou ſhouldſt find. thou baſt ine me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferr” 


That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearſe the method of my pen: 
No, prelate; ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 
Thy lewd, peſtiferous, and difſenticus pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a moſt pernicious uſurer; 

Froward by nature, enemy to peace; 

Laſcivious, wanton, more than well beſeems 


A man of thy profeſſion, and degree; 


In that thou laid'ſt a trap to take my life, 
As well at London- bridge, as at the Tower? 
Beſide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were ſifted, 


From envious malice of thy ſwelling heart. 
Min. Gloſter, I do defy thee.— Lords, vouchſafe 
To give me hearing what I ſhall reply. 
If I were covetous, perverſe, ambitious, 
As he will have me, How am I fo poor? 

Or how haps it, I ſeek not to advance | 
Or raiſe myſelf, but keep my wonted calling? 
And for diſſention, Who preferreth peace 
More than I do, except I be provok'd ? 

No, my good lords, it is not that offends; 

It is not that, thagharh incens'd the duke: 


WEL 
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11 is, becauſe no one ſhovld ſway bur he; 
No one, but he, ſhould be about the king; 
And that engenders thunder in his breaſt, 
And makes him roar theſe accuſations forth. ' 
But he ſhall know, I am as goo 
Glo. As good? 
Thou baſtard of my grandfather !— 
' Win. Ay, lordly fir For what-are you, I pray, 
But one imperious in another's throne ? 

Glo. Am I not protector, ſaucy ptieſt ? 

Jin. And am not I a prelate of the church? 

' Glo, Yes, as an out-law in a caſtle keeps, 

And uſeth it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unreverent Gloſter! 

Glo, Thou art reverent 
Touching thy ſpiritual function, not 167 n. 
Vin. Rome ſhall remedy this. 

Glo. Roam: thither then. 

Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

War. Ay, ſee the biſhop be not over-borne. 

Som. Methinks, my lord ſhould be religious, 
And know the office that belongs, ro ſuch. 

War. Methinks, his lordſhip ſhould be humbler; 
It fitteth not a prelate ſo to plead. | 
Som. Yes, when his holy ſtate is touch'd ſo near. 

War. State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that? 

Is not his grace protector to the king? 

Rich. Plantagenet, I ſee, muſt hold his tongue; * 
Leſt it be ſaid, Speak, firrah, when you ſhould; *- 
Muſt your bold verdict enter talk with lords? | 
Elſe would I have a fling at Wincheſter. [ Afide. 

K. Henry. Uncles of Gloſter, and of Wincheſter, 
The n watchmen of our Engliſh weal ; 


M 3 I would 
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1 would prevail, if prayers might ee 

J0 join your hearts in love and amity. 

Oh, what a ſcandal is it to our crown, 

That two ſuch noble peers as ye, ſhould jar ! 

Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell, 

Civil diſſention is a viperous worm, 

That gnaws the bowels of the common-wealth.— 

ons A noiſe within, Down with the tawny cots! 
What tumult's this? 

Mar. An uproar, I dare warrant, 

Begun through malice of the biſhop's men. 

| [A noiſe again, Stones! Stones! 


Enter the Mayor of London, attended. 


Mayor. Oh, my good lords, — and virtuous Henry,— 
Pity the city of London, pity us 
The biſhop and the duke of Gloſter's men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, | 
Have filPd their pockets full of pebble-ſtones ; ; 
And, banding themſelves in contrary parts, 
Do pelt ſo faſt at one another's pate, 
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out: 
Our windows are broke down in every ſtreet, 
And we, for fear, compell'd to ſhut our ſhops, | 


Enter men in ſkirmiſh, with bloody pates. 

K. Henry. We charge you, on allegiance to ourſelf, 
To hold your llaught'ring hands, and keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Gloſter, mitigate this ſtrife, 

1 Serv. Nay, if we be 
Forkidden ſtones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 

2 Serv. Do what ye de, we are as reſolute. 

Le again. 
Glo, 


A *; 
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ou. You of my houſhold, leave this perl: broil, 
And ſet this ? unaccuſtom'd ght Shs... 4 
3 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a man 55 
juſt and upright; and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none, but to his majeſty: 
And, ere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Bere 
So kind a father of the common-weal, 
. To be diſgraced by * an inkhorn mate, 
We, and our wives, and children, all will fight, 
And have our bodies ſlaughter'd by thy foes. 
1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails | 
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. {Begin 2 
Glo. Stay, ſtay, I fay ! 85 
And, if you love me, as you ſay you do, | 
Let me perſuade you to forbear a while. » 
K. Henry. Oh, how this diſcord doth afflict my foul !— 
Can you, my lord of Wincheſter, hehold _ | 
My ſighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who ſhould be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who ſhould ſtudy to prefer a peace, 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils? 
Mar. My lord protector, yield 3—yield Wincheſter ;— 
Except you mean, with obſtinate repulſe, 
To ſlay your ſovereign, and deſtroy the realm, 
You ſee what miſchief, and what murder too, 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; - 
Then he at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. ' 
Win. He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yield. 
Glo, Compaſſion on the king commands me ſtoop ; 
Or, I would ſee his heart out, ere the prieſt 
Should ever get that privilege of me, 


7 enced) —unbecoming 
1 an inkbory mate, a meer book man. 
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Wa. Behold, my lord of Wincheſter, the duke . 
Hath baniſh'd moody diſcontented fury, 
As by his ſmoothed brows it doth appear : 
Why look you {till fo ſtern, and tragical! *% 
Glo. Here, Wincheſter, I offer thee my hand. 
K. Henry. Fie, uncle Beaufort! I have heard ye you preach 
That malice was a great and grievous fin: 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the ſame ? V 
War. Sweet king the biſhop hath a Kindly gird.— — 
For ſhame, my lord of Wincheſter ! relent; 
_ What, ſhall a child inſtru you what to do: ? 
mu. Well, duke of Gloſter, I will yield to thee ; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 
Glo. Ay; but, 1 fear me, with a hollow heart, — 
See here, m my friends, and rh countrymen z | 
This token ſerveth 25 a flag of truce, 
Betwixt ourſelves, and all our followers : 
So help me God, as I diſſemble not) 
Win. [Afide.] So help r me God, as I intend it not! 
K. Henry. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloſter, 
How joyful am I made by this contract — 
Away, my maſters! trouble us no more; 
But join in friendſhip, : as your lords have done, 
1 Serv. Content; T'll to the ſurgeon' = 
2 Serv. So will I 
3 Serv. And TI will ſee what phyſic 
The tavern affords. [ Exeunt. 
War. Accept this ſcrowl, moſt gracious ſovereign ; 
Which in the right of Richard Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majeſty. 


ra kindly . yearning of kin dneſs—a home thruſt, 


Glo, 
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Gs, wen ung, my lend of Mick e en 


prince, 
An if your grace mark. every -circuraſtance, 
You have great reaſon to do Richard right : 
Eſpecially, for thoſe occaſions. . 


At Eltham- place I told your majeſty. 


K. Henry. And thoſe occaſions, uncle, were of . 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleaſure is 2 


That Richard be reſtored to his hlood; 


Mar. Let Richard be reſtored to his blood; 
” ſhall his father's wrongs be recompens'd. 

Vin. As will the reſt, ſo willeth Wincheſter. 
K. Henry. If Richard vil be rrye, not that alone, 
But all tne whole inheritance I give, 


That doth belong unto. the houſe of York, 


From whence you ſpring by lineal deſcent, 
Rich. Thy humble ſervant vows obedience, 
And humble ſervice, till the point of death. | 
K. Henry. Stoop then, and fer your knce againſt my foot; 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done, | 
I gird thee with the valiant ſword. of York : 
Riſe, Richard, like a true Plantagenet ; 
And riſe created princely duke of York. CS 
Rich. And fo thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall! } ]! 
And as my duty ſprings, ſo periſh they | 
That grudge one thought againſt your majeſty ! 
All. Welcome, high prince, the mighty duke of York! 
Som. Periſh, baſe prince, ignoble duke of York! L Aut. 
Glo, Now will it beſt avail your majeſty, 


To croſs the ſeas, and to he crown'd in France: 


The pr elence of a king engenders love 


isn reguerdin]—as a recompence, or return for. 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt his ſubjects, and his loyal friends ; ; 
As it diſanimates his enemies. 
K. Henry. When Gloſter ſays the word, king Henry goes; 
For friendly counſel cuts off many foes. 
Glo. Your e are in readinefs. 
Esceunt all but Exeter. 
Exe. Ay, we may march in England, or in France, 
Not ſeeing what is likely to enſue: 
This late diſſention, grown betwixt the peers, 
Burns under feigned aſhes of forg'd love, 
And will at laſt break out into a flame: 
As feſter d members rot but by degrees, 
Till bones, and fleſh, and ſinews, fall away, 
So will this baſe and envious diſcord breed. 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth, 
Was in the mouth of every ſucking babe, — 
That Henry, born at Monmouth, ſhould win all; 
And Henry, born at Windſor, ſhould loſe all: 
Which 1s ſo plain, that Exeter doth wiſh 
His days may finiſh ere that hapleſs time. [Ext. 


8 C E NE I. 
Roan m France. 


Enter Joan la Pucelle ai guivd, and ſoldiers with ſacks upon 
their backs, like countrymen. 


| | Pucel. Theſe are the city gates, the gates of Roan, | 
Through which our policy muſt make a breach: 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 
T alk like the vulgar ſort * e FE of 


e breed. ]—propogute it's venom. 


That 
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That come to gather money for their corn. 

If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we ſhall) 

And that we find the ſlothful watch but weak, 

[11 by a ſign give notice to our friends, 

That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

1 Sol. Our facks ſhall be a mean to ſack the city, 

And we be lords and rulers over "Roan; 

Therefore we'll knock. f LMuoets. 
Watch. Qui va la? £ 

Pucel. Paiſans, pauvres gens de France: 

Poor market-folks, that come to ſell their corn. 

Watch. Enter, go in ; the market-bell 1s rung. 

Pucel. Now, Roan, Ill ſhake thy bulwarks to the ; 

ground. N l . 5 


Enter Dauphin, Baſtard, and Alengon. 


Das. Saint Dennis bleſs this happy ſtratagem 
And once again we'll ſleep ſecure in Roan. 

Baft. Here enter'd Pucelle, and her practiſants: 
Now ſhe is there, how will ſhe ſpecify 6 
Where is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in? 

Reig. By thruſting out a torch from yonder tower; 
Which, once diſcern'd, ſhews, that her meaning is, 
No way to that, "for weakneſs, which the enter'd. 


Enter Joan la pull on 4 battlement, thruſting out a torch 
on. © 


Pucel. Behold, this is the happy wedding torch, 

That joineth Roan unto her countrymen; | 

But burning fatal to the Talbotites. ber 
Baſt. See, noble Charles! the beacon of our friend, 


 Profiiſants : :]J—accomplices, r weakneſs, - ſo fit, in 
rape of it's weakneſs, for us to enter by. 1 68 
The 
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The burning torch in vonder turret ſtands. 

Dau. Now ſhine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! | 

Reig. Defer no time, Delays have Fe 3 
Enter, and cry—The Dauphin — preſently, 
And then ag execution on the watch. 

An alarum ; Talbot in an 3 

Tal. France, thou ſhalt rue this treaſon with thy tears, 
if Talbot but ſurvive thy treachery. - 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned ſorcereſa, 


Hath wrought this helliſh miſchief unawares, 


18 hardly we eſcap'd * the pride of France, [Er 


; A alarwn : _ excurſions. Enter Bedford, brought i in fick, in a 


chair, with Talbot and Burgundy, without. Witbin, Joan 
la Pucelle, Dauphin, Baſtard, and Aencan, on the walls, 


Pucel. Good morrow, gallants! want ye corn for bread? 
J think, the duke of Burgundy will faſt, 
Before he'lt buy again at ſuch a rate: 
*T was full of ef Do you like the taſte? 
Burg. Scoff on, vile fiend, and ſhameleſs courtezan 1 
I truſt, ere long to choak thee with thine own, 
And make thee eurſe the harveſt of that corn. 
Dau. Four grace may ſtarve, perhaps, before that time. 
Bed. Oh, let no words, but deeds, revenge this treaſon 
Pucel. What will you do, good grey-beard? break a 
lance, 


And run, x tilt at death e 


Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all deſpight, 
Encompaſs'd with thy luſtful paramours ! 
Becomes i it thee to taunt his valiant age, 


* theepride of France. the French Fooces elated with the ſucceſs of 
their ſtratagem. 40 


5 
\ 


* * 
© Lee 
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And twit with cowardice a man half dead? 
Damſel, I'll have 4 bout with you' again, 2 
Or elſe let Talbot periſh with this ſhame; = er 

 Pucel. Are you io bot, fir Yer, Pucelle, hold fy 
peaces 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will few 
 [Talbot, and the reſt, whiſper together in tomncil. 
| God ſpeed the parliament! who ſhall be the ſpraker? 
Tal. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field? 
Pucel. Belike, you lordſhip takes us then for fools, 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 
Tal. I ſpeak not to that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alengon, and the reſt ; a. 
Will ye, like ſoldiers, come and fight it out? 


Alen. Signior, no. 

Tal. Signior, -b muleteers of Franee! 
Like peaſant foot- boys do they keep the walls, P 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen: , 

Pucel. Captains, away: let's get us from the walls; 
For Talbot means no-goodnefs; by his looks. — | 
God be wi' you, my lord! we came, fir, but to tell you 
That we are here. ; [Extuiit from the walls, 

Tal. And there will we be 900. ere it be long, | 
Or elſe reproach be Falbbt's gteateſt fame'!— 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy: houſe, 

(Prick'd on by public wrongs, ſuſtain'd in France) 
Either to get the town again, or die: 

And I. —as ſure as Engliſh Henry lives, 

And as his father here was conqueror ; 

As ſure as in this late-betrayed town 

Great,” Cceur-de-lion's heart was buried; 

So ſare I ſwear; to get the town, or die. 


#24 


ꝛCæur--de- lion's heart]—the heart of | Richard the Fin. 
| | Burg. 
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Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy vows-. 

Tal. But, ere we go, regard this dying prince, 

The valiant duke of Bedford: Come, my lord, 

Me will beſtow you in ſome better place, 2 
Fitter for ſickneſs, and for crazy age. 
Bed. Lord Talbot, do not ſo diſhonour me : a 

Here will I fit before the walls of Ran, 

And will be partner of your weal, or woe. | 
Burg. Courageous Bedford, let us now perſuade you, 

Bed. Not to be gone from hence; for once I read, 
That ſtout Pendragon, in his litter, ſick, 

Came to the field, and vanquiſhed his foes: 

Methinks, I ſhould revive the ſoldiers hearts, 758 

Becauſe I ever found them as myſelf. | | 

Tal. Undaunted ſpirit in a dying breaſt ! 

Then be it ſo :—Heavens keep old Bedford ſafe !— 

And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 

But gather we our forces out of hand, 

And ſet en our boaſting enemy. 


[ Exeunt Burgundy, Talbot, and forces x 
An alarum : excarfions. Enter Sir Jobn . 2nd « 


„ Captain. 


Cap. Whither away, Sir John Faſtolffe, in ſuch haſte? 


| Faſt. Whither away? to ſave myſelf by night; 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap. What! will you fy, and leave lord Talbor ? = 
Faſt. Ay, 


All the Talbots in the world, to ſave my life. Ea 
Cop. Cowardly knight ! ill fortune follow thee ! E. 


og Pendragon, |—Kig Arthir, fo call'd from wearing a dragon for 
his creſt. 


Re- 
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Retreat : excurſions. Pucelle, Alenzon, and Dauphin Jy. 


| Bed. Now, quiet ſoul, depart when heaven ſhall pleaſe; 
por I have ſeen our enemies overthrow. | 
What is the truſt or ſtrength of fooliſh man ? 
They, that of late were daring with their ſcoffs, 
Are FO and fain by flight to ſave themſelves, 


[ Dies, and is carried off in bis chair. 


An alarum # Enter Talbot, Burgundy, and the refs. 


Tal. Loſt, and recover'd in a day again! 
This is a double honour, Burgundy :— 
Yet, heavens have glory for this victory! 
Burg. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enſhrines thee in his heart; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour's monument, 


Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where 1 is Pucelle now? 
I think, her old familiar is aſleep : 


Now where's the Baſtard's braves, and Charles his * glecks? 7 

What, all a- mort? Roan hangs her head for grief, 

That ſuch a valiant company are fled. 

Now will we take ſome order in the town, 

Placing therein ſome expert officer; 

And then depart to Paris, to the king; 

For there young Henry, with his nobles, lies. 
Burg. What wills lord Talbot, pleaſeth Burgundy. 
Tal. But yet, before we go, let's not forget 

The noble duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, 

But ſee his exequies fulfill'd in Roan; 

A braver ſoldier never couched lance, 

\ gentler heart did never ſway in court: 


* glech; ?]—ſcoffs, ſarcaſms. 


One ſudden foil ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 
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But kings, and mightieſt potentates, muſt dies 
For that 8 — end of human aan I. Exeunt, 


. 0 E N E III. 
* The fame. The plain near the city. 


Enter the Dauphin, Baſtard, Alenpon, and Joan Ia Pucelle, 

Pucel. Diſmay not, princes, at this accident, 

Nor grieve that Roan is ſo recovered : | 

Care is no cure, but rather corroſive, 

For things that are not to be remedy d. 

Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 

And like a peacock ſweep along his tail; 

We'll pull his plumes, and take away his train, 

If Dauphin, and the reſt, will be but rul'd. 
Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 

And of thy cunning had no diffidence; 


U 


Baſt. Search out thy wit for ſecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 

Alen. We'll ſet thy ſtatue in ſome holy place, 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed ſaint; 
Employ thee then, ſweet virgin, for our good. 

Pucel. Then thus it muſt be; this doth Joan deviſe: 
By fair perſuaſions, mix'd. with ſugar d words, 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 
Dau. Ay, marry, ſweeting, if we could do that, 
- France were no place for Henry's warriors; 
Nor ſhould that nation boaſt it ſo with us, 
But be *extirped from our provinces. 


> 2xtirped]==rooted out. 


Alin. 
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Aen. For ever mould they be bo toon from France, 
And not have title of an earldom: here. 0 

Pucel. Your honours ſhall perceive how L wil work, . 2 
To bring this matter to 12 viſhed end. 5 
s beat ofar 45 | 
Hark | by as ſound of drum, you may perceise 
Nes powers are knen unto Paris- ward. 

Here beat an Engliſh march 

There goes « the Talbot, with his colours ſpread 3-1 + + 
And all the troops of Engliſh after him. {French march. 
Now, in the rereward, comes the duke, and 285 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind. 
Summon a ante we bw ws. with him. 


* © [Trumpets ſound - pers 
Enter the duke of nn marching. 


Dau. A parley with the duke of Burgundy, 1 
Burg. Who craves a parley with the nw BH 6 
Pucel. The princely Charles of France, thy countryman. 
Burg. What ſay'ſt thou, Charles ? for 1 am marching | 
hence. | 
Dau. Speak, Pucelle ; and enchant him with thy words, 
Pucel. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of F rance! 
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid ſpeak to thee, 
Burg. Speak on; but be not over-tedious. 
Pucel, Look on thy country, look on fertile F rance, 5 
And ſee the cities and the towns defac'd : 
By waſting ruin of the cruel foe! | | 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe, IP 
When death doth cloſe his tender dying eyes, We 
See, ſee, the pining malady of France; 
Behold the wounds, the moſt unnatural wounds, | 


TY (Firs 


7. 


45S expul”d ]—expelled. 4 Lane low i in death—loveh: 
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Which thou thyſelf haſt given her woful breaſt ! 
Oh, turn thy edged ſword another way; 
Strike thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that help 5 
One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's boſom, 
Should grieve thee more than ſtreams of foreign gore 
Return thee, therefore, with à flood of tears, 
And waſh away thy country's ſtained ſpots ! - 
_ - | Burg, Either ſhe hath bewitch'd me with her words, 
Or nature makes me ſuddenly relent. * 
Patel. Beſides, all French and France exclaims on thee, 
Pokcing thy birth and lawful *progeny. - 
Whom join'ſt thou with, but with a lotdly nation, 
That will not truſt thee, but for profits ſake? 
When Talbot hath ſer footing once in France, 
And * faſhion'd thee that inſtrument of ill, 
Who then, hut Engliſh Henry, will be lord, 
And thou be thruſt out, like a fugitive ? 
Call we to mind,—and mark but this, for proof — 3 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy fe??? 
And was he not in England prifoner? | 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy, 
They ſet him free, without his ranſom paid, 
In ſpight of Burguady, and all his friends. 
See then ! thou fight'ſt againſt thy countrymen, 
And join'ſt with them will be thy ſlaughter · men. 
Cdme, come, return ; return, thou wand'ring lord ; 
Charles, and the reſt, will take thee in their arms. 
Burg. I am vanquiſhed ; theſe * haughty words of hers 
Have batter'd me like roaring cannon- hot, 
And made tne almoſt yield upon my knees. 
"Ou, Bl country, and ſweet W er 


—pedigree, extraction. 
a 7 e thee mel infirument of il{,]—made uſe of thee as the means 
his ſucceſs, by) -es, elevated, RO jeſtic terms. 


And 
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And, lords; accept this hearty: kind embrace: 
| My forces and my power of men are yours 3z—+ 
80, farewel, Talbot; Ell no longer truſt thee. 
' Pucel, Done like a Frenchman ;; turm and: A 
Dau. Welcome, —— a —— makes vs 
| freſh: | 
Baft. And doch io. new counage: in out . 
Aen. Pucelle hath bravely play'd her N in W 4 
And doth deſerve a coroner of gold. * 
Dau. Now let us on, my lords, and in our powers3 
And ſeck how: . er ne [rau. 


s EN E. IW. 


Po 7. An apartment in the palaes. 


Enter king Henry, Gloſter, * Vernon, Baſſet, Sc. * them 
| ' Talbot, with Soldiers, 


Ja. My gracious prince,— —and honouralile been ; 

Hearing of your arrival in, this realm, 

I have a while given truce unto my wars, 

To do my duty to my ſovereign: 

In ſiga whereof, this arm that hath: reclaim'd 

To your obedience fifty fortreſſs + 

Twelve cities, and ſeven walled towns of ſtrengt.,, 

Beſide five hundred priſoners, of eſteem,— '. _ 

Lets fall his ſword before your highneſs' feet; 

And, with ſubmiſſive loyalty of heart, 

Aſcribes the glory of his conqueſt got, 

Firſt to my God, and next unto your grace. 
K. Henry. Is this the Talbot, uncle Gloſter, 

That hath ſo long been refident i in France? 


2 Fantec Hue. was dee charaerfc of 
Frenc 
N2 | Glo, 
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Ke: law of arms is fuch, &c.]—in this ABA the Fee 


Glo, Yes, if it pleaſe your majeſty, my liege. 

K. Henry. Welcome, brave captain, and Factories lord! 
When [ was young, (as yet I am not * 
I do remember how my father ſaid, 


A ſtouter champion never handled ſword. 
Long ſince we were reſolved of your truth, 


Your faithful ſervice, and your toil in war = 
Yet never have you taſted our reward, 


Or been 'reguerdon'd with ſo much as thanks, 


Becauſe till now we never ſaw your face: 
Therefore, ſtand up; and, for theſe good deſerts, 
We here create you earl of Shrewſbury ; 


And in our coronation take your place. 


{ Exeunt King, Glo. Tal, | 
Ver. Now, Sir, d. to you, that were ſo hot at ſea, | 


- Diſgracing of * theſe colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York, — 


Dar'ſt thou maintain the former words thou ſpak'ſt? ? 
B40. Yes, fir; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your ſaucy tongue 


| Againſt my lord, the duke of Somerſet. 


Vier. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 
Baſ. Why, what is he? as good a man as York. 
Ver. Hark ye; not ſo: in witneſs, take ye © © 
[Strikes bim. 
Baſ. Villain, 1 know, !the law of arms is ſuch, - 
That, who ſo draws a ſword, tis preſent death; _ 
Or elſe this blow ſhould ® broach thy deareſt blood. 


But Fll unto his majeſty, and crave 


I may have liberty to venge this wrong; 


When thou ſhalt ſee, I'll meet thee to thy coſt. 
eguerdon'd H repaid. k theſe colours} the white FPY 


ber. = zraach let out. | 
| f Ver. 


! 


1 vow'd, baſe knight, when I did meet thee next, 


P . 
— 
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Ver. Well, miſcreant, I'll be there as ſoon as bur 7. 
And, after, meet you ſooner than you would. R 


T's _ 4 - + - 
, : "# 


AC T Iv. SCE N 
Peru. A room fate. N 


Euter king ns Gloſter, Winchefter, York, Suffolk, Samet, 
Warmick, Talbot, * and Governor of OS, 


Gle. Lord biſhop, ſet the crown upon his head. 
Win. God ſave king Henry, of that name the bath! 
Glo. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath,— 
That you ele& no other king bur him : 18 
Eſteem none friends, but ſuch as are his friends; ; 
And none your foes, but ſuch as ſhall * pretend 
Malicious practices againſt his ſtate ; 
This ſhall ye do, ſo help you righteous God! 


Enter Sir Jobn Faſtolſſe. 


Faſt. My gracious ſovercign, as'I rode from Calais, 
To haſte unto your coronation, Renee; 
A letter was deliver'd to my hands, 2 
Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgund. 
Tal. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and che! En 


To tear the garter from thy craven leg, backe it of 
(Which I have done) becauſe unworthily 1 

Thou. waſt inſtalled in that high _— 

Pardon me, princely Henry, and the reſt : 


This daſtard, at the battle of *Pataic, 


© pretend }intend, contrive, bi 21e 
N23 | When 
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When but in all I was fix thbuſand ſtrong. 
And chat the French were almoſt ten to one, 
Before we met, or that a ſtroke was given, 
Eike to a truſty ſquire, did run away 
In which aſſault we loſt twelve hundred men; 
Myſelf, and divers genttemen beſide, 
Were there ſurpriz d, and taken priſoners. 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiſs; 
Or whether that ſuch cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of krighthood, yea, or no. 
. Glo. To ſay the truth, this fact was — 

And ill beſeeming any common man; 

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 
Tal. When firſt this order was ordain'd, ny lords, 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth; | 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of ” hayghty courage, 

Such as were grown to credit by the wars; 
Not fearing death, nor ſhrinking for diſtreſs, 
But always reſolute in moſt extremes. 
He then, that is not furniſh'd in this fort, 
Doth but uſurp the facred name of knight, 
Profaning this moſt honourable order; 
And ſhould (if I were worthy to be — 
Be quite degraded, like-a hedge born ſwain 
That doth ꝓreſume to boaſt of gentle 1 
K. Henry. Stain to thy eee Wan * dy 
doom: 
Be packing therefore, — that waſt a kaight; 
Henceforth we bt the, on Palo of Aeath. 
_— Euit hoe? 
And now, my lord te: view the letter Wehe 
Sent from our uncle dulce of ae neu ach - 


. 


ö 
2 
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Glo. What means his Rc, that he hath chang'd his 


ſtile? 
No more but, plain and bland, 0 C king? Ready. 
Hath he forgot, he is his ſovereign? T rtr bad wk 
Or. doth this churliſh ſuperſcription ry 1 8 AT | 
Portend ſome alteration in good will 2 


What's here? have, upon. eſpecial ray T Wy 
| Mov'd with compaſſion of my country's wreek, 1 


Together with the pitiful complaints 1 1 0 
Of juch as your oppreſſion feeds pany. aw Bal 
Forſaken your pernicious factian, 2 8 $I 
And join'd with Charles, the rigbtful * 1 France...” 

O monſtrous treachery | Can chis beſo;;-; _ 1 | 


That in alliance, amity, and oaths, | 
There ſhould be found ſuch falſe diſſembling guile ? 
K. Henry. What! doth my uncle Burgundy reyolt ? 
Co. He doth, my lord; and is become your foe. 
K. Henry. Is that the worſt, this letter doth contain 7 
Glo. It is the worſt, and all, my lord, he writes, 2 
K. "mp Why then. Jand Tho hl lk ith ; 
im, 2. 128 
And give him chaſtiſement for this hat 1 A 
My lord, how ſay you? are you not coment 7 IJ 
Tal. Content, my liege? Ves; but chat I am *prevented, 
I ſhould have begg'd I might have been employ d. 
K. Henry. Then- gather ſtrength, and march une hn 
ſtraight : 
Let him perceive, how ill we brook his treaſon ;, 
And what offence it is, to flout his friends. 
Tal. I go, my lord; in heart deſiring ſill, . 
Yau may behold. e of your ur 


3 4 


© bereue. | 
Cane þ bs Enter 
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Enter Pernon, — "ng 


1 Per. Grant te the combat 4 t. gracious Wrereign * 
B. And me, my lord, grant me the combat too! 
ert. This is my ſervant; Hear him, noble prince! 
Som. And this is mine; Sweet Henry, favour him! | 
K. Henry. Be piers ad and give them leave to 
| ſpeak.— * 
Say, gentlemen, What rnilkes you thus Seclaim | 2 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom? 
Jer. With him, my lord; for he hath done me wrong, 
Be And I with him; foi he hath done me wrong. 
K. Henry. What is that e whereof you both com- 
plain? ; : 
Firſt let me know, and then Ill anfwer you: n REY 
Baſ. Croſſing the ſea from England 1 into France, 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, wii 
- Upbraided me about the roſe I wear; ae 
Saying - the ſanguine colour of the n 

Did repreſent my maſter's bluſhing cheeks, 
When ſtubbornly he did repugn the truth, 

About a certain queſtion in the law. 
Argu'd betwixt the duke of York and him; 5 

With other vile and ignominious terms : | 

In confutation of which rude reproach, 

And in defence of my lord's worthineſs, 

I crave the benefit of law of arms. | 
Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord: 

For though he ſeem, with forged quaint conceit, 8 15 

To ſet a gloſs upon his bold intent. 5 

Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him; 

| And he firſt took ere at this Vac 


4 repuga}—oppoſe, deny. 


to 
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pronouncing chat the paleneſs of this flower 
Bewray'd the faintneſs of my maſter's heart. 
York. Will not this malice,” Somerſet, be left? n 
Som. Your private gradge, my lord of York, will out, 
Though ne'er ſo cunningly you ſmother it. 
K. Henry. Good Lord! wh. . 8 in Nr 
| fick men; SITE 
When, for ſo ſlight and frivolous a G 
Such factious emulations ſhall ariſe !— 
Good couſins both, of York and Somerſet, 
Quiet yourſelves, I pray, and be at peace. 
Tort. Let this diſſention firſt be try d by acht, | 
And then your highneſs ſhall command a peace. 
Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us a 
Betwixt ourſelves let us decide it then. 
York, There is my pledge; accept it, Somerſer, | 
Ver. Nay, let it reſt where it began at firſt. 
B. Confirm it ſo, mine honourable lord. an 
Glo. Confirm it ſo? Confounded be your ſtrife! 
And periſh ye, with your audacious prate! | / 
Preſumptuous vaſſals! are you not aſham d. 
With this immodeſt clamorous outrage 
To trouble and diſturb the king and us?: — 
And you, my lords, — methinks, you do not well, 
To bear with their perverſe objectionss || 
Much leſs, to take occaſion from their mouths 
To raiſe a mutiny betwixt yourſelves ; - hat 


Let me perſuade you take a better courſe. 8 75 
Exe. It grieves his highneſs ;—Good my lords; be 


friends. 


K. Henry. Come hither, you that would be 3 


Henceforth, I charge you, as you love our favour, 10 
Quite to forget this quarrel, and the cauſe.— 


* my nenen, ob 


7 


W . 
la f 


I moet incline to Somerſet ;than Ton: 


Couſin of York, we inſtitute your grace 
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In France, amongſt a fickle wavering nation 3: | 
If they perceive diſſention in our looks, qODM 
And that within ourſelves we diſagrec, „ 
How will their grudging fonts be pov ö 
To wilful diſobedience, and rebel? . {1 
Belide, What infamy will there ariſc. n 
When foreign princes ſhall be 8 25 2 
That, for a toy, a thing of no regard, | 
King Henry's peers, and chief nobility, _- 
Deſtroy d themſelves, and loſt the realm of France e 

O, think upon the conqueſt of my father, 4 
My tender years; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle, which was bought with blood 1 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful ſtriſe. 20 
I ſee no reaſon, if I wear this roſe, [Putting an 4 at 
That any one ſhould' therefore be ſuſpicious 


7 
: 
16 


Both are my kinſmen, and I love them hot: 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown, 
Becauſe, forſooth, the king of Scots is crown'd. 
But your diſcretions better can perſuade, 

Than I am able to inſtruct or teach: 
And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 

So let us ſtill continue peace and love. 2 


To be our regent in theſe parts of — 2+ 
And good my lord of Somerſet, unite 
Your troops of horſemen with his bands of foot; 
And, like true ſubjects, ſons of your progenitors, 
Go cheerfully together, and digeſt 
Tour angry choler on your enemies. 
Ourſelf, my lord protector, and the reſt, 
After ſome reſpite, will return to Calais; 
From thenee to England; where I hope ere long Ta 
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To be preſented, by your vi ictories, 
With Charles, N and chat Traiterous rout. 


LR 1 
b Mw; nn men ebe 


Mar. My lord of Vork, 1 promife you, the king 
Prertily, methought, did play che orator. wo 

| York, And ſo he did; but yet I like it not, 
In that he wears the badge of Somerſet. 

War. Tufh ! tun vnn bir his Tandy, blame tial at's 
dare preſume, ſweet prince, he thought no harm. _ 
York. And, if I wift, he did, —But fer it reſt ; 3 
Other affairs muſt now de trankged. _  [Excun. 


Manet Exeter. 


Exe, Well aid aw Richard, RE EPR 1 voices 
For, had the paſſions of thy heart burſt out, * 


I fear, we ſhould have ſeen decypher'd there 


More rancorous ſpight, more furious raging broils 
Than yet can be imagin'd or ſuppos d. or 
But howſoe er, no ſimple man that ſees 

This jarring diſcord of nobility, Nn al 
This ſhould'ring of each other in the court,  *. 
This factious bandying of their favourites, R's 
"But that he doth preſage ſome ill event. 

Tis much, when ſcepters are in children's hands; 

But more, when envy breeds unkind diviſion | 
There comes r there , Ia. 


„ Id I rhwught.. t But þ it doth, 
I 1 7 — ey 


7 


"SCENE 


Be humble to us; call my ſovereign yours, 
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15 $1 


ok | 5 005 a the 2K of 3 
e Talbot, with trumpets. and drum. 
Tal. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter, 
Summon their en unto the wall. —_— 7.7 
Enter General * 


Engliſh John Talbot, captains, calls you forth. 
Servant in arms to Harry king of England; 
And thus he would, Open your city gates, 


And do him homage as obedient ſubjects, 

And III withdraw me and my bloody power: 

But, if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 

Tou tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing fire; 

Who, in a moment, even with the eartn 

Shall lay your ſtately and air-braving towers, 

If you forſake the offer of their love. 

Sen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 

Our nation's terror, and their bloody ſcourge ! 

The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 

On vs thou canſt not enter, but by death: 

For, I proteſt, we are well fortify'd, 

And ſtrong enough to iſſue out and fight: 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 

Stands with the ſnares of war to tangle thee: 

On either hand thee there are ſquadrons . 


To wall thee from the liberty of fight: 


* forſabt the offer of their love. |—refule the terms on ; which their 
far; pay be e —hich it now makes ou. Pans 


8 


* 
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+ ORE canſt thou turn thee for:redreſs, * © 6 
But death doth front thee with apparent ſpoil, - ED [7 
And pale deſtruction meets-thee-in-the face. 
Ten thouſand French have ta en the nee 
To rive their dangerous artillery / 100 
Upon no chriſtian ſoul but Engliſh Talbot. | 
Lo! there thou ſtand'ſt, a breathing, valiant man, 
Of an invincible unconquer'd ſpirit :. 
This is the lateſt glory of thy praiſe, _ | 
That I, thy enemy, due thee withalz, 
For ere the glaſs, that now begins to run, 
Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour, 1 
Theſe eyes, that ſee thee now well coloured. 
Shall ſce thee wither'd, bloody, pale, and . 
[Prom of ar off . 
Hark ! hark! the Dauphin ; drum, a warning bell, * 
Sings heavy muſic to thy timorous ſoul ; _ 
And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out, 
[Exit from the wall. 
22 al. He fables not, I hear the enemy ;— 
Out, ſome light horſemen, and * peruſe | their wings, | 
O, negligent and heedleſs diſcipline ! 25 
How are we park d, and bounded ih a pale: 
A little herd of England's timorous deer, 
"Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs! | 
If we be Engliſh deer, be then in blood. 
Not raſcal-like, to fall down with a pinch; 
But rather moody-mad, and deſperate . 


* -— 


: 
* 


Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of ſteel, 


Jo rive] To open, to diſcharge the whale burſt of. 

due thee toit hal; —aſcri be to thee as thy due -% thee. 

2 peraſe]—obſerve. d Maz'd |--Surrounded, 

© be then in blood, &c.J—let us act like ſuch as are high in blood, 
not like poor lean ones. 


185 with beads of N our n u they their horas, Pa 
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And make the cowards. ftand aloof at bay: 
Sell every man his life as dear as mine, © 
PPV | 
God, and ſaint George! Talbot, and England's right! 
Proſper our colours in eee | FExeunt, 


s c E NE III. 
| Auth fart of France. 


Enter a Meſſenger, meeting York, who enters with a trumpet, 
and mam ſoldiers. 
Tort. Are not the ſpeedy ſcouts return 'd again, | 
That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin? 
. Meſ. They are return'd, my lord; and give it out. 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his power, 
To fight with Talbot : As he march'd along, , | 
By your eſpials were diſcovered 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led; 
Which join'd with him, and made their march for Bour- 
deaux. 
York. A plague upon that villain Somerſet; 


That thus delays my promiſed ſupply 
Of horſemen, that were levied for this ſiege! 


| Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid; 


And I am *lowted by a traitor viel, | 
And cannot help. the noble chevalier: 
God comfort him in this neceſſity ! 
If he miſcarry, farewel wars in France. 


Enter Sir William Lug. 
Lacy. Thou princely leader of our Engliſh ſtrength, 
Meyer 0 needful on the earth of France, 


| ® lowted treated Like « hind. * 
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Spur to the reſcue of the-nable Talbot; 
Who now is girdled with a e ies; ' 1 
And hemmꝰ' d about with grim deſtructin: 
To Bourdeaux, warlike duke! to Bourdeaux, York ! 
Elſe farewel Talbot, France, and England's honour. 
York. O God! that Somerſet—who in proud heart 
Doth ſtop my * cornets—were in Talbot's place 
So ſhould we fave a valiant gentleman, 
By forfeiting a traitor, and a coward, .: 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep, Ks 
That thus we die, while remiſs traitors ſleep. _ 
Lucy. O, ſend ſome ſuccour. to the diſtreſs'd lord! 
York. He dies, we loſe ; I break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France ſmiles ; we loſe, they daily get; 
All long of this vile traitor Somerſet. | | _ 
Lucy. Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's foul 
And on his ſon young John; whom, two hours ſince, 
I met in travel towards his warlike father! 
This ſeven years did not Talbot fee his ſon; 
And now they meet where both their lives are done. 
Dort. Alas! what joy ſhall noble Talbot have, 
To bid his young ſon welcome to his grave? 
Away | vexation almoſt ſtops my breath, | 
That ſunder'd friends greet in the hour of death, v 
Lucy, farewel : no. more my fortune can, 
But curſe the cauſe I cannot aid the mann 
Maine, Bloys, Poictiers, and Tours, are won away, | 
'Long all of Somerſet, and his delay. | 
Lucy. Thus, while the vulture ot fedition 0 10 
Feeds in the boſom of ſuch great commanders, 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loſs | 
The conqueſt of our ſcarce-cold on 


. cara - e of 
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That ever · living man of memory, 
Henry the fifth: Whiles they each oe _ 
| 5 RIGS n and 8 On to — Lit. 


8 0 E N E Iv. 
ba Another part of F. rance. | 
Enter Somerſet, with bis army. 
Som. It is too late; I cannot ſend them now; 
This expedition was by York, and Talbot, 
Too raſhly plotted ; all our general force 
Might with a ſally of the very town 
Be buckled with: the over-daring Talbot 
Hath fullied all his gloſs of former honour 
By this unheedful, deſperate, wild adventure : 
Tork ſet him on to fight, and die in ſhame, 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name. 
Capt. Here 1s Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our 0 der nne forces forth for aid. 


Enter Sir William Lucy. 


Som. How now; Sir William? e were vou ſent? 
Lucy. Whither, my lord? from: W ed. iold Jotd 
'>»- Talbot 3. ©: 2 

Who, ring'd about with bold otter, - 

Cries out for-noble York and Somerſet, 

To beat aſſailing death from his weak legions. 

And whiles the honourable captain there 

Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, 
And, in advantage ling ring, looks for reſcue, 


* B. buckled with :]—Be encountered, 

n ring'd about —encompaſſed. e | 

i in advantage ling ring, looks for reſcue, a. an W pok 
_—_ the action, in hopes of receiving ſuccour, You 

3 0 
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You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of England's honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthleſs * emulation. | 
Let not your private diſcord keep away 
| The levied ſuccours that ſhould lend, him aid, 
While he, renowned noble gentleman, 
Yields up his life unto 4 world of odds: 
Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundy, 
Alengon, Reignier, compaſs him about, 
And Talbot petilheth by your default. 
Som. York ſet hit 66, York ſhould have ſent him ald. 
Lucy. And York as faſt upon your grace exclaims ; ; 
Swearing, that you withhold his levied: hoſt, 
Collected for this expedition. 
Som. York lies; he m gh have ſent, and had the horſe: 
I owe him little duty, and leſs love; | 
And take foul ſcorn to fawn on him by Subs 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of F rice, 
Hath now entrapt the/noble-minded Talbot: 
Never to England ſhall he bear his life 
But dies, betray'd to fortune by your ſtrife. an 
Sam. Come, go; I will diſpatch the horſemen dritt: 
Within fix hours they will be at his aid. 
Lucy. Too late comes reſcue ; he is ta en, or lain: 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled; 
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 
Som. If he be dead; brave Talbot then adieu! 1 
Lag. His fame lives in the world, his ſhame in you. 9 
W N 


* 


ow: 75 a 
U. 


a emulation] —envy, rivalry, jealouſy,—** bloodleſs # 
| Tr01LUs AND Crna, AR 


bert. 
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4 feld of batth near Bourdeaus. | 
Enter Talbot, and his ſon. 


Tal. 0 young John Talbot !. I did ſend for thee, IF 
To tutor thee in ſtratagems of war; 60 
That Talbot's name might be in thee reviv . 
When ſapleſs age, and weak unable limbs, 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But, —0 malignant and ill-boding ſtars !— | 
Now art thou come unto * a feaſt of death, 
A terrible and * unavoided danger: 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my ſwifteſt hoe; 3 
And PIl direct thee how thou ſhalt eſcape 
By ſudden flight : come, dally not, begone. 
Jauobn. Is my name Talbot? and am I your ſon? 
And ſhall I fly? O! if you love my mother, 
Diſhonour not her honourable name, 
To make a baſtard, and a ſlave of me: 
The world will ſay—He is not Talbot's blood, 
That baſely fled, when noble Talbot ſtood. 
Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if I be ſlain. 
John, He, that flies ſo, will ne'er return again. 
Tal. If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die. 
John. Then, let me ſtay ; and, father, do you fly: 
Your loſs is great, ſo your regard ſhould be; 
My worth unknown, no loſs is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boaſt 
In yours they. will, in you all hopes are Joſt. 


m 4 fraß of death; a field where death will glut himſelf with 
laughter. n ungvoided — una voidable. 
o your regard] care for your own preſervation, 


Flight 
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Flight cannot ſtain the honour you have won; 


But mine it will, that no exploit have done: 


You fled for vantage, every one will ſwearz + 
But, if I bow, they'll ſay—it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will ſtay, 
If, the firſt hour, I ſhrink, and run away. - 
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality, 
Rather than life preſery'd with infamy. 
Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one mb? | 
Jobn. Ay, rather than I'll ſhame my mother's womb, 
Tal. Upon my bleſſing I command thee go. je 
Jon. To fight 1 will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be ſav'd in thee. 
John, No part of him, but will be ſhame in me. 
Tal. Thou never hadſt renown, nor canſt not loſe it. 
Jobn. Les, your renowned name; Shall flight abuſe it? 
Tal. Thy father's charge ſhall clear thee from that ſtain, 
Jabn. You cannot witneſs for me, being ſlain. 

If death be ſo apparent, then both fly. _ ; 
Tal. And leave my followers here, to fight, and die? 
My age was never tainted with ſuch ſhame. | 
Jobn. And ſhall my youth be guilty of ſuch blame? 

No more can I be ſever'd from your fide, | 

Than can yourſelf yourſelf in twain divide: 

Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I; 

For live I will not, if my father die. | 
Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair ſon, 

Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon. 

Come, fide by fide. together live and diem 

And foul with ſoul from France to heaven fly.  [Exeunt, 


02 SCENE. 
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Tal. Saint 3 and victory ! bake, ſoldiers, sight: 
The regent hath. with Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France's ſword. | 
Where is John Talbor?—pauſe, and take thy breath; 
I gave thee life, and reſca'd thee from death. 
Juobn. O twice my father! twice am L thy ſon : 
The life, thou gav*ſt me firſt, was loſt and done; 
Till with thy warlike ſword, deſpight of fate, 
To my determir'd time thou gav'ſt new date. | 
Tal. When from the Dauphin's creſt thy: ſword ſtruck 
It warm*d'thy. father's heart with proud deſire | 
Of bald:fac'd victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with youthful *ſpleen, and warlike rage, | 
Beat down Alengon, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia reſcu*d thee; 
The ireful baſtard Orleans that drew blood 
From thee, my boy; and had the maidenhood 


Of thy firſt fight I ſoon encountered; 


And, interchanging blows, I quickly ſhed 

Some of his baſtard blood; and, in diſgrace, | 
Beſpoke him thus : Contaminated, baſe, 

And miſbegotten blood I fpill of thine, 

Mean and right poor; for that pure blood of mine, 
Which thou didſt force from Talbot, my brave boy: 
Here, purpoſing the Baſtard to deſtroy, 

Came ia ſtrong reſcue. Speak, thy father's care; 
Art not thou . John? How doſt thou fare ? 


30 ſpleen, —ardour 
1 pride of Galle -er of her army, wherein ſhe prided herſelf. 
Wilt 
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Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 

Now thou art ſeal'd the ſon of chivalry? 

Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead; 

The help af ane ſtands me in little ſtedd. 

Oh, too much folly is it, well I wor, 7 x 
To hazard all our lives in one ſmall bolt. 
If I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage, 225 
To-morrow I ſhall die with mickle age: 

By me they nothing gain, an if I ſtay, 

'Tis but the ſhortning of my life one day: 

In thee thy mother dies, our houſhold's name, MA 
My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame.: 
All theſe, and more, we hazard by thy ſtay; | 

All theſe are ſav'd, if thou wilt fly away. ._ - 

Jobn. The ſword of Orleans hath not made me ſmarts, 
Theſe words of yours draw life-blood from my heart: 
On that advantage, bought with ſuch a ſhame, 4 
(To ſave a paltry life, and ſlay bright fame) 

Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 

The coward: horſe, that bears me, fall and die! 
And like me to the peaſant boys of France; 
To be ſhame's ſcorn, and: ſubject of miſchance 
Surely, by all the glory you have won. 
An if I fly, I am, not Talbot's ſon : 

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot; 

If ſon to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy deſperate fire of c 
Thou Icarus; thy life to me is ſweet : 

If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's ſide; 
And, commendable prov d. * die in Wick. L Eaaur. | 


t ili mne Rhee oy! me to a level wide mee 


Q 3 | SCENE. 
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SCENE VII. 


Alarum: excurſions... ' veer old Talbot, led by ho French, 


Tal. Where is my other life ?—mine own is gone;— 
O, where's young Talbot ? where is valiant John ?— 
Triumphant death, *ſmear'd with captivity ! 

Young Talbot's valour makes me ſmile at thee :— 
When he perceiv'd me ſhrink, and on my knee, 
His bloody ſword he brandiſh'd over me, 

And, like a hungry lion, did commence 

Rough deeds of rage, and ſtern impatience ; 

But when my angry guardant ſtood alone, 
tTend'ring my ruin, and aſſail'd of none, 
Dizzy-ey'd fury, and great rage of heart, 
Suddenly made him from my ſide to ſtart 

Into the cluſt: ring battle of the French: 

And in that ſea of blood my boy did drench 

His over-mounting ſpirit ; and there dy'd 

My Icarus, my bloſſom, in his pride. 


Enter Jobn Talbot, vorne. 


Serv. O my dear lord! lo, where your ſon, is borne! 

Tal. Thou antic death, which laugh'ft us here to ſcorn, 
Anon, from thy inſulting tyranny, 

| Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 

Two Talbots, winged through the lither ſky, 

In thy deſpight, ſhall *ſcape n. — | 


* ſmnear'd with captivity Eur trophies will ſoon be ſullied, and 
thyſelf led captive. 

t Tend'ring my hore) Wh atching tenderly over my fall. 

* the cluſt' ring battle]—the thickeſt of the battle. 

Y Thou antic dtath, ] — The fool in the old myſteries, who ſported 
with the er characters. Hitber —pielding. 


O thou | 


ah 


re 
Ls 
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o thou whoſe wounds Y become hard-favour'd death, 
Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath : 

Brave death by ſpeaking, whether he will, or no; 
Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe.— 

Poor boy ! he ſmiles, methinks; as who ſhould 6 
Had death been French, then death had died to-day. 
Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms; 

My ſpirit can no longer bear theſe harms. 

Soldiers, adieu! I have what I would have, 

Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. [ Dies. - 


ͤ„— 


— 9 N ** — * — lth. * — „* — 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Continue near. Bourdeaux. | 


Enter Charles, Alengon, Burgundy, 97 225 ond Jorn la 
' Pucelle, | 


Char. Had York and Somerfet brought reſcue in, 
We ſhould have found a bloody day of this 
Baſt. How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging-wood,* 
Did *fleſh his puny ſword in Frenchmen's blood! 
Pucel. Once J encounter'd him, and thus I ſaid, 
Thou maiden youth, be vanguiſb d by a maid : | 
But—with a proud, majeſtical, high ſcorn— 
He anſwer'd thus; Young Talbot was not bern — 
To be the pillage of a giglot wench : 
So, ruſhing *in the bowels of the French,, 


2 5 grace, adorn. Brave eatb}—Defy him. 
* wood |—mad, _ a fep]—initiate. 
d. a gight wench:J—a firumpet: 

Mas ux E For MEASURE, Act V. 8. 3. dad 
* in the 5 the midſt. 
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He left me 0 as mene fight. | 
Bur. Doubtleſs, he would have made a noble =Y 
See, where he hes inlerſed in the aris * 85 
Of the moſt bloody nurſer of his Harms. 
Baſt. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones afunder; 
Whoſe life was England 8 glory, Gallia's wonder. : 
Cbar. Oh, no; forbear : for that which we have fled 
During the life, ler us hot 1 wrong i dead. 1 


Enter Sir 2 Zh. 


" Tug. Herald, Conduct me to the Dauphin's 8 tent. 
Char. On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent ? 
Lacy. Submiſſion, Dauphin ? *tis a meer French word | 
We Engliſh warriors wot not what it means. 
I come to know what priſoners thou haſt ta' en, 
And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead. | 
Char. For priſoners aſk'ſt thou ? hell our priſon i is. 
But tell me whom thou ſeek'ſt. 5 
Lucy. Where is the great Alcides of the field, 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewſbury? 
Created, for his rare ſucceſs i in arms, 
Great earl of Waſhford, Waterford, and Valence; 5 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield, F 
Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Furnival of Sheffield, 
The thrice victorious lord of F Palconbridge ; : 
Knight of the noble order of ſaint George, 
Worthy ſaint Michael, and the golden n 


 . Great mareſhal to Henry the ſixth, 


Of all his wars within the realm of 1 ? 
Pucel. Here is a filly ſtately ſtile, indeed! 
The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath, 

Writes not ſo tedious a ſtile as this — 
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Him, that thou magnify'ſt with all theſe titles, 
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet. 
Lucy. Is Talbot ſlain; the Frenchmen's only beuge | 
Your kingdom” s terror and black Nemeſis * | i 
Oh, were mine eye· balls into bullets turn'd, 
That I, in rage, might ſhoot them at your faces! 
Oh, that I could but call theſe dead to life! 
It were enough to fright the realm of F rance : 
Were but his picture left among you here, 
It would amaze the proudeſt of you all. 
Give me their bodies; that I may bear them hence, 
And give them burial as beſeems their worth. _ 
Pucel. 1 think, this upſtart is old Talbot's ghoſt, 
He ſpeaks with ſuch a proud commanding ſpirit. 
For God's ſake, let him have *em to keep them here, 
They would but ſtink, and putrefy the air. 
Char. Go, take their bodies hence. 
Lucy. III bear i 
Them hence: but from their aſhes ſhall be rear d. 
A phœnix, that ſhall make all France afeard. | | 
Char. So we be rid of them, do with em what thaw 
wilt, 


And now to Paris, i in this conquering vein ; 
All will be ours, n now bloody Talbot IJ lain.  [Exeunt. 


SCE N E II. 
England. 


Enter King Henry, Gloſter, and Exeter. 


K. Henry. Have you perus'd the letters from the pope, | 
The emperor, and-the earl of Armagnac ? f 
Clo. I have, my lord; and their intent is this,— 


* Nemeſis ?]-The goddeſs of revenge. 


They 


"Ya % 
4 
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They humbly ſue unto your excellence, 
To have a godly peace concluded of, 
Between the realms of England and of France, 

K. Henty. How doth your grace affect their motion? 
Slo. Well, my good lord; and as the "OP means 
To ſtop effuſion of our Chilkian blood, 
And ſtabliſh quietneſs on every ſide, | 

K. Henry. Ay, marry, uncle; for I always wende 

It was both i impious and unnatural, _ * 
That ſuch *immanity and bloody ſtrife 
Should reign among profeſſors of one faith. 

Glo. Beſide, my lord, the ſooner to effect, 
And ſurer bind, this knot of amity, 
The earl of Armagnac—near knit to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France,. 
Proffers his only daughter to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and ſumptuous dowry, 

K. Henry. Marriage? uncle, alas! my years are young; 
And fitter is my ſtudy and my books, | | 
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 

Tet, call the ambaſſadors; and, as you pleaſe, 
So let them have their anſwers every one: 
T ſhall be well content with any choice, 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal. 
Enter a Legate, and two ambaſſadors, with Wincheſter as 
cardinal, 
Exe. What! is my lord of Wincheſter inſtall'd, 
And call'd unto a cardinal's degree 
Then, I perceive, that will be verify'd, 
Henry the fifth did ſometime e 
F once be come to be @ cardinal, 
He'll make his cap co-equal with the crown. 


* innanity] — barbarity. 


2 
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K. Henry. My lords ambaſſadors, your ſeveral ſuits 
Have been conſider'd and debated on. 
Your purpoſe is both good and reaſonable: 
And, therefore, are we certainly refoly'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace; 
Which, by my lord of Wincheſter, we mean 
Shall be tranſported preſently to France. 
Glo. And for the proffer of my lord your maſter 
I have inform'd his highneſs ſo at large, 
As—liking of the lady's virtuous gifts, 
Her beauty, and the value of her dower,— 
He doth intend ſhe ſhall be England's queen. 
K. Henry. In argument and proof of which contract, 
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affection.— 
And fo, my lord protector, ſee them guarded, 
And ſafely brought to Dover ; where, inſhipp'd, 
Commit them to the fortune of the ſea. | 
| [Exeunt king, and train. 
Mun. Stay, my lord legate; ; you ſhall firſt receive 
The ſum of money, which I promiſed 
Should be deliver'd to his holineſs 
For cloathing me in theſe grave ornaments. 
Legate. I will attend upon your lordſhip's leiſure, 
Ni. Now Wincheſter will not * I trow, 
Or be inferior to the proudeſt peer. 
| a of Gloſter, thou ſhalt well perceive, 
That, nor in birth, nor for authority, 
The biſhop will be over-borne by thee ; 
I'll either make thee ſtoop, and bend thy knee, | 
Or ſack this country with a mud. | [Exeunt. 


1 N * birth be faleys 10 thy charity ſupreme. _ 


' SCENE 


i 


r QE 
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F rance. 1 5 
Enter Dauphin, Burgundy, Mlengon, and Joan la Purelk. 


Dau. Theſe news, my lords, may cheer our drooping 
ſpirits : | | i | 
*Tis ſaid, the ſtout Pariſians do re volt, 
And turn again unto the warlike French. 
Aen. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of France, 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 
Pucel. Peace be . them, if they turn to Ws. 
Elſe, ruin combat with their palace! 


Enter a Scout. 


Scout. Sneceſs unto our valiant general, 
And happineſs to his accomplices 2 
Dau. What tidings ſend our ſcouts? I pr 'ythe, ſpeak. 
Scout. The Engliſh army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin'd in, one; 
And means to give you battle preſently. 
Dau. Somewhat too ſudden, firs, the warning is ; . 
But we will preſently provide for them. 
Bur. 1 truſt, the ghoſt of Talbot is not there; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Pucel. Of all baſe paſſions, fear i is moſt accurs'd ;— 
Command the conqueſt, Charles, it ſhall be thine ; 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 
Dau. Then, on, my lords And France be fortunate! 
¶ Ereunt. 


SCENE IV. 
Alarum : excurfions. Enter Joan la Pucelle. 
Pucel. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen * — 
| ow 
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Now help, *ye chatnilh ſpells, and periapts;z | | 
And ye choice ſpirits, that admoniſh me, 

And give m̃e ſigns of future accidents!  [Thunder. 
You ſpeedy helpers, that are ſubſtitutes | 


Under the lordly * monarch of the north, 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprize! 
Enter Fiends. 
This ſpeedy and quick appearance argues proof 5 
Of your accuſtom'd diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar (pine, that are cull'd „ 
Out of the powerful! tegions under earth, 44: 
Help me this once, that France may get the field. ; 
| [They walk, and Joeak not, 
Oh, hold me not t with filence over-long ! 
Where 1 was wont to feed you with my blood, 
PIl lop a member off, and give it you, 
In earneſt of a further benefit; 
So you do condeſcend to help me now.— 
[l bey hang their . 
No hope to have redreſs My body ſhall 5 
Pay n if you will grant my ſuit. 
Cannot my body, not blood-facrifice, 
Intreat you to your wonted furtherance ? - 
Then take my ſoul ; my body, ſoul, and all, 
Before that England give the French the foil. FE 
[They-depart. 
See * forſake me. Now the time is come, 
* France muſt vail her lofry-plumed creſt, 


z 


r Je charming ſpells, ant efriapts Ln * 1 wy like gear; 


worn about the neck, or other part of the body, as preſervatives from 
Cileafes and danger, monarch of the north, tan. | 
1 legions. * Where] —VW hereas, 


And 
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| And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak, | 
And hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the duſt. [ Exit, 


Excurſions. - Pucelle and York fight band to hand. Pucelle © 
' ts taken; The French f,. 


York. Damſel of France, I think, I have you faſt : 

Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling charms, 

And try if they can gain your Iiberty,— 

A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace! | 

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 

As if, with Circe, ſhe would change my ſhape. 
Pucel. Chang'd to a worſer ſhape thou canſt not be. 

Tork. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man; 

No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. 

Pucel. A plaguing miſchief light on Charles, and thee ! 
And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpriz'd 
By bloody hands, in ſleeping on your beds 
Dort. Fell, banning hag | enchantreſs, hold thy tongue. 
- Pucel, I pr'ythee, give me leave to curſe a while. 

2 ork, da miſcreant, when thou comeſt to the ſtake. 
| [Exeunt, 


Alarum. Enter Suffolk, leading in lady Margaret. 


Suf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my priſoner. 
* on ber. 


Oh faireſt beauty, do not fear, nor fly; 
For I vill touch thee but with reverent hands, 
And lay them gently on thy tender ſide. 
I kiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace. 
Who art thou? ſay, that I may honour thee. 


* l 56 FE I execrating. 
Fer I- in token of. | | 7 
or. | * ar * 


9 
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Mar. Margret my name; and daughter to a kiog, 
The king of Naples, whoſoeꝰ er thou art. 
S. An earl I am, and Suffolk am I call d. 
Be not offended, nature's miracle, 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me: 
So doth the ſwan her downy cygnets ſave, 
Keeping them priſoners underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this ſervile uſage once offend, 
Go, and be free again, as Suffolk's friend. [She is going. 
Oh, ſtay —I have no power to let her paſs; 
My hand would free her, but my heart ſays — no. 
As plays the ſun upon the glaſſy ſtreams, 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 
So ſeems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak; 
III call for pen and ink, and write my mind: 
Fre, De la Poole! * diſable not thyſelf, 
Haſt not a tongue ? is ſhe not here thy priſoner? 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's ſight ? 
Ay; beauty's princely majeſty is ſuch, 


Confounds the tongue, and makes the ſenſes 6-458 ; 


Mar. Say, earl of Suffolk, —it thy name be ſo,—- 
What ranſom muſt I pay before I paſs ? 
For, I perceive, I am thy priſoner. | 

Suf. How can'ſt thou tell, ſhe will deny thy ſuit, 
Before thou make a trial of her love? Aide. 


Mar. Why ſpeak'ſ thou not? what ranſom muſt I pay 25 


Suf. She's beautiful; and therefore to be woo'd : 
She is a woman; therefore to be won. [ Afide. 
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranſom, yea, or no ? 


* 4s plays}—This compariſon is intended as a compliment to Lady 
Margaret's beauty, which, though bright, gave no pain by it's Os 
lighted without e, Aal —diſparage. 


; 
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N Fond man! remember, that thou haſt a . ; 
| Then how can Margaret be thy paramour? 
Mar. I were beſt 1 to leave him, for he will not hear. 
- Suf. There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card, 
Mar. He talks at random; ſure, the man is mad. 
| Suf. And yet a diſpenſation may be -* rs 
Mar. And yet I would that you would anſwer me. 
Suff. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom? 
Why, for my king: Tuſh! that's *a wooden thing, 
Mar. He talks of wood: It is ſome carpenter. 
uf. Vet ſo my fancy-may be ſatisfy'd, 
And peace eſtabliſhed between theſe realms. 


But there remains a ſcruple in that too : 
For though her father be the king of Naples, 


| Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is he poor, 


And our nobility will ſcorn the match. Alt. 
Mar. Hear ye, captain? Are you not at leiſure? 
Suf. It ſhall be ſo, diſdain they ne'er ſo much: 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.— 
Madam, [ have a ſecret to reveal. 
Mar. What though I be enthrall d: he ſeems a knight, 
And will not any way diſhonour me. [ Hae. 
Suf. Lady, vouchſafe-to liſten what I ſay. 
Mar. Perhaps, I ſhall be reſcu'd by the French; 


<< And then I need not crave his courteſy. Aide. 


Suf. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a cauſe— 
Mar. Tuſh! women have been captivate ere now. Aldi. 
Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you ſo? 

Mar.” I cry your mercy, tis but quid for quo. 

Suf. Say, gentle princeſs, would you not ſuppoſe 
mw bondage happy, to be made 1 ? 


14 N tag? an aukward, untoward bulinels; an —— 
enterprize. 


Mar. 


agant 


Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleneſs. 


| Mar. To be a queen in hoods. mars iN. 

Than is a ſlave in baſe . 

For princes ſhould be free. . 

Sof. And fo ſhall you, 

If happy England's royal king be free. 
Mar. Why, wht concerns his freedom unto me? 
Sf. I'll undertake to make thee Henry's ques 

To put a golden ſcepter in thy hand, 

And ſet a precious crown upon thy head, 

If thou wilt condeſcend to be! —.— 

Mar. What? © by! 
Suf. His love, 
Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's „ 
Suf. No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo ſo fair a dame to be his wife. 
How ſay you, madam ; are you fo content? 
Mar. 1 have no portion in the choice myſelf. 

An * my father pleaſe, I am content. | 
Suf. Then call our captains, and our colours, forth; 

And, madam, at your father's caſtle walls 

We'll crave a parley, to confer with him. 


Sound. Enter Reignier on the walls,” 
Suf. See, Reignier, ee, thy daughter priſoner; by 
Reig. To whom ? 
Suf. To me. 
Reig. Suffolk, what remedy ? 
I am a ſoldier ; and unapt to weep, 


Se. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord: 2 
Conſent, (and, for thy honour, give conſent) 
Thy daughter ſhall be wedded to my kings - _  - 
Whom I with pain have wood and Won there 6 * wt - 
wi OL. IV. | p SE And 
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And this her eaſy-held impriſonment Ke 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? 
Suff. Fair Margaret knows, 5 
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, or feign. | | 

Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I deſcend, _ 
'To give chee er of thy Juſt demand. 

5 [Exit from the wall, 

Suf. And here1 will expect thy counng. | 


Ti Trumpets Sided Enter Reignier, below. 


Reig. Welcome, brave earl, into our territories ; ; 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleaſes. 
Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for ſo ſweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion with a king: 
What anſwer makes your grace unto my ſuit? _ 
Reig. Since thou doſt deign to woo her, little worth 
To be the princely bride of ſuch a lord 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the countries Maine and Anjov, 
Free from oppreſſion, or the ſtroke of war, 
My daughter ſhall be Henry's, if he pleaſe. 
Suf. That is her ranſom, I deliver her; 
And thoſe two countries, I will undertake, 
Your grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 
Reig. And 1 again, —in Henry's royal name, 
As deputy unto that gracious king, — 
Give thee her hand, for ſign of plighted faith. 
Sf. Reignier of 1 7 gre! thee kingly 1 
Becauſe this is in traffic 
And yet, methinks, I could be "Jn a 8 
To be mine own attorney in this caſe. Ill.. 


Tu FO ET TORT VER OF Orr, ay 3 


1 


K 1 * HEN RT VI. : 211 


And make this marriage to be ſolemniz d: 
So, farewel, Reignier ! Set this diamond ſafe 
In golden palaces, as it become. 
Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Chriſtian prince, king Henry, were he here. 
Mar. Farewel, my lord! Good wiſhes, praiſe and prayers, 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [sbe ir going. 
Suf. Farewel, ſweet "madam! But hark you, — 
No princely commendations to my king? 
Mar. Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin, and his ſervant, ſay to him. 
Suf. Words ſweetly plac'd, and modeſtly direed, 
But, madam, I muſt trouble you again,— 
No loving token to his majeſty? f? 
Mar. Yes, my good lord; «pure bored ka 
Never yet taint with love, 1 ſend the king. 
Suf. And this withal. n [X ie i: | 
Mar. That for thyſelf oe" will not ſo preſume, 
To ſend Turks *peeviſh tokens to a king, SEES e 
[Exeunt Reignier, and Margaret | 
0 O, wert thou for myſelf !—But, Suffolk, ſtay; 
Thou may'ſt not wander in that labyrinth z 
There * Minotaurs, and ugly treaſons, lurk. 
' Sollicit Henry with her wond'rous praiſe: 
| Bethink thee on her virtues that ſurmount. 
Mad, natural graces that extinguiſh art; Q 
Repeat their ſemblance often on the ſeas, - | 
That, when thou com'ſt to kneel at Henry's ay 
| Thou may: bereave nn * wits W [vi 


F peevi)—childiſh, willing. TY. - Minoru, )—monkter half | 
men, half bulls... - t Solficit] —Inflame. .,_ 

Mad, natural | graces ehat extinguiſh art ;]—Wild, fimple benucies, 
'that put artificial ones quite out of countenance, 


# And enceh o grace red He reach of en, Peri. : 
Fs SCENE 


,/; Hud natural &. 


Deny me not, I pr'ythee, gentle Joan. 


2 - FIRST PART OF 


$CENE v. 


Camp of the duke of York in Av. 
Enter 2 ork, Warwick, a Shepherd, and Pulle 


York. Bring forth that ſorcereſs, condemn'd to bur. 
. Shep. Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's * n 
Have I fought every country far and near, 
And, now it is my chance to find thee out, 
Muſt I bebold thy timeleſs cruel death ? 
Ah, Joan, ſweet daughter Joan, I'Il die with thee! 

Pucel. Decrepit miſer ! baſe ignoble wreech ? 
I am deſcended of a gentler blood ; Tauben. 
Thou art no father, nor no friend, of mine. | 

Sbep. Out, out !—My lords, an pleaſe you, ay 
I did beget her, all the pariſh knows: 

Her mother liveth yet, can teſtify X 
| She was the firſt-fruit of m v barchelotſhip. 
Mar. „ 
Tort. This argues what her kind of life hath been; 
Wicked and vile; and ſo her death concludes. 

Sbep. Fie, Joan! that thou wilt be fo * obſtacle ! 
God knows, thou art ” a collop of my fleſh; 
And for thy ſake have I ſhed many a tear: 


Pucel. Peaſant, avaunt Fou have ſaborn'd this man, 
Of purpoſe to obſcure my noble birth. 
Sbep. Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieſt, 
The morn that I was wedded to her mother. 
Kneel down and take my Ms good my girl. 


vt ely. * wret ſant. 
* 2 2 55 Ya 5 my 2 portion 
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Wilt thou not ſtoop ? Now eurſed be the tim 
Of thy nativity! I would, the milk — 7 1175 
Thy mother gave thee, hen thou ſuck*dft her breaſt, 
Had been a little ratſbane for thy ſake ! 6g 
Or elſe, when thou didſt keep my lambs field, | 
I wiſh ſome ravenous wolf had eaten thee ! 2 A 
Doſt thou deny thy father, curſed drab > 
O, burn her, burn her z hanging is too good. [Be 
York. Take her away; for ſhe hath liv'd too long, 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Pucel. Firſt, let me tell you whom you have candemn's 3 
Not me begotten of a ſhepherd ſwain, x 
But ifſu'd from the progeny of kings; 

Virtuous, and holy ; choſen from above, 

By inſpiration of celeſtial grace, 

To work exceeding miracles on earth, 

I never had to do with wicked ſpirits : 

But you,—that are polluted with your luſts, 
Stain'd with the guiltleſs blood of innocents, 
Corrupt and tainted with a thouſand vices,— 
Becauſe you want the grace that others have, 
You judge it ſtraight a thing impoſſible 

To compaſs wondets, but by help of devils. 
No, * miſconceiv'd ! Joan of Arc hath been 

A virgin from her tender infancy, | 
Chaſte and immaculate in very thought; 
Whoſe maiden blood, thus rigorouſly effus d. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York. Ay, ay ;—away with her to execution. 

War. And hark ye, firs; becauſe ſhe is a maid. 
Spare for no Fa let there be enough : 

Flace barrels of pitch upon the fatal fake, 


* offs e 2 
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That ſo her. torture may be ſhonened; :.- . hots 107 
Pucel. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts der 8 
Then, Joan, diſcover thine infirmit | 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege —  _ 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides 
Murder not then the fruit within my womb, 
Although ye hale me to a violent death., 
Fork. Now heaven dforefend ! the holy maid with child? 
"War. The greateſt miracle that cer ye e 
Is all your ſtrict preciſeneſs come to this? 
York, She and the Dauphin have been juggling +. 
I did imagine that would be her refuge. 8 
War. Well, go to; we will have no baſtards live; . 
Eſpecially, ſince Charles muſt father it. | x 
Pucel. You are deceiv'd ; my child i is none of his age 
It was Alengon, that enjoy'd my love. | 
Tork. Alengon! that notorious Machiavel! 
It dies, an if it had a thouſand lives. 
Pucel. O, give me leave, 1 have deluded you 3. 
*T'was neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd, 
But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevail'd.. 85 
Mar. A marry'd man! that's moſt intolerable. 
York. Why here's a girl! I think, ſhe knows not well, 
There were ſo many, whom ſhe may accuſe, ' _ 
War. It's ſign, ſhe hath been liberal and free. 
York. And, yet, forſooth, ſhe is a virgin pure.— 
Strumpet, thy v words condemn thy brat, and t : 
Uſe no intreaty, for it is in vain. 
Pucel. Then lead me © hence; 3—with whom I leave * 
curſe: 8 
May never glorious ſun * reflex his he 
Upon the country where. you make abode 1 


* 8 2 bence;]—and from. a 7k and reit. 
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But un and the aloomy ſhade of 1 
Environ you; *till miſchief, and deſpair, | 
Drive 15 to break your necks, or hang yourſelves 1 


Tear arte, 
York. Break thou in pieces, and confume to ales, | 
Thou foul accurſed winiſter of want | pri wy. 
Enter Cardinal bade, S Ot »0'L 


Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commiſſion from the king. | 
For know, my lords, the ſtates of Chriſtendom,  _ 
Moy'd with remorſe at theſe outrageous broils, _ 3 
Have earneſtly implor'd a general peace 3 
Betwixt our nation and the aſpiring French; 3 
And ſee at hand the Dauphin, and his crain, 
Approacheth, to confer about ſome matters. 

York. Is all our travel turn'd to this effect? 

After the ſlaughter of ſo many peers, _ 

So many captains, gentlemen, and ſoldiers, 

That in this quarrel have been overthrow nn, 
And ſold their bodies for their country's benefit, © 
Shall we at laſt conclude effeminate peace? 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the towns, _ 

By treaſon, falſhood, and by treachery, 

Our great progenitors had conquered ?— 

Oh, Warwick, Warwick | I foreſee with grief 

The utter loſs of all the realm of France. 

War, Be patient, York ; if we conclude a peace, 
It ſhall be with ſuch ſtriẽt and ſevere covenants, 
As little ſhall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 


* break your nobhe, or ban 5 yourſelves ! e hath ou generally, 
imputed to a nach atmo * wor 
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Enter Charles, Alenon, Buftard, and Reignter. 
Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed, | 
That peaceful truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
We come to be informed by kd N 
What the conditions of that league muſt be. 
York, Speak, Wincheſter; for boiling choler choaks 
The hollow paſſage of my poiſon d voice, 
By ſight of theſe our * baleful enemies. | 
Win. Charles, and the reſt, it is enacted thus: 
' That—in regard king Henry gives conſent, | 
Of meer cotnpallion, and of lenity, 
| To eaſe your country of diſtreſsful war, 85 | 
And fuffer you to breathe in fruitful peace, — 
You ſhall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt ſwear 
To pay him tribute, and ſubmit thyſelf, 
Thou ſhalt be plac'd as viceroy under him, 
And ſtill enjoy thy regal dignity. 
Alen. Muſt he be then 7 ſhadow of himſelf ? Et 
'Adorn his temples with a * coronet ; 
And yet, in ſubſtance and authority, 
: Retain but privilege of a private man? 
This proffer is abſurd and reaſonleſs. 
Char. *Tis known, already that I am poſſeſs d 
Of more than half the Gallian territories, 
And therein reverenc'd for their lawful king: 
Shall I, for lucre of the reſt unvanquiſh'd, 
Detra& ſo much from that prerogative, 
As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole ? 
No, lord ambaſſador ; Þ'II rather keep 
That which I have, than, coveting for more, 
Be caſt from poſlibility of all. 


f prijen'd, =# baliful ]—baneful, dy corenct ;]—a crown. 
| Yorks 
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Tek. Inſulting Charles |. haſt thou by ſecret means 
Us'd interceſſion to obtain a league; 
And, now the matter grows to comprotnile, 
Stand'ſt thou aloof * upon e e 
Either accept the title thou uſurp'ſt, 
Of benefit proceeding from our _ 
And not of any challenge of defert, 
e eee eee eee | 
Reig. My lord, you do not well eee N 
To cavil in the courſe of this contract: t ob 
lf once it be neglectod, ten to one, do zugt zd n 
Al. To fa en pelicy;” Les d 
To fave your ſubjects from ſuch maſſacre, * ata 
And ruthleſs laughters, as are daily ſeen |} {7 
By our proceeding m hoſtility : * I | 
And therefore take dis egen e ae {3d of 
Although you break it when your pleaſure ſerves. T 
Alk, to the Dauphin. © 
War. How lay thou, Charles ? ſball our condition 
ſtand ? | 
Char. It ſhall : 
Only reſerv'd, you claim no intereſt 
In any of our towns of garriſon. 
York. Then ſwear allegiance to his majeſty | 
As thou art knight, never to diſobey, 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, Pork 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England .— 


[ Charles, and the reſt, give * 5 


So, now diſmiſs your army when ye pleaſe; 
Hang up your enſigns, let your drums be ſtill, 
For here we entertain a ſolemn peace. [Exeunt. 
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Gab at. e „ thy preſent precarious ſtate, with the terms 
* Of benefit ]—=As a matter of favour. 


SCENE | 


"= * 


% FIRST PART Oo 


eien ß Baths 
| England.” A room in the palace." | 
Enter Suffolt in conference with king Henry; ble, au 


_ Exeter. | 
£ x. . Your d rare N noble el; 
Of beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſhd me.: E 266-23 
Her virtues, graced with external gifts. 4 van) 


Do breed love's ſettled paſſions in my beats i Lb 
And like as rigour of tempeſtuous guſt e: 
Provokes the mightieſt hulk againſt de, erg 4 
So am I driven, by breath of her renown, 

Either to ſuffer ſhipwreck, or arrive 


Where I may have fruition of her love. 


Sf. Tuſh, my good lord! this ſuperficial . 
Is but a preface of her worthy praiſe: 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame, 
(Had I ſufficient ſkill to utter them) 

Would make a volume of enticing _ 

Able to raviſh any dull conceit. 


And, which is more, ſhe is not ſo divine, 

So full replete with choice of all delights, 
But, with as humble lowlineſs of mind, 
She is content to be at your command; 


Command, I mean, of virtuous. chaſte intents, 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 
K. Henry. And otherwiſe will Henry ne'er preſume. - 
Therefore, my lord protector, give conſent, 
That Margaret may be England's royal queen. 
Glo. So ſhould I give conſent to flatter fin. 
You know, my lord, your: highneſs is betroth' d 


1 Provite))—Impets, m aud —by lore oppoſed to intereſt, 
nta | 
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Unto another lady af eſteem | RM 
Hon halle thn dipns en tie on, 
And not deface your honour with reproach ? 


Suf. As doth a ruler with r aig 1 al 
Or. one, that, at a triumph having vow da 
To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the liſts | - 
By reaſon of his adverſary's odds : Kaba off het 
A poor earl's daughter is unequal q ei tatf 
And therefore may *be broke without . * 

Glo. Why, what, I pray, is _—_— more e chan char? | 
Her father is no better than an earl, C 1 ” 
Although in glorious titles he excel. 5 120 noon d 

Suf. Yes, my. good lord, her her i» king, 

The king of Naples, and Jeruſalemz - 80 N 
And of ſuch great authority in France, 4 «ti nA 
As his alliance will confirm our peace. 


And keep the Frenchmen. in allegiance. | 
Glo. And ſo the earl of Armagnac may . 


Becauſe he is near Kinſman unto Charle. 
Exe. Beſide, his wealth doth warrant liberal aer 
While Reignier ſooner will receive, than give. 

. A dower, my lords diſgrace not ſo your kings 
That he ſhould be fo abject, baſe, and poor, 
To chuſe for wealth, and not for perfect ov! 

Henry is able to enrich his queen, 
And not to ſeek a queen to make him rich: 
So worthleſs peaſants bargain for their wiyes, 
As market. men for oxen, ſhcep, or horſe. 
But marriage is a matter of more worth, 
Than to be dealt in * by attorneyſhip; ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace affects, 


" af a tris . ſports | in honour of a triumph. . © 
® be 111171 — be broken from, the contract with her may be broken. 


4 0 atterneyſbip; the n or agency of others. 


Muſt 
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Muſt be companion of his nuptial bed : ” ' 

And therefore, lords, fince he affects her moſt, 
It moſt of all theſe reaſons bindeth us. 

In our opinions the ſhould-be preferr d. 

For what is wedlock forced, but a hell, 

An age of diſcord and continual rife ? 

Whereas the contrary bringeth blifs, 

And is a pattern of celeſtial peace. . 

Whom ſhould we match with Henry, bing King, 

But Margaret, that is daughter to a king? 

Her peerleſs feature, joined with her birth, 

_ Approves her fit for none, but for a king: 

Her valiant courage, and undaunted fpirit, - 

(More than in woman commonly is ſcen) will 

Anſwer our hope in iſſue of a king; | 

For Henry, ſon unto a conqueror, 

Is likely to beget more conquerors, 

If with a lady of fo high reſolve, 

As is fair Margaret, he be link'd in love. 

Then yield, my lords; and here conclude with me, 

That Margaret ſhall be queen, and none but ſhe. 

K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your report, 
My noble lord of Suffolk; or for that 
My tender youth was never yet *attaint 
With any paſſion of inflaming love, 

1 cannot tell; but this T am aſſur'd, 

I feel ſuch ſhatp diſſention in my breaſt, 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 

As I am ſick with working of my thoughts. 

Take, therefore, ſhipping ; poſt, my lord, to France; 
Agree to any covenants; and procure 

That lady Margaret do vouchſafe to come 


4 attaint]-—affefted, touched, 
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To croſs the ſeas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen: | 
For your expences and ſufficient charge, 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 
Be gone, I fay ; for, till you do return, 
| reſt perplexed with a thouſand cares.— 
And you, good uncle, baniſh all offence : 
If you do * cenſure me by what you were, 
Not what you are, I know it will excuſe 
This ſudden execution of my will. 
And ſo conduct me, where from company, 
I may revolve and *ruminate my grief. [Exit. 

Glo. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at firſt and laſt. 

[ Exeunt Gloſter, and Exeter. 

Sf. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd: and thus he goes, 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece; 
With hope to find the like event in love, 
But proſper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret ſhall eee the Binge 
. the Kings „ 


[Exit. 


r cenſure me N . you were, judge of me by what y you were in 
your youth. * ruminate my * — on my paſſion. 
gig. ] —matter of ſorrow, _ 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 
HUMPHREY, DUKE of GLOSTER, Uncle to the King. 


CARDINAL BEAUFORT, Biſhop of Wincheſter. 
DUKE of YORK, preteriding to the Crown. 
DUKE of BUCKINGHAM, ve Ng 
DUKE of SOMERSET, Hof the King's party. 
DUKE of SUFFOLK. | | 

EARL of SALISBURY. | 
EARL of WARWICK. E the York faction. 
LORD CLIFFORD, of the King's party. 

LORD SAY. | 


LORD SCALES, Governor of the Tower. 


SIR HUMPHREY. STAFFORD. - 


- YOUNG STAFFORD, his Brother. 


ALEXANDER IDEN, a Kentiſh gentleman. - 
YOUNG CLIFFORD, Son to Lord Clifford. 


The SCENE is laid very diſperſedly in ſeveral parts of England. 


RICHARD PLANTAGENET, 


| VAUX, a Sea Sptain, and WALTER WHITMORE, Pirates, 
A Herald. HUME and SOUTHWELL, two Prieſts. 


BOLINGBROKE, an Aftrologer. 


A Spirit, attending on Jordan the Witch. 


THOMAS HORNER, an Armourer. PETER, his Man, 

Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of Saint Albans. | 

SIMPCOX, an Impoſtor. 

JACE CADE, BEVIS, MICHAEL, JOHN HOLLAND, 
DICE the Butcher, SMETH the Weaver, and ſeveral others, 


MARGARET, Queen to King Henry VI. 
DAME ELEANOR, Wife to the Duke of Gloſter. 
MOTHER JORDAN, a Witch. 


Wife to Simpcox. 


Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff, and Officers, Citizens, 
with Faulconers, Guards, Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 
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Flouriſo of trumpets : 2 then n ae, ling Henry, 
' duke Humpbrey, Saliſbury, Warwick, and Beaufort, onthe 
one fide ; the Queen, . 1 Tus ow and a 
bam, on the fer. *; 1 


"of As by your high 1er 1 ere 
I had in charge at my *depart for France, 9 
As * procurator to your excellence, 
To marry princeſs Margaret for your grace z 
So, in the famous ancient city, Tours,— © 
la preſence of the kings of France and Sicih, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, FSR 
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend biſhops,— 
I have perform'd my taſk, and was eſpous we 3 . = 
And bumbiy now upon 2 bended knee, ETON 


Nel Apart] —departare, 5 * beer, 5 | 
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In ſight of England a and her lordly peers, _ 


Deliver up my title in the queen 
To your moſt gracious hand, that are the ſubſtance 


Of that great ſhadow I did repreſent ; 


The happlet git that ever mann gave, 
The faireſt queen that ever king receiv'd. 


K. Henry. Suffolk, ariſe.— Welcome, queen Margaret: 


TI can expres no Kinger ſiga off love, . * - 
Than this kind kiſs.—O Lord, that lends me life, | 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulneſs ! | 
For thou haſt given me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleſſings to my ſoul, 
If ſympathy of love ynite, our thoughts. "He 
9. Mar. Great king of England, and my gracious lord; 
The mutual conference that my mind hath had— 
By day, by night; waking, and in my dreams; 
In courtly company, or at my beads,— 
With you mine alder-licfeft ſovereign, 
Makes me the bolder to ſalute my king 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my Wit affords, | 
And over-joy of heart doth miniſter. 


K. Henry. Her ſight did raviſh: but her 19 in pech ; 


Her words y-clad wich wiſdom's majeſty, . | 
Makes me, from ae eke fall to weeping joys ; ; 
Such is the fulneſs of wy heart's content.— 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
All. Long live queen Margaret, England' s happineſs 
Q: Mar. We thank you all. I Q¹UFleuriſß. 
Sf. My lord protector, fo it pleaſe your grace, 
Here are che articles of contracted enn 
Between our ſovereign and the French king Charles, 


© The mutual conference, &c,]—Having by theſe means familiarized 
| you, my beſt beloved ſovereign, to my — Tam emboldened 
he more freely to addreſs, &c, | 


— 


For 


13 ”—— — -» 1 
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For eighteen months concluded. by conſent. . 

Glo. reads.] Imprimis, Ir is agreed between tt; Bren 
king, Charles, and William de la. Poole, margueſs of Suffolk, 
tmbaſſador for Henry king of England, —tbat the 425 Henry 
Hall eſpouſe the lady Margaret, daughter to Reignier k Ke of 
Naples, Sicilia, and Feruſalem ; and crown ber Queen of | 
lend, ere the tbirtieth of May next enſuing. 

Item, That the dutebies of Aujou and Maine, Ahr 
leaſed and delivered tg the king ber fa? 

K. Henry. Uncle, how now ? 454 

Glo. Pardon me, gracious lord; _ 

Some ſudden qualm hath ſtruck me to the heart, 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further. 

K. Henry. Uncle of Wincheſter, I pray, read on. 

Win. Item, it is further agreed between Nei be 
dutchies of Anjou and Maine ſhall be releaſed and delivered to 
the king her father ; and ſhe ſent over of the king of Elf 
own proper coft and charges, without having am dowry. 

K. Henry. They pleaſe us well, Lord Mus kg 

down; 75 
We here create thee the firſt duke of Suffoll, 
And gird thee with the ſword. — 
Couſin of York, ye here diſcharge your grace 
From being regent in the parts of F rance, 
Till term of eighteen months be full expir d. 
Thanks, uncle Wincheſter, Gloſter, York, 39d, Burking 
ham, 
Somerſet, Saliſbury, and Warwick ; 
We thank you all for this great fayour dong, 
In entertainment to my princely queen. _ 
Come, let us in; and with all ſpeed provide 
To ſee her coronation be perform'd, _ 
[ Exeunt King, Queen. and Suffolk. 
| Glo, Brave peers of 1 pillars of the ſtate, 


To 


0 
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Jo you duke Humphrey mult unload bis grief, * 

Tour grief, the common grief of all the'land. 

What! did my brother Henry ſpend his youth, * 

_ His valour, coin, and people, in the wars Fe 

Did he ſo often lodge in open field, | 

In winter's cold, and ſummer's parching heat, 

To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits, 

To keep by policy what Henry got? 

Have you yourſelves, Somerſet, TS 

Brave York, and Saliſbury, victorious Warwick; 

Receiv'd deep ſcars in France and Normandy ? 

Or hath mine uncle Beaufort, and myſelf, 

With all the learned council of the realm, 

Study'd fo long, fat in the council-houſe, 

Early and late, debating to and fro | 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe ? 

Or hath his highneſs i in his infancy R 

Been crown'd in Paris, in deſpight of foes;  _ © 

And ſhall theſe labours, and theſe honours, die ? 

Shall Henry's conqueſt, Bedford's vigilance, | 

Your deeds of war, and all our counſel, die ? | 

O peers of England, ſhameful is this age * . 7 f 

Fatal this marriage! cancelling your fame; a 

Blotting your names from books of 1a. ; 

- Razing the characters of your renown ; , 

Reverling monuments of conquer'd F ** ] 

Undoing all, as all had never been! a 8 
Car. Nephew, what means this paſſionate . diſcourſe? } 

*This Þeroratipn with ſuch circumſtance ? Ea 

For France, tis ours; and we will keep it ſtill. 1 
Glo. Ay, uncle, we will keep i it, if we can ; 5 


4 This peroration with ſuch circumſtance *]—This ſpeech replete with 
4 circumſtances of ee. 


But 


m 
LD 


But now it is podle 0 we Bold: by: 2 25 
Suffolk, the new - made duke that rules the e OEM 
Hath given the dutchies of Anjou and Maine | 
Unto the poor king Reignier, whoſe *large ere 1 
Agrees not with the leanneſs of his purſe. | 
Sal. Now, by the death of him who dy'd for al, © | 
Theſe counties were the keys of Normandy -- 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant „ 
War. For grief that they are paſt recovery: 
For, were there hope to conquer them again, RES: 
My ſword ſhould ſhed hot blood, mine eyes no. tears. 
Anjou and Maine 1 myſelf did win them both; 
Thoſe provinces theſe arms of mine did conquer: | 
And are the cities, that I got with wounds. 
Deliver'd up again with proceſs. TT 
Mort Dieu! 
York, For Suffolk's duke—may he be ſuffocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike iſle! 
France ſhould have torn and rent my very heart, | 
Before I would: have yielded to this league. 
I never read but England's kings have had. 
Large ſums of gold, and dowries, with their wives : 8. 
And our king Henry gives away bis ow n, 
To match with her that brings no vantages. 
Glo. A proper jeſt, and never heard before, 
That Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, 
For coſts and charges in tranſporting her 
She ſhould have ſtaid in France, and ſtarv d 1 in F rance, 
Before IVE, 55 
Car. My lord of Gloſter, now ye grow too hot; z 
It was the pleaſure of my lord the king. | 
Glo, My lord of Wincheſter, I know your wind; 


4 


ö © /arge yl. - ſounding title. 
* 4 | Q 3 Tia 
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Tis not my ſpeeches that you do miflike, 
But *tis my preſence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out: Proud prelate, in thy face 
I fee thy fury: if longer fy, . 
We ſhall begin our ancient bickerings.— 
Farewel, my lords; nd ſay, when I am gone, 
I propheſy d France will be loſt ere long. [N 
Ov So, there goes our protector in # rage. if 
*Tis known to yöu, he is mine enemy: 
Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; a 
And fio gfeat friend, I fear me, to the King, 
Conſider, lords he is the next of blood, 
And heir apparent to the Engliſh crown 
Had Henry got an empire by his marti 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the welt; 
There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas'd at it. 
Look to it, lords; let not his fmoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts; be wiſe, and citeumſpect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him Humphrey, the good duke of Gloſter ; 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud yoice— 
Feſu maintain your royal excellence! © 
With—God preſerve the good duke Humphrey ! 
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloſs, 
He will be found 4 dangerous protector. 
Buck. Why ſhould he then protect our ſovereign, 
He being of age to govern of himfelf ? 
Couſin of Somerſet, join you with me, 
And all together, —with the duke of Suffolk,— 
We'll quickly hoiſe duke Humphrey from his ſeat. 
Car. This weighty buſineſs will not brook delay; 
I'll to the duke 5 Suffolk prefemly., [Ex. 


f bickerings.]=—quarrets, ſkirmiſhes, 


Sam. 
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— 


Som. Couſin of Buckingham, 1 Hungry i 
And greatneſs af his 1525 be grief to us, 


Yet let us watch the aughty as D 17 

His infolence is more intolerable 

Than all the princes in the land beſic de; 

If Gloſter be l fac d, hell be Pe. Wo 
Buck. Thou, 2 1 , Somerſet, will be protector, 

Deſpight duke Hump , or the cardinal, © ,. 

[ Exeunt Buckin gham and Comer, 

Sal. Pride went wn, ambition follows him, Mc 

While theſe da labour fot their own preferment, | 

| Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 

[ never ſaw but Humphrey « duke of Gloſter 

Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 

Oft have I ſeen the haughty cardina P 

More like a ſoldier, than a man 0 'the . 1 8 

As ſtout, and proud, as he were lord of all, 

Swear like a ruffian, and demean himſeilf 

Unlike the ru of a common-weal,— 

Warwick my — the comfort of my 9 22 

Thy deeds, thy plainneſs, and thy * houſe-keeping, _ 

Hath won the greateſt fayour of the commons 

Excepting none but good duke N — 

And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, .. 

In bringing them to civil diſcipline; ___ 

Thy late exploits « done in the heart of RY 

When thou wert regent for og ct > 

Have made thee fear'd, and honour'd, of the people + — 

Join we together, for the public good; ** 

In what we can, to bridle and ſuppreſs 

The pride of Suffolk, and the cardinal, 

With Somerſet” 8 and Buckingham's 8 ambition ; 


—_ * F * > FEY . 
hs, 17 5 
@ 4 


Ga © 


8 houſe-keeping,]—boſpitality. 


Q 4 
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And, as we may, cheriſh duke Humphrey 8 deeds, 
While they dg tend the profit of the land. he 
War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land, 
And common profit of his country! _ 
ort. And ſo ſays York, for he hath greateſt nk, [Afde. 
Sal. Then let's make haſte, and look unto the main. 
War. Unto the main! Oh father, Maine i is loſt; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, | 
And would have kept, ſo long as breath did laſt : 
Main chance, father, you meant ; ; bur I meant Maine 3 
Which I will win from France, « or elſe be ſlain. . 
[Exit Warwick and Sali Ser: 
York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French; 


Paris is loſt; the ſtate of Normandy | 


Stands on a 'tickle | point, now they are gone. MF 
Suffolk concluded on the articles; * „ 
The peers agreed; and Henry was well pleasd, 

To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter. c 
I cannot blame them all; What is't to them? e 
*Tis thine they give away, and not their own. _ 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworth of their pillage, 
And purchaſe friends, and give to courtezans, ME 
Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone: 

While as the filly owner of the goods 


8 Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſs hands, 


And ſhakes his head, and trembling ſtands aloof, . 
While all is ſhar'd; and all i is borne away; 
Ready to ſtarve, and dares not touch his own. 
So Vork muſt ſit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 
While his own lands are bargain'd for, and fold. _ 
Methinks, the realms of England, France, and Ireland, 
| wear that proportion of my. fleſh and blood, | 

Fa 


d tend]—tend to. ich- tickliſh. 


As 
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As did the fatal brand Althea burnt 

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon. . 

Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French! 

Cold news for me; for I had hope of France, 

Even as I have of fertile England's ſolilil. 

A day will come, when York ſhall claim his on; 

And therefore I will take the Nevils' parts, 575 

And make a ſhew of love to proud duke Humphrey, | A 

And, when I ſpy advantage, claim the crown, 

For that's the golden mark I ſeck to hit: 

Nor ſhall proud Lancafter uſurp my right, nr Te ene 

Nor hold the ſcepter in his childiſh fiſt. 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head. 3 

Whoſe church-like humour fits not or a crown. 

Then, York, be till a while, till time do ſerve: 

Watch thou, and wake, when others be aſleep, 255 : 

To pry into the ſecrets of the ſtate; . _ 

Till Henry, ſurfeiting in joys of love, 2 8 . 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought queen, 

And Humphrey with the peers be fall'n at jars: 

Then will I raiſe aloft the milk-white roſe, . -,, . 

With whoſe ſweet ſmell the air ſhall be perfum'd ; Ee EM 

And in my ſtandard bear the arms of York, "7 | 

To grapple with the houſe of Lancaſter ; 3 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown, 

Whoſe bookiſh rule hath pull'd fair England down. 
[Exit York. 


* the prince's heart of Calyden. ]—Meleager, whoſe deſliny depended 
7 the preſervation of a firebrand, in the cuſtody of his mother Aube. 
' ſurfeiting in joys of love, ]—be loſt to all thoughts of the empire, in 
the j Joys of love. | 
uz * orce perforce, ] by dint of main force. 


SCENE 
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1 be duke of Ger s houſe. 


Enter duke Hunpiney and bis wife Eien. | 


Elean. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd corn, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load? "i 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his brows, 

As frowning at the favours of the world? | 
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the fullen earth, 
Gazing on that which ſeems to dim thy er? > 
What ſee'ſt thou there? king Henry's diadem, 
Inchas'd with all the honours of the world? wt 
If fo, gaze on, and grovel on thy face, 
Until thy head be circled with the ſame. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold: _ 
What, is't too ſhort? I'll Tengthen it with mine: 
And, having both together heav'd it up, 

We'll both together lift our heads to heaven; 

And never more abaſe our fight ſo lo 

As to vouchſafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O Nell, ſweet Nell, if thou doſt love thy lord, 
Baniſh the canker of ambitious thoughts : 5 
And may that thought, when I imagine 11% 

Againſt my king and nephew, virtuous Hay, 
Be my laſt breathing in this mortal world! 
My troublous dream this night doth make me fad. 

Elan. What dream'd my lord ? tell me, and PII re- 

quite it 
With ſweet rehearſal of my morniag $ dream. 

Glo. Methought, this ſtaff, mine office- badge in court, 
Was broke in twain; by whom, I haye forgot, 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal; 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 


Were 


If) 
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Were plac'd the "Ie of Edmund duke of Somerſet, 
And William de la Poole firſt duke of Suffolk. 
This was my dream; what it doth bode, God knows. 
Elean. Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 
That he, that breaks a ſtick of Gloſter's . | 
Shall loſe his head for his preſumption. 
But liſt to me, my Humphrey, my ſweet duke: 
Methought, I ſat in ſeat of majelty, | Rs 
In the cathedral church of Weſtminſter, — 
And in that chair where kings and queens are crown'd 
Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneel'd to * | 
And on my head did ſet the diadem. | 

Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide outright : 
Preſumptuous dame, ill-· nurtur'd Eleanor! 
Art thou not ſecond woman in the realm; 
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him ? 
Haſt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 
Above the reach or compaſs of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou ſtill. be hammering treachery, 
To tumble down thy huſband, and thyſelf, 
From top of honour to diſgrace's feet? 
Away from me, and let me hear no more. 

Elean. What, what, my lord! are you ſo choleric 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 
Next time, I'll keep my dreams unto myſelf, 
And not be check'd. 


Glo, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again. . 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. My lord tin tis his highneſs' pleaſure, 
You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albans, 
: Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk. 


* Wherear}—Ait which neee. 


on. 
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Sl. 155 come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 


r ge * je lord, PII follow preſently; 10 
T mom 
Follow 1 muſt, T cannot go „bebre, ä | 
While Gloſter bears this baſe and humble bd: 1281 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, in Nek th 
I would remove theſe tedious ſtumbling blocks, 
And ſmooth my way upon their headleſs necks: 

And, being a woman, I will nor be flack 

To play my part 1n fortune's pageant. 

Where are you there? *Sir John! nay, fear not, man, 
We are ep real here's none but 213 and J. e 


Hume. Jeſu preſerve ſe royal 3 ! 

Elean, My majeſty ! why, man, I am but grace 

Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume's adi, 
Your grace's title ſhall be multiply'd. _ 

_ Elean, What ſay'ſt ** man? haſt en a5 yer con- 

e | 
With Margery Jourdain, the cunning wich; 
And Roger Bolingbroke, the conjurer? 
And will they undertake to do me good? — 
Hume, This they have anne ſhew your. high 
_ | 

A ſpirit rais'd from depth of 0 5 b 
That ſhall make anſwer to ſuch queſtions, 
As by your grace ſhall be propounded him. 

Elean. It is enough; I'll think upon the queſtions: 
When from Saint Albans we do make return, 
We'll ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, man, 


Sir Jobn!]—Humie's title as a prieſt. 


With 
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With thy confederates in this weighty cauſe, | 4 | 
1 ** 
Hume. Hume muſt make merry with the dutcheſs gold; 
Marry, and ſhall. But, how now, Sir John Hume? 

Seal up your lips, and give no words. n Ea x, 
The buſineſs aſketh filent ſecrecy. fe 8 
Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the — 8 8 
Gold cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a devil. 
Yet have 1 gold, flies from another 6-6 "pomp 501 ne 

I dare not ſay, from the rich cardinal, _ 

And from the great and new-made duke of Suffolk ;. 

Yet I do find it ſo: for, to be plain, 

They, knowing dame Eleanor's aſpiring humour, 208 
Have hired me to undermine the dutcheſs,  . 
And buz theſe conjurations in her brain. 
They ſay, A crafty knave does need no broker ; TH 
Let am I Suffolk's and the cardinal's broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go near 
To call them both —a pair of crafty knaves. 
Well, ſo it ſtands: And thus, I fear, at laſt, 


* 


Hume's knavery will be the dutcheſs wreck; 
And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall: 
"Sort how it will, I ſhall have gold for a [Exiz. 


SCENE == ; 
An apartment in the palace. 
Euter three or four petitioners, Peter, the armourer's _ 
"© being one. 
1 Per. My maſters, let's ſtand cloſe; my lord ela 


will come this way by and by, and then we may deliver 
our ſupplications a in the quill. N N 


„ FSeort how it will,}-Let the event 3 
I i the guill. in writing, in due form. 


f 4 — 170 9 


2 Pet. 
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aun Protect him, for ht a . 


2 Pet. Marry, the 
man OI ws him! 


1 Pet. Ie 4 comes, mechinks, and the- "quem with 
him: I'll be the firſt, ſure. | 

2 Pet. Come back, fool; chis i the duke of Suffols, 
and not my lord protector. | 

Suf. How now, fellow wouldſt-any thing with me? 

1 Pet. I pray, my * pardon me has ye for my 
lord protector. 

Qt. Mar. For my lord protector are your d 
to his lordſhip? Let me fee them: What is thine? 

1 Pet. Mine is, an't pleaſe your grace, againſt John 
Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keeping * houſe, 
and lands, and wife and all, from me. | 

Suf. Thy wife too? that is ſome wrong, indeed. "What's 
your's ? what's here!' [reads.] Againſt the duke of Suffolk, 
for enclofing the commons of Meiford, —How now, fir knave? 

2 Pet. Alas, fir, Lam but a ge? pn in 
townſhip. | 

Peter. Agziift wy mater, Thomas Horner, for ſaying, 
That the duke of York was rightful heir to the crown. 

2. Mar. What ſay'ſt thou? Did the duke of York ſay, 
he was rightful heir to the crown? 

Pieter. That my maſter was? No, forſooth: my maſter 
ſaid. That he was; and that the king was an uſurper. 

Suf. Who is there 7 — Take this fellow in, and ſend for 
his maſter with a purſpivant. preſently ;—we'll hear more 
of your matter before the king. ¶ Exit Peter, guarded. 

2. Mar. And as for you, 55 love to be Protected | 

Under the wings of our protector's grace, 
* your ſuits anew, and wah to him. ¶ Tears the petitions 
Aways 


Away, baſe vcullions 1—Svffolk, let chem go. 
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All. Come, let's be. 79 7 Bulls . 
9. Mar. My lord o Suffolk, fay, is 255 the guiſe, 
Is this the faſhion | in the court of England? | 
Is this the government of Britain's . 
And this the royalty of Albion's king? 
What ! Thajl 2 be a pupil ſil, 
Under the ſurly Gloſter's governance? 
Am I a queen in title and in ſtyle, 
And muſt be made a ſüdject to a duke? 
I tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'ſt a tilt in honour of my love, 
And ſtol'ſt away the ladies“ hearts of France; 
I thought, king Henry had reſembled thee, _ 
In courage, courtſhip, and Proportion : 1 
But all his mind is bent to holineſs, 
To number Ave-Maries on his beads : 
His champions are—the prophets, and Wy "$9 
His Weapons, holy ſaws of ſacred writ ; 
His ſtudy is his tilt- yard, and his loves 
Are brazen images of canoniz'd ſaints, 
I would, the college of the cardinals | 
Would chuſe him pope, and carry him to Rome, 
And fer the triple crown upon his head ; 
That were a ſtate fit for his holineſs. 
Suf. Madam, be patient: as I was cauſe | 
Your highneſs came to England, fo will 1 
In England work yout'grace's full content. : 
N Mar. Beſide the *haught Protector, have we Beau 
fort, 
The imperious n Somerſet, Buckingbam, 5 
And grumbling York : and not the leaſt af theſe, _ 


© cullions ] ſcoundrels. Irs, Fee 
| | But 


[ 


240 SECOND PART OF 


'But can do more in England than the king. 
S. And he of theſe, that can do moſt of l, 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevils: FI 
_ Saliſbury, and Warwick, are no ſimple peers. 

2. Mar. Not all theſe lords do vex me half ſo much, 

As that proud dame, the lord protector s wife. 

8 She ſweeps it through the court with troops of ladies, 
More like an empreſs, than duke Humphrey's wife; 
| Strangers in court do take her for the queen: 

She bears a duke's revenues on her back, * 5 | 

And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our poverty:  » 

Shall I not live to be aveng d on her 

Contemptuous baſe-born *callat as ſhe i is, 

She vaunted mongſt her minions t other day, lh 
The very train of her worſt wearing-gown _ 

Was better worth than all my father's lands, 

Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 

Suff. Madam, myſelf have lim'd a buſh for her ; 

And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, 

Thar ſhe will light to liſten to their lays, Fg 

And never mount to trouble you again. 

So, let her reſt: And, madam, liſt to me; 

For J am bold to counſel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal, 

Vet muſt we join with him, and with the lords, 

Till we have brought duke Humphrey in diſgrace. 

As for the duke of York, — this late complaint 

Will make but little for his benefit: 

So, one by one, we'll weed them all at laſt, 
| And you yourſelf ſhall ſteer the happy helm, 


a8, uull, abate. fan ]—love, cloem. 
* this late complaint of Peter e his maſter, for faying York 
Was _ Were | 
2 N ' PA To 
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1, them enter king Henry, duke Humphrey, Cardinal Beaufort, 
Buckingham, York, Saliſbury, Warwick, and the ter 
F Glaſter. 


K. Henry. For my part, noble lords, I care not which ; 1 | 
Or Somerſet, or York, all's one to me. 

York. If York have ill demean'd himſelf in F rations 
Then let him be deny'd the regentſhip, 

Som. If Somerſet be unworthy of the place, 


Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 


War. Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no, 


Diſpute not that; York is the worthier. 


Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters ſpeak. 

War. The cardinal's not my better in the field, | 
Buck, All in this preſence are thy betters, Warwick. 
War. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 


Sal. Peace, ſon ;—and ſhew ſome reaſon, Buckingham, ; 
Why Somerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this. 


9. Mar. Becauſe the king, forſooth, will have it ſo. _ 

Gle. Madam, the king is old enough himſelf 
To give his "cenſure : theſe are no women's matters. 

9. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your ; wa 
To be protector of his excellence? 

Glo, Madam, I am protector of the realm; 
And, at his pleaſure, will reſign my place. 

Suf. Reſign it then, and leave thine inſolence. 


Since thou wert king, (as who is king, but thou?) 


The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck : 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the ſeas ; 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 


Have been as bondmen to thy ſoveteignty. 


Car. The commons haſt thou rack'd; the clergy 5 bags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 


v cenſure :]-=o0pinion, jodgment, NI 
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. Thy ſumptuous buildings, and thy wife's s attire, 
Have coſt a maſs of publick treaſury. 8 
Buck, Thy cruelty in execution, 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law, 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 
2, Mar. Thy ſale of offices, and towns in France,— 
If they were known, as the ſuſpect is great. 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 
[Exit Glofter. The Queen drops ber fan. 
Give me my fan : What, minion ! can you not ? 
[Gives the Dutcheſs a box on the ear 
I ery you mercy, madam; Was it you? 
 - Elean. Was't I? yea, I it was, proud F rench-woman: 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd ſet my *ten commandments in your face. 
K. Henry. Sweet aunt, be quiet; *twas againſt her will, 
Elan. Againſt her will !—Good king, look to't in time; 
She'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby : | 
Though in this place moſt maſter wears no breeches, 
Ibo ſhall not ſtrike dame Eleanor unreveng'd. 
[ Exit Eleanor. 
Buck. Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
And liſten after Humphrey, how he proceeds: 
She's tickled now; her fume can need no ſpurs, 
She Il gallop faſt enough to her deſtruction. 
[ Exit Buckingham, 


F 


Glo. Now, lords, my choler being over- blown 
With walking once about the quadrangle, | 
I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 

As for your ſpightful falſe objections, | 


| * Yen commandant; den _—_ Pater calls 3 fingers. 
þ . Prove 


* 
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Prove them, and I lie open to the law: 
But God in mercy deal ſo with my ſoul, 
As I in duty love my king and country 
But, to the matter that we have in hand: 
I ſay, my ſovereign, York is meeteſt man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. | 
Suf. Before we make election, give me leave 
To ſhew ſome reaſon, of no little force, 
That York is moſt unmeet of any man. 
York. I'll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet. 
Firſt, 7 for I cannot flatter thee in pride: 
Next, if I be appointed for the place, 
My lord of Somerſet will keep me here, 
Without diſcharge, money, or furniture, 
Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands. 
Laſt time, I danc'd attendance on his will, 
Till Paris was beſieg'd, famiſh'd, and loſt. 
War. That can I witneſs; and a fouler fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 
Suf. Peace, head- ſtrong Warwick ! . 
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War. Image of pride, why ſhould I hold my peace ? 


Enter Horner the armourer, and bis man Peter, guarded. 


Suf. Becauſe here is a man accus'd of treaſon : 
Pray God, the duke of York excuſe himſelf ! 
York. Doth any one accuſe York for a traitor ? 


are theſe ? 


K. Henry. What mean'ſt thou, Suffolk ? tell me: What 


Suf. Pleaſe it your majeſty, this is the man 
That doth accuſe his maſter of high treaſon : 


His words were theſe ;—that Richard, duke of York, 


Was rightful heir unto the Engliſh crown : 
And that your majeſty was an uſurper. 


Y for ]—becauſe. 


1 : K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Say, man, were theſe thy words? 
Arm. An't ſhall pleaſe your majeſty, I never ſaid nor 
thought any ſuch matter: God is my witneſs, I am falſely 
accus'd by the villain. 

Peter. By theſe ten bones, my lords, [holding up bis 
bands] he did ſpeak them to me in the garret one night, 
as we were ſcouring my lord of Vork's armour. 

York. Baſe dunghill villain, and mechanical, 

P11 have thy head for this thy traitor's [peech : — 
I do beſeech your royal majeſty, 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Arm. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I ſpake the words, 
My accuſer is my prentice; and when I did correct him 
for his fault the other day, he did vow upon his knees he 
would be. even with me: I have good witneſs of this; 
therefore, I beſcech your majeſty, do not caſt away an 
honeſt man for a villain's accuſation. | 

K. Henry. Uncle, what ſhall we ſay to this in ow? 

Glo. * This doom, my lord, if. I may judge, 

Let Somerſet be regent o'er the French, 

Becauſe in York this breeds ſuſpicion : 

And let theſe have a day appointed them 

For ſingle combat, in convenient place; 

For he hath witneſs of his ſervant's malice: 

This is the law, and this duke Humphrey's doom. 
K.. Henry, Then be it ſo. My lord of Somerſet, 

We make your grace lord regent o'er the French. 

Som. | humbly thank your royal majeſty, 

Arm. And I atcept the combat willingly. 

- Peter. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; for God's ſake, 
pity my caſe! the ſpight of man prevaileth againſt me. 

O, Lord have mercy upon me! I ſhall never be able to 

"es a blow: O Lord, my heart !— | 


bis do, my bord, if I may be the judge. 
tbe fight of my ral. 


\ 
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Glo. Sirrah, or you muſt fight, or elſe be hang d. 

K. Henry. Away with them to priſon : and the day 
Of combat ſhall be the laſt of the next month. — _ _ 
Come, TING we'll ſee thee ſent away, WON Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 


Duke Humphrey's garden. 


Enter mother Jourdain, Hume, Southwel, and Bolingbroke. 


Hume. Come, my maſters ; the dutcheſs, I tell you, 
expects performance of your promiſes. - 

Boling. Maſter Hume, we are therefore provided : 
Will her ladyſhip behold and hear our exorciſms ? 

Hume. Ay; What elſe ? fear you not her courage. 

Boling. 1 have heard her reported to be a woman of an 
invincible ſpirit : But it ſhall be convenient, maſter Hume, 
that you be by her aloft, while we be buſy below; and fo, 
I pray you, go in God's name, and leave us, [Exit Hume] 
Mother Jourdain, be you proſtrate, and grovel on the 
earth: John Southwel, read you and let us to our work, 


Enter Eleanor, above. 
Elaan. Well ſaid, my maſters; and welcome all. 


To this geer; the ſooner the better. 


Boling. Patience, good lady; wizards know their times: 
Deep night, dark night, the ſilent of the night, 
The time of night when Troy was ſet on fire; 
The time when ſcritch-owls cry, and © ban-dogs how], 
When ſpirits walk, and ghoſts break up their graves, 
That time beſt fits the wept we . in hand. c 


Þ What elſe 2]—Why not ? 4; uf the filence, 
6 lan- Ai band. dogi—dogs tied up; maſliffs. 


R 3 Madam, 
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Madam, fit you, and fear not ; whom we raiſe, 


We will make faſt within a hollow'd verge. 

[ Here they perform the ceremonies, and make the circle; 
Bolingbroke, or Southwel reads, Conjuro te, &c. 17 
thunders and lightens mls then the ſpirit riſetb. 

Spirit. Adſum. 1 85 
M. Jourd. Aſmath, 

By the eternal God, whoſe name and power 

Thou trembleſt at, anſwer that I ſhall aſk ; 

For, *till thou ſpeak, thou ſhalt not paſs from hence. 
Spirit. Aſk what thou wilt: That I had ſaid and done! 
*. Firſt, of the king. What ſhall of bim become? 

[ Reading out of a paper, 
Spirit. The duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depo ; ; 


* But him out-live, and die a violent death. 


As the Spirit ſpeaks, they write the anſwer, 
| Boling. What fates await the duke of Suffolk? 
Spirit. By Water fhall he die, and take his end. 
Boling. What ſhall befall the duke of Somerſet F 
Spirit. Let him ſhun caſtles ; 


Safer ſhall he be on ſand, | 
Than where caſtles mounted ſtand. 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure. , 


Boling. Deſcend to darkneſs, and the burning lake: 


. Falſe fiend, avoid! [Thunder and lightning. Spirit deſcends. 


Enter the duke of York, and the duke of W with 
their guard, and break in. 


York. Lay hands upon theſe traitors, and their traſh,— 


Beldame, 1 think, we watch d you at an inch. * 


* That I Bad that I had— Spirits are ſaid reludantly to remain 


above ground, and anſwer queſtions. 
But bim out-live, J But Henry ann les chat duke. 
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What, madam, are you there? the king and eee 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains; 
My lord protector will, I doubt it not, 
See you well 'guerdon'd for theſe good deſertz. 
Elean. Not half ſo bad as thine to England's king, 
Injurious duke; that threat'ſt where is no cauſe. f 
Buck. True, madam, none at all. What call you this ? 
| [Shewing ber the papery. 
Away with them; let them be clapp'd up cloſe, 
And kept aſunder:—You, madam, ſhall with us:.— 
Stafford, take her to thee, 
We'll ſee your trinkets hete forth- coming u 1 os 
Away! [ Exeunt guards with Jourdain, Southwel, Sc. 
York, Lord Buckingham, methinks, you wane her 
well : 
A pretty plot, well choſe to build upon! 
Now, pray, my lord, let's ſee the deviPs writ. 
What have we here? [ Reads. 
The duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe ; J 
| But bim out-live, and die a violent death. | 
Why, this is juſt, * Aio te, Aacida, Romanos vencere eſe 
Well, to the reſt : 
Tell me what fate awaits the duke of Suffolk ? 
By Water fhall be die, and take his end. 
What ſhall betide the duke of Somerſet ? 
Let bim ſhun caſtles ; 
Safer ſhall be be on ſand, 
Than where caftles mounted oO | 
Come, come, my lords ; 
Theſe oracles are 'hardily attain'd, 
And hardly underſtood. 
Caerdbu'd ]—rewarded. 


Aio te, Facida, Romanos vincere peſſe. in the true oracular „ 
* — a conſiderable riſque, * fo OY 
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The king is now in progreſs towards ſaint Albans ; 
With him, the huſband of this lovely lady : 
Thither go theſe news, as faſt as horſe can 1 0 _ 3 
A ſorry breakfaſt for my lord protector. 
Buck. Tour grace ſhall give me leave, my lord of rot, 


7 


| To be the poſt, in hope of his reward. 

$ York. At your pleaſure, my good lord. 

| Who's within there, ho! 
Enter a Lair, 


Invite my lords of Saliſbury, and Warwick, 
To ſup with me to-morrow night, —Away! [Exeunt, 


4. * 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
At Sau Ae 


Enter king Henry, Queen, Gloſter, Cardinal, and Sufolk 
with Falconers hallooing. 


2. Mar. Believe me, lords, for flying at the brook, 

I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven years? day: 

Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high ; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 
1 K. Henry. But what a point, my lord, your falcon made, 
| And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt !— 
| To ſee how God in all his creatures works ! 
5h Yea, man and birds, are *fain of climbing high. 
| Suff. No marvel, an it like your majeſty, 
| ok My lord protector's hawks do tower ſa well; 


mn for thing at the brook, — for hawking at water - fowl. 
% Jean had not gone out. I— would not have flown at the game i 
or had flown quite away. fein fond. 
. ” They 
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They know, their maſter loves to be aloft, AW 
And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 
Glo, My lord, *tis but a baſe ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can ſoar. 
Car. I thought as much; he'd be above the clouds: 
Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal; How think you by mar? 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven? 
K. Henry. The treaſury of everlaſting joy! _- 
Car. Thy heaven is on earth; thine eyes and Ng 
?Beat on a crown, the treaſure of thy heart; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer, 
That ſmooth'ſt it fo with King and common-weal ! 
Glo. What, cardinal, is your prieſthood grown ſo 8 
remptory? ? 
Tantæne animis celeſtibus ire? - 
Churchmen ſo hot ? good uncle, hide fuch malice z- 
What with ſuch holineſs can you xo do it? 
Suf. No malice, fir ; no more than well becomes 
So good a quarrel, and ſo bad a peer. 
Glo. As who, my lord? 
Suf, Why, as yourſelf, my lord ; 
An't like your lordly lord-prote&orſhip. | 
| Glo, Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inſolence. | 
A2 Mar. And thy ambition, Gloſter. 
K. Henry, I prythee, peace, 
Good queen; and whet not on theſe * peers, 
For bleſſed are the peace- makers on earth. 
Car. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 
Againſt this proud protector, with my ſword! 


? Beat on] —are bent upon, employed i in ſearch of. 
. *tis beating on my mind.” 0 
f Trurzsr Act I. S. 2. Mir. | 
4 What with ſuch holineſs can you not do it Can you not gloſs it 
Ne er ib ſuch bolineſs can you do it? | 
Glo. 
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Glo. Faith, holy uncle, would twere come to) 
Car. Marry, when thou dar'ſt. | 2 
Glo. Make up no factious numbers for the matter, \ Als 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe. T 
Car. Ay, where thou dar'ſt not peep: an 1 en 
dar ſt, | 
This evening, on the eaſt fide of the grove. . 
K. Henry. How now, my lords ? 
Car. Believe me, couſin Gloſter, 
Had not your man put up the fowl ſo ſuddenly, 
We'd had had more ſport. Come with thy two-hand 
ſword. | LA ide 10 Gloſter. 
Glo. True, uncle. | 
Car. Are you advis'd ?—theeaſt fide of the grove? ¶ Hat. 
Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. [ Afide, 
K. Henry. Why, how now, uncle Gloſter ? 
Glo. Talking of hawking; nothing elſe, my lord.— 
Now, by God's mather, prieft, I'll ſhave your crown for 
this, ; 
Or all my *fence ſhall fail [Afide, 
Car. [aſide] Medice, teipſum; | 
Protector, ſee to't well, protect yourſelf. 
K. Henry. The winds grow high; io do your ' ſtomachs, 
lords. 
How irkſome is this muſic to my bevel. 
When ſuch ſtrings jar, what hopes of harmony 2 
I pray, my lords, let me compound this ſtrife. 


Enter one, crying, A miracle ! 
Glo. What means this noiſe ? ' 
Fellow, what miracle doſt thou proclaim? 


Are — advir'd ?]—Do you underſtand me? 
 * fence] —licience of defence, * * 
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One. A miracle | a miracle! | 
Suf. Come to the king, and tell him what miracle. 
One. Forfooth, a blind man at ſaint Alban's X-Fi 
Within this half hour, harh-receiv'd his fight; 
A man, that ne'er ſaw in his life before. 
K. Henry, Now, God be prais'd! that to believing fouls 
Gives light 1 in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair ! 


Enter the Mayor of ſaint Albans, and bis 8 n 
Simpcox between two in a chair, Simpcor s wife VO 


Car. Here come the townſmen on proceſſion, 
To preſent your highneſs with the man, 

K. Henry. Great is his comfort in this earthly vale, _ 
Though by his ſight his ſin be multiply d. 

Glo, Stand by, my maſters, bring him near the king, 
His highneſs” pleaſure is to talk with him. 

K. Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 
That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 
What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor'd ? 

Simp. Born blind, an't pleaſe your grace. 

Wije. Ay, indeed, was he. | 

of, What woman » this? 

Wife. His wife, an' t like your worſhip. 

Glo, Had'ſt thou been his mother, thou could ſt have 

better told. 

X. Henry. Where wert thou born? 

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like your grace. 

X. Henry. Poor ſoul !- God's goodneſs hath been great 

ue: 

Let never day nor night unhallow'd paſs, 
But ſtill remember what the Lord hath done. 

Queen, Tell me, good fellow, cam'ſt thou here by chance, 
Or of devotion, to this holy ſhrine? 


Simp. 
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Simp. God knows, of pure devotion ; being call'd - 
A hundred times, and oftner, in my ſleep 
By good ſaint Alban; who ſaid, —Saunder, come; 
Come, offer at my ſhrine, and I will help thee. 
Wife. Moſt true, forſooth ; and many time and of | 
Myſelf have heard a voice to call him fo, 
Car. What, art thou lame? 
Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 
Suf. How cam'ſt thou ſo ? 
Som. A fall off of a tree. 
_ Wife. A plum: tree, maſter, 
Glo. How long haſt thou been blind ? 
Simp. O, born ſo, maſter. 
Glo. What, and would'ſt climb a tree 7 ITS 
Simp. But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 
Wife. Too true; and bought his climbing very dear. 
Glo. Maſs, thou lovꝰdſt Fh well, that would ſt ven- 


ture ſo. 


Simp. Alas, good maſter, my wife deſir'd ſome damſons, 


And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

Glo. A ſubtle knave! but yet it ſhall not ſerve.— 
Let me ſee thine eyes: wink now ;—now open them: — 
In my opinion, yet thou ſee'ſt not well. 

Simp. Yes, maſter, clear as day; I thank God, and faint 

| Alban. 

Glo. Say'ſt thou me ſo ? What colour is this cloak of? 

Simp. Red, maſter ; red as blood. | 

Glo. Why, that's well ſaid : what colour is my gown of? 

Simp. Black, forſooth; coal-black, as jet. 

K. Henry. Why then, thou know'ſt what colour jet is of 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never ſee. 

Slo. But cloaks, and gowns, before this day, a many. 
' Wife. Never, before this day, in all his life. 
Glo, Fell me, firrah, what's my name? 


Sim, 


-—- - m_ 4 « an. 
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Sinip, Alas, maſter, I know not. 

Glo. What's his name ? 

Simp. I know not. 

Glo. Nor his? 

Simp. No, indeed, maſter. 

Glo. What's thine own name? 

Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleaſe you, maſter, 
Glo. Then Saunder, fit there, the lyingeſt knave 

In Chriſtendom, If thou hadſt been born blind, 

Thou might'ſt as well have known all our names, as thus 

To name the ſeveral colours we do wear. 

Sight may diſtinguiſh colours; but ſuddenly 

To nominate them all, it is impoſſible, — 

My lords, faint Alban here hath done a miracle; 

Would ye not think that cunning to be great, 


That could reſtore this cripple to his legs again? 


Sim. O, maſter, that you could! 

Glo. My maſters of faint Alban's, 
Have you not beadles in your town, and things 
Call'd whips ? 

Mayor. Yes, my lord, if it pleaſe your grace. 

Glo. Then ſend for one preſently. 

Mayor. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither Rraight. | 

[ Exit Meſſenger. 

Glo. Now fetch me a ſtool hither by and by. Now, 
rrah, if you mean to ſave yourſelf from whipping, leap 
me over this ſtool, and run away. —_ 

Simp. Alas, maſter, I am not able to ſtand alone: 
You go about to torture me in vain. 


Enter a Beadle, with oh 


Glo, Well, fir, we muſt have you find your legs. Sirrah 
beadle, whip him 'till he leap over that ſame ſtool, 
, Bead. 


455 SECOND PART OF 


Bead. I will, my lord. Come on, firrah; off wal your 
doublet quickly. | 
Simp. Alas, maſter, what ſhall I do? ia am bot able to 

ſtand, 

[After the Beadle bath bit Frag once, be hide m over the 
"Hook, and runs away ; and the 3 ä and 
c, A miracle! 
K. Henry. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and bear ſo loag? 
Queen. It made me laugh, to fee the villain run. 
Glo. Follow the knave; and take this drab : . 
Wife. Alas, fir, we did it for pure need. 
| Glo. Let them be whipt through every market town 
Until they come to Berwick, whence they came. 

| [Exit Beadle, with the woman, Ge. 

| Car. Duke dy has done a miracle to day. 
Suf. True; made the lame to leap, and fly away. 
Glo. But you have done more miracles than I ; 

You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 


Enter Buckingham. 


K. Henry. What tidings with our couſin Buckingham? 
Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold. 
A ſort of naughty perſons, *lewdly bent, 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector's wife, 
Ihe ring-leader and head of all this rout,— 
Have pra&tis'd dangerouſly: againſt your ſtate, 
Dealing with witches, and with conjurers : + 
Whom we have apprehended in the fact; | 
Raiſing up wicked ſpirits from under ground, 
Demanding of king Henry's life and death, 


u Jerodly|—wickedly. 


And 
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And other of your highneſs' privy council, 
As more at large your grace ſhall underſtand, - 
Car. And fo, my lord protector, by this means 
Your lady is“ forth · coming yet at London. 
This news, [ think, hath turn'd your weapon's edge 3 
'Tis like, my lord, you will not ; keep your hour. 
[ Afide to Glofter. 
Glo. Ambitious churchman, leave to afſlict my heart! 
Sorrow and grief have vanquiſh'd all my powers ; 
And, vanquiſh'd as I am, I yield to thee, 
Or to the meaneſt groom. . | 
K. Henry. O God, what miſchiefs work the wht ones; 
Heaping confuſion on their own heads thereby ! 
Queen. Gloſter, ſee here the tainture of thy neſt; 
And, look, thyſelf be faultleſs, thou wert beſt. 
Glo, Madam, for myſelf, to heayen I do appeal, 
How I have lov'd my king, and common-weal : 
And, for my wife, I know not how it ſtands; 
Sorry I am to hear what I have heard: 
Noble ſhe is; but, if ſhe have forgot 
Honour, and virtue, and convers'd with ſuch 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, ' 
I baniſh her, my bed, and company; 
And give her, as a prey, to law, and ſhame, 
That hath diſhonour'd Gloſter's honeſt name. | 
K. Henry. Well, for this night, we will repoſe u us hare ; 
To-morrow, toward London, back again, 
To look into this buſineſs thoroughly, 
And call theſe foul offenders to their anſwers ; 


*  fortb-coming}=—in cuſtody. 
* like to pitch, defile nobili =; 
this pitch doth defile,” 
Hax IV, Parr I. AQ I. 8. 4. Fal. 


And 


Whoſe beam ſtands ſure, whoſe rightful cauſe. prevails, 
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And poiſe the cauſe in juſtice' equal ſcales, 


[Floariſh. Exeunt. 


SCENE H. 
bon The dike of York's garden. 
Euter York, Saliſbury, and Warwick. 


York. Now, my good lords of Saliſbury and Warvick, 
Our ſimple ſupper ended, give me leave, 
In this cloſe walk, to ſatisfy myſelf, 


\ 


In craving your opinion of my title, 


ET 


The firſt, Edward the Black Prince, prince of Wales; 


Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaſter : 


Which is infallible, to England's crown. 
Sal. My lord, I long to hear it at full. 
War. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be good, 

The Nevils are thy ſubjects to command. 
York, Then thus. 

Edward tlie Third, my lords, had ſeven ſons : 


The ſecond, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 
Lionel, duke of Clarence; next to whom, 


The fifth, was Edmund Langley, duke of Tork; 

The ſixth, was Thomas of Woodſtock, duke of Gloſter; 
William of Windſor was the ſeventh, and laſt. 

Edward, the Black Prince, dy'd before his father 

And left behind him Richard, his only ſon, 

Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd king ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancaſter, 

The eldeſt fon and heir of John of Gaunt, 

Crown'd by the name of Henry the fourth, 


I Whoſe beam fands > RE which we ſhall Liſcern, * « Why 
"2 Se.” Seird 
| 12 


ſter; 


So, if the iſſue of the elder ſon 
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deiz d on the realm; depos'd the rightful king 

Sent his poor queen to France, from whence ſhe came, 

And him to Pomfret ; where, as both you know, | 

Harmleſs Richard was murder'd traiterouſly, | 
War. Father, the duke hath told the truth; 

Thus got the houſe of Lancaſter the crown. 'Þ 
York. Which now they hold by force, and 15 dy right; 

For Richard, the firſt ſon's heir, being dead, 

The iſſue of the next ſon ſhould have nign's. / | 
Sal. But William of Hatfield dy'd without an heir. 
York. The third ſon, duke of Clarence, (from whoſe line 

I claim the crown) had iſſue Philippe, a ps pen N.. 

Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of en. 

Edmund had iſſue—Roger, earl of March: | 

Roger had ĩſſue Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sal. This Edmund, in the reign of Rubs; 

As I have read, laid claim unto the crown 

And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king, 1 * 

Who kept him in Nec "ill he af" Wenn 

But, to the reſt. e e 
York. His eldeſt lifter, aa 

My mother, being heir unto the crown, | 

Married Richard, earl of Cambridge; who was "mY 

To Edmund Langley, Edward the third's fifth ſon. 

By her I claim the kingdom: ſhe then was heir 

To Roger, earl of March; who was the ſoen 

Of Edmund Mortimer; hoO married Philippe, 

Sole daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence: > 


— 


Succeed before the younger, I am king. 

War. What plain proceeding is more plain than this? 
Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth ſon ; York claimeth it from the third. 

Vor. 3 8 Till 
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Till LioneF's iſſue fails, his. ſhould not reign: 
It fails not yet; but flouriſhes in thee 
And in thy ſons, fair ſlips. of ſuch a ſtocx .- 
Then, father Saliſbury, kneeb we both together; 
And, in this prixate plot, be we the firſt, HE. 4 
That ſhall ſalute aur rightful. ſovereign 

' With honou of his birth- right to the crown. 


Both. Long live our ſovereign Richard, England's king! 
York. We thank you, lords. But I am not your king 


With heart · blood of the houſe of Lancaſter : 
And that's not ſuddenly te be perform d; 

But with advice, and ſilent ſec rec. 
Do you, as I do; in theſe dangerous; days, i: bad 
Wink at the duke of Suffoſk's infolence, 
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerſet'as ambition, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of; them, 

Till they have ſnar'd the ſhepherd of the N 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey: 
»Tis that they ſeek ; and they, in ſeeking at. 
Shall find their abe, if York. can propheſy. 


Till 4 be-crown'd ; and that my ſword be ſtain dd DS, 


Sal. My lord, break we off; we know your i at full 
. Wan... My heart aſſures me, that the: earl of Warwick 


Shall one day make the duke of Horka king. 
Tork. And, Nevil, this I do aſſure myſelf, - 
Richard ſhall liue to make the earl of ee 


. as 


eee _ 2% 
Nn. e e 


A ball. of iir. 


Sound 3 Hull king Henry, *queen a ds 
- Tark, Suffolk, and Sali bury, the Dutcheſs, mother Naur | 
dain, Southwyel, Hume, and Balingbroke, under guard. 


K. Henry: Stench ford ; dame Eleanor Cobleas moon 
will”: <0 | 
In ſight of God, and pet ene i great * 
Receive the ſentence of the law, for fins SENS 
Such as by God's book: are adjudp'd ro dah, — 15 
Tou four, from hence 42 er back again; 8 
To tbe aer pri, 
From thence, ere e + {4 
The wWiteh in Smithfield ſhall be burnt to aſhes, 
And yow three ſhelb be ſtranꝑieti on che ee 5 
You, madam, for ydu are more nobly bam Ba 
Deſpdiled of your honour in your life, 
Shall, after three days open penance done, 
Live in your country here, in bamiſnment, 
With Sir John Seanley, im the Iſle of Mam | 
Elin. Welcome is baniſſiment, weleome e Pry | 
Glo, Eleanor, the law, thou feeſt, hach e, | 
I cannot juſtify" whom the law'eonnderiins. — | 
| [ Bua Elebrie; and the 10e punk, 
Mine eyes are fol of War MY Wurf grads * of m 
Ah, Humphrey, this diſhenour im thin ag tw nf 
Will bring thy head with ſorro to ti grow! 1 0 1 * 
| beſeech yaur majeſty, give me lea to go/p 
Sorrow * would ſolace, andi mine age wYuuld on,, 
K. TIO. AM Humpe FHTgR of Weges dere = hour o. 


——ꝗ— 


| "Give 
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And Humphrey, duke of Gloſter, ſcaree himſelf, 


CEC eee — ² , c CT — 
by - * 
” * 
. 
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Give up thy ſtaff; Henry will to himſelf 

Protector be; and God ſhall be my hope, | 

My ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet: 

| And. go in peace, Humphrey; no leſs beloy'd, 

Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 1 
'9, Mar. I fee no reaſon, why a king of years 

Should be to be protected like a child. | 

Sad and king Henry govern England's realm: 

Give up your ſtaff, fir, and the king his realm. 

Glo. My ſtaff ?—here, noble Henry, is wy.) ſtaff: 

As willingly do I the ſame reſign, Dayna 

As cer thy father Henry made it mine; 

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 

As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 

Farewel, good king: When J am dead and gone, 

May honourable peace attend thy throne ! - | Exit Gloſter. 
9, Mar, Why, now is Henry king, and Margaret queen; 


That bears ſo ſhrewd a maim; two pulls at once, 

His lady baniſh'd, and a limb lopp'd off. 

This ſtaff of honour. * *raught ;—There let i it ſtand, 

Where beſt it fits to be, in Henry's han. | 

S. Thus droops this lofty. pine, and hangs his ſprays; 

T hus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngeſt days. 
York. Lords, let him go, Pleaſe it your majeſty, - 

This is the. day appointed for the combat; 

And ready ate the appellant and defendant, 

The armourer and his man, to enter the liſts, * 

So pleaſe, your highneſs to behold the fighglt. 
Q: Mar. Ay, good my lord; for purpoſely therefore | 

Left I the court, to ſee this n ROD 

2 raught': Iren, ton from Kita. 10 


d Jies in ber youngeſt days. ia it'1—is nipt in the 1 
8 3 bim go. unregretted, ern thoughts. 


8 | E. Henry. 


5 


KING HENRY-VI? 426 
K. Henry. ee 7 
Here Jet them end it, and Sn e eee e 
York. I never ſaw a fellow * worſe beſted ß, 


Or more afraid to fight, chan is the appelſan, | | 
e eee e 


him /o e 
before him, and his faff with a ſand-bag faſtened to it; | 
and at the. e e ee eee 
and. bag, and preutices drinking to bim. 8 
1 Neigb. Here, neighhour Horner, I drink to vou in 2 | 
cup of ſack ; KAnn you ſhall do well 
enough. 


2 Neigh... And heren neighbour, LE a cup of *char- 


deco. 


3 Neigb. And here's a pot of good double beer, neigh- 
bour: drink, and fear not your man. 1 
Arm. Let it come, ifaith, and I II pledge you alls, And 
a fig for Peter! 

1 Pren. Here, Peter, I drink. to- thess 9 W | 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not ee fight 
for credit of the prentice.. 

Peter. I thank you all: drink; and pray for we, L pray 
you; for, I think, I have taken my laſt draught in this 
world. Here, Robin, an if I die, I give thee my apron; 
wand, Will, thou ſhalt: have my hammer: —and here, 


Tom, take all the money that I have. 0 Lord, 'bleſs 


me, I pray God for 1 am: never able to deal with my 


maſter, he hath learnt ſo much fence already. 


Sal. Come, leave your Ane © and Fol to blows,— 


 Sirrah, what's thy name? 


* worſe befted,]in worſe plight, 


A, . — kind of ſtrong ſweet wine. 


83 Peter. 
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Petar. Petet, forſaoth, nee UW * 3 
Sal. Pęter! waar bl bn ns 701 219 
Peter. TIhu mn. 4 WI 
Sal. Thump! * his chuwp hy 3 
Arm. Maſters, I am come bither, as it were, upon my 

man's inſtigatioa, to prove him a knaye, and myſelf an 

honeft man: and touching the duke of Tork, —I wil 
take my death, I never meant him any i if, nor the King, 

nor the queen; And therefore, Peter, have at thee wag a 

downright blow, as york of "Southampton fell upon Aſ- I 

capart. 

Dort. Diſpatch : 3 tongue begins double 

Bound trumpets; alarum to the eombatants. . 

[They fight, and Peter Prites bim e. 
ulis! Hold, Peter, _ I-conftfs, I confeſs treaſon. 
Dies. 
Fork. Take away his: Ingen: Aber thank God, 
and the good wine in' pra: way. Wore 

Herter. O God have I overcome mine enemy in thi 

| preſence ? 

O peter, thou haſt prevailed in right! 

K. Henry. Go, take hence that traitor from ovr fight; 

For, *by his death, we do perceive his guilt : 

And God, in juſtice, hath-reveaP'd to us 

The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 

ene he had thought to have murder wrongfully — | 
| en lon, waar us for hy yownrd,” Lau. 

V 

"©. 4 Bibid drehen hr tips 1 figures & theſe 


combatants are i. prelewed qu the gates of Soutbompton 
| n 2 47 5 death, we de poet is 72171 8 the old ulage 
5 0 


1, the vanquiſhed loft not u their wig but their reputa - 
tion, their death being held a concluſive avidenee of their guilt. | 
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Enter duke Humphrey, and bit men, in ' mourning oy 


Glo. Thus, ſometimes, hath the brighteſt: day = low; 
And, after ſummer, evermore ſucceeds HA 


are winter, with his wrathful nipping cold: 9 
So cares and joys 33 as TI feet D221. 28A 
Sirs, what's o irc | | | e 


Glo. Ten i is 8 4 ho was 1 ay Of BF. 
To watch the coming of my puniſh'd Curcheſs':” © 
 *Uneath may ſhe endure the flinty ſtreets, 1 
To tread them with her tender- feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abroock 
The abject people, gazing on thy fac, 
With envious looks ſtill laughing at thy ſhame; 
* That erſt did follow thy proud charivt heels, 
When thou didſt ride in triumph through — 
But, ſoft ! I think, ſhe comes; and PII pgs: 101 
My enn . Ward 


Enter tbe Dutcheſs in a white Heer, her feet Berg, a 
taper burning in ee with Sir Jobs n *. 
and officers... hats 
Serv. So pleaſe your + grace, well rake ny from the 
ſheriff. 8 
Glo. No, ſtir not for your lives; ler 1. Fm? 1 0 10 
Elan. Come you, my lotd, to ſee.my.ppen gs: 
Now thou doſt penanee too. Look, how they gare! 


» Boren, u 2 ble r. dolle 1 
of the ſeaſons; change about, ad ww * r 5 
A 84 | 2 See, 
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See, how the giddy multitude do point, | 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee ! 


| ” Ah, Gloſter, hide thee From, their hateful looks ; 


And, in thy cloſet pent up; rue my ſhame, 
And ban thine enemies, * mine and thine. 
Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell; forget this grief. 


Elean. Ah, Gloſter, teach me to forget myſelf 


For, whilſt I think I am thy marry'd vis" 


And thou a prince, protector of this land, 


Methinks, 1 ſhould not thus be led along, 
= Mail'd up in ſhame, with papers on my back; 
And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice | 
To ſee my tears, and hear my deep-fet" groans. 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut-my tender feet ; 
And, when I ſtart, the envious people laugh, 
And bid me be adviſed how I tread, 
Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this ſhameful "OY 2 
Trowꝰſt thou, that e' er I'll look upon the world; 
Or count them happy, that enjoy the ſu? 
No; dark ſhall be my light, and night my day; 
To think upon my pomp, ſhall be my hell. 
Sometime I'll ſay, I am duke Humphrey's wife; 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 
"Yer ſo he rul'd, and ſuch a prince he was, 
That he ſtood by, whilſt I, his forlorn dutcheſs, 
Was made a wonder, and a pointing- ſtock, 
To every idle raſcal follower. 
But be thou mild, and bluſh not at my ame! 
Nor ſtir at nothing, till the axe of death 
Hang aver thee, as, ſure, it ſhortly will. 


For Suffolk. he that can do all in all 
* Fant ban) —eurſe. | N end up in diſgrace - the 
n 


meet of penance. 


12 
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With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all- 

And York, and impious Beaufort, that falſe prieſt, 

Have all lim'd buſhes to betray thy wings ö; 

And, fly thou how thou canſt, they'll tangle thee: 

But fear not thou, until thy foot be ſnar d, 

Nor never ſeek prevention of thy foes. . 
Glo. Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimeſt al m_ ; 

I muſt offend, before I be attaintdl | 

And had I twenty times ſo many foes, - _ | 

And each of them had twenty times their power, 

All theſe could not procure me aay *ſcathe, - 

So long as I am loyal, true, and crimeleſs. £32 

Would'i have me reſcue thee from this reproach ? 2. 

Why, yet thy ſcandal were not wip'd away, 

But I in danger for the breach of law. 

Thy greateſt help is quiet, gentle Nell: 

pray thee, ſort thy heart to patience; BA 

Thele few · days N will be quickly an.! 3 


Enter a Herald. | | 
Hier. 1 ſummon your grace to his majeſty's parliament, 
holden at Bury the firſt of this next month. (4204 
Glo. And my conſent neer a{k'd herein before! 
This is cloſe dealing. —Well, I will be there. [Exit Herald. 
My Nell, I take my leave:—and, maſter ſheriff, 

Let not her penance exceed the king's commiſſion. . - 
Sher. An't pleaſe your grace, here my commiſſion tas: 15 
And Sir John Stanley is appointed nor 
To take her with him to the Iſle of Man. fl 
Glo, Muſt you, Sir John, prote& my lady dere? 3 
Lan. So am I given TIN may't * | 


i ſeatbe,]—harm, 9.42 ro bence.. 


# 7 * - 
af # 8 * , 
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Glo. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 
You uſe her well : the world may I 2 
And ] may live to do you kindneſs, if of e 
You do it her. And fo, — | 

Elean. What gone; my lord; and bid me not fareye] 

Clio. Witncls JF n Te cannot ſtay to . 

i [Exit Gloſter, 
_  Elean. Art the * wins Al comfort go N 8 

For none abides with me: my joy is death; | 

Death, at whoſe name I oft have been afcar'd, 2 
Becauſe I wiſh'd this world's eternity.— 
Stanley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me hence $ 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour, 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. ; . 
Stan. Why, madam, that is to the Iſle of Man; 
There to be us'd according to your ſtate. 5 

Elean. That's bad enough, for I am bu reproach: 
And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully ? 

Stan. Like to a dutcheſs, and duke Humphrey's lady, 
According to that ſtate you ſhall be us'd. 

- Klean. Sheriff, farewel, and better than I fare; 
Although thou haſt been conduct of my ſhame. - - 
© Sher, It is my office; and, madam, pardon me. 
_  Elean. Ay, ay, farewel; thy office is op N 
Come, Stanley, ſhall we go? Te 
Stau. Madam, your penance done, ao off this ſheet 
And go we to attire you for our journey. - / 
Elean. My ſhame will not be ſhifted Sigh: my be 
No, it will hang upon my richeſt robes 
And ſhesw itſelf, attire me how I can. 
Go, lead the way; I long to ſee my priſon. [Exe 


4 Jargh again ;]—ſmile; look friendly on me again. · 
| 7 60 0 
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ACT III. SCENE. ON 
"The abbey at Bury. | : 


Enter king Henry, Queen, Cardinal, Suffolk, Pork, "ond Puck- 
RIS, Sc. to the parkiament. 


K. Henry. I muſe, my Jard of Gloſter is not cm: 
'Tis not his wont to be the hindmoſt man. 
Whate'er occaſion keeps him from us now. | 

9. Mar. Can you pot fee ?, or will you not obſerve | 
The ſtrangeneſs of his alter'd countenance ? "ih 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf; 
How inſolent of late he is become, 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himſelf "ui 
We know the time, ſince he was mild and affable ; 3 
And, if we did but glance a far-off look,, , . _ 
Immediately he was upon his knee, 5 c 3 | 
That all the court admir'd him for ſubmiſlion : CI © 
But meet him now, and, be it in the morn, e 
When evety ne will give the time of day, 8 
He knits His brow, and ſhews an angry eye. 
And paſſeth by with ſtiff unbowed knet, 15431 
Diſdaining duty that te us belongs. * 
Small curs are not regarded, when they gin 
But great men tremble, when the lion roar s 
And Humphrey is 50 little man in England. 
Firſt, note, that he is near you in deſcent; 
And, ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 1 
Me ſeemeth then, it is no policy. — 

Reſpecting what a rancorous mind be beats, 
And his advantage following your deceaſe,— 
That he ſnould come about your royal 3 


Or be adaajeced to your highneſs council. 
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By flattery hath he won the commons' hearts; 
And, when he pleaſe to make commotion, E 
*Tis to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 
Now ' tis the ſpring, and weeds are ſhallow-rooted . 
Suffer them now, and they Il o er- grow the garden, 
And choak the herbs for want of huſbandry. 
The reverent care, I bear unto my lord, 

Made me collect theſe dangers in the duke. 

If it be fond, call it a woman's fer; 
Which fear if better reaſons can ſupplant, 
I will ſubſcribe, and ſay—I wrong'd the duke; 
My lords of Suffolk ;—Buckingharm—and York— 
Reprove my allegation, if you can; | 
Or elſe conclude my \ words effe&tual, _ 

Su. Well hath your highneſs ſeen into this duke; , 
And, had I firſt been put to ſpeak my mind. 
I think, I ſhould have told your grace's a. E 
The dutcheſs, by his ſubornation, x 
Upon my life, began her deviliſh practices: 
Or if he were not privy to thoſe faults, 
Yet, by reputing of his high deſcent, 
(As next the king, he was ſucceſſive heir,) 
And ſuch high vaunts· of his nobility, 

Did inſtigate the bedlam brain- ſicx dutcheſs, 
By wicked means to frame our ſovereign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deepeſt; 
And in his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon, | 
The fox. barks not, when he would ſteal the lamb, ' 

No, no, my ſovereign ; Gloſter is a man | 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
Deviſe ſtrange Keachs f for ſinall offences done? * 


Fa FF a -qatin)—ploming, valuing biste . 
{a | | LY 


» 
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Turk: And did he not, in his protectorſnip, N 
Levy great ſums of money through the calm 


For ſoldiers? pay in France, and never ſent it? 


By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. ; 
Buck, Tut! theſe. ar petty. faults to faults unknown, - 

Which time will bring to light in ſmooth duke Humphrey. 
K. Henry. My lords, at once: The care you have of us, 

To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 

Is worthy praiſe: But ſhall I ſpeak my conſcience Pc 

Our kinſman Gloſter is as innocent 2 

From meaning treaſon to our royal perſon 

As is the ſucking lamb, or harmleſs dove: 

The duke is virtuous, mild; and too well given, 

To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. 
9. Mar. Ah, what's more dangerous than this fand 

afftiance ! 55 

Seems he a dove? his 3 but 8 

For he's diſpoſed as the hateful raven. 

Is he a lamb ? his ſkin is ſurely lent him, 

For he's inclin'd as is the rayenous wolf. 

Who cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means 5 2 

Take heed, my lord; the welfare of us all {Dad 

Hangs'on, the . ſhort that Sana Md»: oo of] 


Som. All health 1 unto o m gracious: PACK ap 

K. Henry. eons Hud amn 2 news from 

France? 1 Main 4 

Som. That all your W in l choſe territories: L 

ls utterly bereft you; all is loſt. | 
X. Henry, Cold news; lord Somerkt: Bos God's wil | 

de done Neon bot ud. 18 


4 


, co you all at once, 


York, © 
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York, Cold neus for me; for I eee 

As firmly as I hope fon fertile England. 

Thus are my bloſſoms blaſted in the hu 

And caterpillars. eat my leaves away: 

Bus I wilb remedy * this. gear ere long, * 
Or ſell my title fon a glorious grave. | 22 


Enter Gleſter.. 


Cb. All lining unto my lord the king 
Pardon, my liege, that F have ftaid ſo long. 
Suf. Nay, Glefter, know, that thou art come too ſoon, 
Unleſs thou wert more loyal than thou art: | 
I do arreſt thee of high treaſon here . 
Glo. Well, Suffolk, yer thou ſhalt not ſee me bluſh, 
Nor change my counteriance for this arreſt ; 
A heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. d 
The pureſt ſpring is not ſo free from mud, * 
As I am clear from treaſum to my ſovereign: 
Who can accuſe me? wherein am I guilty ? 
York, 'Tis bg ee my lord, Na Fre took bribes of 
And, Wi probe, ſtay'd the oIdiers” pay; 
By means whereof, his highneſs hath” Joſt France. 
, Glo. Is it but thought ſo? What are they, that chink it? 
1 never robb'd the ſoldiers of their pay, 
Nor ever Had one panmy bribe from France. 
Se: help me God as. E have watch/d:the night,— 
Ay, night by night,—in ſtudying good for: 146-10 
That doit: that cer E wreſted: from IEG '- 
Or any groat I hoarded ts my: uſe; - 1 
Be brought againſt me at my trial dayt {1 
No; many a pound of mine own proper fare). ; 


Becauſe 


* this nnn . 
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Becauſe I would not tax the needy commons, 
Have I diſpurſed to the garriſons, 
And never aſk d for reſtitution. 
Car. It ſerves you well, my lord, to ſap fs muck. 
Glo. I ſay no more than truth, ſo help me Gd 
5 York. In your protectorſhip, you did. deviſe 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, 
That England was defam'd hy tyrann . 
Glo. Why, tis well known, that, while 1 was bras. 
Pity was all the fault that was in me: 
7 For I ſhould melt at an offender's tears, 
And lowly, wards; were ranſom for their fault. 
Unleſs it were a bloody murderer, | 
Or foul feloniaus thief, that fleec*'d! poor paſſengers, 
never gave them condign puniſiment: 
Murder, indeed, that bloady fin, I tortur d 
Above the felon, or what treſpaſs elſe. 

Syuf. My lord, theſe faults are eaſy, e anſwer's: 

But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot eaſily purge yourſelf. 
do arreſt you in his highneſs* name 

And here commit you to my lord cardinal | 
To keep, until your further time of trial. 

K. Henry. My lord of Gloſter, tis my ſpecial hope, 
That you will clear yourſelf from en, N | 
My conſcience: tells me; you are innocent. 

Glo. Ah, gracious lord, theſe days aro dangerous 
Virtue is choak'd with foul ambition 
And charity chasd hence by pee * 
Foul ſubornation is predominant, agg lin 3fs 

And equity exibd your highneſs land. ORE. 

I know, their complot is to have my life; 


2 eaſy, I—ſlight, ulvial; eaſily. 


And | 


„ 
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And, if my death might make this iſland happy, 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all willingneſs : 
But mine is made the prologue to their play; 
For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
And Suffolk's cloudy brow his ſtormy hate; 
Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 
The envious load that lies upon his heart; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 

Whoſe over-weening arm I have pluck'd back, 
By falſe accuſe doth level at my life — 
And you, my ſovereign lady, with the „ 

Cauſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my head; 

And, with your beſt endeavour, have Air d up 
My * liefeſt liege to be mine enemy— 

Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 
Myſelf had notice of your 7 conventicles, 

And all to make away my guiltleſs life: 
I ſhall not want falſe witneſs to condemn me, 
Nor ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt; 
The ancient proverb will be well effected 
A ſtaff is quickly found to beat a dog. | 

Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable : 
If thoſe, that care to keep your royal perſon 
From treaſon's' ſecret knife, and traitors“ rage, 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 
And the offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 
Iwill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 
F TO Hath he not twit our ee lady here, 


be „ * liefe deareſt, 
Y conventicles, ] — ſeeret aſſemblies, private meetings. 


With 


ith 


* 


As if ſhe had ſuborned ſome to ſwear 
Falſe allegations to o'erthrow his ſtate? 

9, Mar. But I can give the loſer leave to hae. 
lo. Far truer ſpoke, than meant: I loſe, indeed; ö 
Beſhrew the winners, for they play me falſe !— _ | 


And well ſuch loſers may have leave to ſpeak. 


Buck. He'll wreſt the ſenſe, and hold us here all day = — 
Lord cardinal, he is your priſoner. i 


Car. Sirs, take away the duke, and * * ſure. | : | 


Glo. Ah, thus king Henry throws away FR WEB, 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body: . 
Thus is the ſhepherd beaten from thy lde, | 
And wolves are gnarling who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. | 
Ah, that my fear were falſe} ah, that it were 


K. Henry. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drown'd m- * 
Whoſe flood begins to flow within mine eyes; 
My body round engirt with miſery ; 


For what's more miſerable. than diſcontent Jer ; | of 


Ah, uncle Humphrey! in thy face I ſee 


The map of honour, truth, and loyalty ; r 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come, 

That e'er I prov'd thee falſe, or feat'd thy faith. 
What low'ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate, ; | 
That theſe great lords, and. Margaret our queen, A 
Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life? at's 
Thou never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, | 


2. grarling]—ſnarling, growling, * 5 
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With i ignominious words, though. clerkly nec 75 


* 


For, good king Henry, thy decay I fear. [Exit chardod. T7 
K. Henry, My lords, what to your wiſdom ſeemeth beſt, 
Do, or undo, as if ourſelf were here. 
9. Mar. What, will your highneſs Jeaverha carliumens? 155 


vol. Iv. 8 | And 
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And binds the wretch, and beats it when it ape, 
Bearing it to the bloody ſlaughter-hauſe; 

Even ſo, remorſeleſs, have they borne him hence. 
And as the dam tuns lowing up and down, 4 * 
Looking the way her hatthleſs ydung one went, 
And can do noughr but wail her darling's loſs ; F 


Even ſo, myſelf bewail good Glofter*s caſe, * 
Your anon gn teatz; and with dined ge 


„ 


His fortunes 1 will weep ; and, dirt 428 ip, 
Say bo s @ traitor ? Gloſter be is none,  TExit. 
2: Mer. Erte lords, cold ſow melts with the ſun's 
hot beams. 
Henry my lord is cold in great Affairs, > ok 
Too full of fooliſh pity { and Glofter's ſhew 
Beguites him, as the mournful crocodile 
With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers ; 
Ot as the ſnake, roll'd on u flowering bank, - 
With mihing checker'd flough, 0 ſting a child, 
Thar, for the beauty, thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wiſe than I, 
(And yet, herein, I judge my own wit good) 
This Gloſter ſnould be quickly rid the world, 
h = rid us from the fear we have of him. 
r. That he ſhould die, is worthy policy 
* — we want a colour for his death: 
Tis meet, he be condemn'd by courſe of law. 
Siu. But, in my mind, that were no policy : 
The king will labour ſtill to fave his life, 
The commons haply riſe to ſave his life; 
And yet we have but trivial gon: nt, 


* ” Pre) —Frevfiom Henry" $ cola foibles of pity and juſtice. 
. More 


* 
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More than 5 chat ſhews him — death. 
York. 39 that, by this, you would not r 
Suf. Ah, York, no man alive ſo fain as I: | 


York, Tis York that hath more reaſon for his death 


But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suffolk,— 
Say as you think, and ſpeak it from your 1 by 
Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were ſet Rs 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite, 

As place duke Humphrey for the king's protector? 

2. Mar. So the poor chicken ſhould be ſure of death. 
Suf. Madam, *tis true: And wer't not madneſs then, 
To make the fox ſurveyor of the fold? 

Who being accus'd a crafty murderer, 

His guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 

Becauſe his purpoſe i is not executed. 

No; let him die, in that he is a fox, 

By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock, 

Before his chaps be ſtain d with crimſon blood ; 

As Humphrey's prov'd by reaſons to my liege. 
And do not ſtand on quillets, how to ſlay him: 

Be it by gins, by ſnares, by ſubtilty, 

Sleeping, or waking, tis no matter how. 

So he be dead; for that is good deceit 2 

Which! mates him firſt, that firſt intengs deceit, . 3 
9. Mar. Thrice-noble Suffolk, reſolutely ſpoke. 
Suf. Not reſolute, except ſo much were done: 

For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant: 

But, that my heart accordeth with my Wee 

Seeing the deed is meritorious, | 

And to preſerve my ſovereign from his wo: 


». Hympbr 5 F ale, 10 liegs,)—ſhewn by « yments 
to be the king . 2 4 ee a N 


4 nate] —eruſhes, confounds. 
: 7 that)—But (to convince you) I LIED Wo ** 


| T 2 hs 


Ih > * 


* 
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Say but the word, and “I will be his prieſt. 
Car. But I Would have him dead, my lord of Suffolk, 
Ere you can take due orders for a prieſt: 
Say, you conſent, and * cenſure well the deed, 15 tof 
And I'll provide his executioner, ol“? 
I tender fo the ſafety of my liege. 6 
Suf. Here is my hand, the deed i is worthy ans, 
Q: Mar. And ſo ſay I. xs 
York. And I: and now we ane have ſpoke it, 
It fkills not greatly who 1 impugns our ns r 


Euter a Poſt. 


Pat. Grele lords, from Ireland am I come amain, 
To ſignify that rebels there are 1 
And put the Engliſhmen unto the ſword: + 
Send ſuccours, lords, and ſtop the rage betime, 
Before the wound do grow incurable; | 
For, being green, there is great ye of help. / 
Car. A breach, that craves a quick Adee ſtop! 
What counſel give you in this weighty cauſe? 
York, That Somerſet be ſent à regent thither: 
'Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ d; 
Witneſs the fortune he hath had in France, — 
Som. If York, with all his far-fet policy, | 
Had been the regent there inſtead of me, 
He never would have ſtaid in France ſo long. 
York. No, not to loſe it all, as thou haſt — as 
I rather would have loft my life betimes, 
Than bring a burden of Are _ 


#4 will be. bis pref. AS on him in his laſt moments ; be his 
acrificer. b © cenſure well J—approve, deem it right. | 
b It ſkills not greatl who impugns our doom, ]—It is not very material 
who oppoſes. 1 amain, 1 all LA 
E guick expedient an mY 


7 


By 


- KING 1 EN RT wp 2 277 


By ſtaying there ſo long, till all were 6 Free | 
Shew me one ſcar character d on thy ſkin: .., _. xs, . bn A 
Men's fleſh preſerv'd ſo whole, do ſeldom win. 1 
235 Mar. Nay: then, this ſpark will —— g 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with: 
No more, good York ;—ſweet Somerſet, be ill :- EP BY 
Thy fortune, York, hadſt thou been regent there, 
Might happily have prov'd far worſe than his. bar 
York. What, worſe than nought ? nay, then 2 ſhame 
talce all! +; - <a RF 
Som. And, in the number, thee, ther wiſheſt name! 
Car, My lord of York, try what your fortune is. 


The uncivil kerns of Ireland are in arms. 
And temper clay with blood of Englimmen: 45-08 7 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men, IT" 
Collected choicely, from each county ſome, '.. | + 7 
And try your hap againſt the Iriſhmen?, 7 


York. I will, my lord, ſo pleaſe his majeſty. - .. +> 
Sf. Why, our authority is his conſent ;, 2 
And, what we do eſtabliſh, he confirm: 

Then, noble York, take thou this taſk in hand. 

York. I am content: Provide me ſoldiers, lords, 
Whiles I take order for mine own affairs. | 1 
Suf. A charge, lord York, that I will ſee perform' . 

But now return we to the falſe duke Humphrey. 
Car. No more of him; for I will deal with has... 
That, henceforth, he ſhall trouble us no more. 
And fo break off; the day is almoſt ſpent :— 
Lord Suffolk, you and I muſt talk of that event. 
York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days, 
At Briſtol I expect my ſoldiers ; 1 291 
For there I'll ſhip them all for Ireland. | 
_ Suf, I'Il ſee it truly done, my lord of York. 
- [Exeunt all but York. 
1 3 York. 
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York. Now, York, of never, fheel thy fearful (hob, 
And change miſdoubt to reſoletion : ods 

Be that thou hop'ſt to be; or what thou art 

Refign to deatli, it is not worth the — - 


Leer pale. fat d feat keep with the wean born many 


And find no harböur in à royal heart. 
Faſter than ſpring⸗ time ſhowers, comes chbught on thought; 
And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. - 
My brain, more buſy than the labouring ſpider, 
| Weaves tedious ſnares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, nobles, well; *tis politlekly done; 
Jo ſend me patkitig with an hoſt of men: 
I fear me, you but wart the tweed ſake, 
Who, cheriſh'd in your breaſts, will ſting your hearts. 
Twas men I lack'd, and you will give 3 494 
I take it kindly; yet, be well aſſurd ja 
You put ſharp weapons in a mad-man's "I ry 
i Whiles I in Ireland nouriſh a mighty band, 
I will ſtir up in England ſome black ſtorm, 
Shall blow ten thouſand fouls to heaven; or hell * 
And this fell ternpelt ſhall hot ceaſe to rage 
Until the golden circuit on my head, J 
Like to the glorious ſun's tranſparent beams, 
Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw, 


And, for a miniſter of my intent, 


I have ſeduc'd a ee Kentiſhman, 
John Cade of Aſhford; | 

To make cominotion, as full well he can, 
Under the title of John Mortimer. 

In Ireland have I ſeen this ſtubborn Cade 
Oppoſe himſelf againſt a noo of "Kerns ; 


3 of thi 4. bred rp i bit 
* eben, 2 — 185 a 
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And fought ſo long, till that his thighs with darts 
Were almoſt like a ſharp-quill'd porcupine : 
And, in the end being reſcu'd; T have ſeen him 
Caper upright like to a wild Moriſco,  ' 
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 
Full often, like a ſhag-hair'd „kern, 
Hath he converſed with the ene 
And undiſcover'd come to me again, 
And given me notice of their villainies. 
This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute ; © 
For that John Mortimer, which now is dead. 
In face, in gait, in in ſpeech he doth reſemble: . | 
By this I ſhall perceive the commons minds, 
How they affect the houſe and claim of York.” 
Gap, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; | 

I know, no pain, they can inflict upon him, 
Will make him ſay -I mov'd him to thoſe arms. 
Say, that he thrive, (as tis great like he will) 
Why, then from Ireland come I with my ſtrength, 
And reap the harveſt which that raſcal fow'd :/ 
For, Humphrey being dead, as he ſhall be, "I 
And Henry put apart, the next for me. Eu. 

8. N 
An apartment in the palace. 
Enter two or three, running over the fage, from the murder 
F duke Humpirg.. 
Firſt M. Run to my lord of Suffalk ; let him know, 


We have diſpatch'd the duke, as he commanded. 
Second M. O, that it were to do !— What have we done? 


Didſt ever hear a man ſo penitent ? 


- Meriſes,]—A Moor in a military dance, a mooriſh, or morris- - 


dancer, | ® tern, —boor. : 
T 4 Enter 
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Euter Suffolk, | 
Firſt M. Heſe ches my lord. and Fra. 
_  Suf. Now, firs, have you diſpatch'd this Sling * 
Firſt M. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. 


Suf. Why, that's well ſaid, Go, get you to my houſe 4 


I will reward you for this ventureus deed. _ 

I be king and all the peers are here at hand ;—— 
Have you laid fair the bed? are all pgs well 
According as I gave directions? | 

Firſt M. Yes, my 890d lord. | 

St. Away, be gone! {te len Murderers. 


Enter king Henry, the Deen, Cardinal, Somerſet, with : 


Altendants. 


K. Henry. Go, call our uncle to our preſence ſtraight : j 
Say, we intend to try his grace to-day, 
If he be guilty, as tis publiſhed. © _ | 
Saf. I' call him preſently, my noble lord. Exit. 
X. Henry. Lords, take your places ;—And, I pray you 
all, 


Proceed no ſtraiter 'cainſt our uncle Gloſter, 


Than from true evidence, of good effeem, 
He be approv'd in practice culpable. 
9, Mar. God forbid, any malice ſhould. prevail, 
That faultleſs may 3 a nobleman! 
Pray God, he may acquit him of ſuſpicion ! 
K. Henry. I thank thee, Meg; theſe words content me 
much. 


1 Re-enter Suffolk. 
. How now ? why look'ſt thou pale ? why trembleſt thou ? 
Where is pur uncle ? what is the matter, Suffolk ? 


| 7 1 thank thee: Nell. 


as ond” r 


Sup. 
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8. Dead i in his bed; my lord ; „Gloſter 18 G e A 
ED 2 Mar. Marry, God eforefend : Noch ,30 29 CE 
Car. God's ſecret judgment: I did dream nad A 


The duke WEFORuny and could een, a word. 
5 dee [De king 


2 Mar. How fares my lond?—Helpy Tons! Wig 


is dead. 
Som. Rear up his böodyi wring him by the noſes '- 


E Mar. Run, go, help, help !—Oh; Bay, ope thine 


eyes! 
Suf. He doth revive again Madam, be 1 725 
X. Henry. O heavenly God! © 
9. Mar. How fares my gracious lord ? | 
Suf. Comfort, my ſovereign! gracious ys ant 
K. Henry. What, doth my lord of Suffolk "comfort me? 
Came he right now to ſing a raven's note, - 
Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaſt,  _ 
Can chaſe away the firſt-conceived ſound ? 
Hide not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugar'd words. 
Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I ſay; 
Their touch affrights me, as a ſerpent's ſting. 
Thou baleful meſſenger, out of my fight! 
Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny - 
Sits, in grim majeſty, to fright the world. | 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are b — 
Yet do not go away Come, baſiliſc, | 0 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy ſight: 
For in the ſhade of Jeath I I ſhall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Gloſter's dead. : 
2, Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus? 


1 forefend!]==forbid,, - - + * comfort me I- bid me take comſort. 
rigbi] — even, juſt. 
Although 


9 


1 
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Although the duke was enemy to him, G 
Yet he, moſt einten die nnen bis death 
And for mylſeli,—foe as he was td me, 
Might liquid tears, or heart - offending an, 
Or blood-conſuming ſighs recall his life, 

I would be blind with weeping, ſick with groans, 
Look pale as primroſe, with blood-drinking dels, 
And all to have the noble duke aliſſe. 
What know I how the world may deem of me? | 

For it is known, we were but hollow friends; | 
It may be judg d, I made the duke away: 

So ſhall my name with ſlander's tongue be wounded, 

And princes courts be fill d with my reproach. | 
This get I by his death: Ay me, unhappy ! 

To be a queen, and crown d with infamy! _. 

K. Henry. Ah, woe is me for Gloſter, wretched man ! 

Q. Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than he i. 
What, doſt thou turn away, and hide thy face? _, 
I am no loathſome leper, look on-me, 
What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 

Be poiſonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen. 

Is all thy comfort ſhut in Gloſter's tomb? 

Why, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy: 
Erect his ſtatue then, and worſhip it, as 
And make my image but an ale-houſe ſign. 

Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the ſea; 

And twice by aukward wind from England's bank 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 
What cc. 


£ Heed-confening be are are ſuppoſed to impair the rength, 
and men pu the _—_ 


D rad 2 ay i 

| | me. AR TV. 8. 7. King 

De wove for ne, Be concerned for me, as well as Gloſter. 
adverſi winds. . 


— 


Did 
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Did ſeem to ſuy,.— Seck hot d/Rorplon'a netz ” 
Nor ſet no footing vn this unkind ſhore ß 
What did I then, but curſe the gentle gut- W 1 

And him that lob d them from their braten cares z: 
And bid them blow towards England's bleſſed ſhore, 

or turn our ſtern upon à dreadful rock A iy 
Yet Zolus would not be a murderer, / N 
But left that hateful office unto thee: 400 hot 13 
The pretty vaulting ſea refus d to droum me; 9 N 
Knowing, that thou wouldſt have mo drown d dn ſhore” 
With tears as ſalt as ſea through thy unkindneſ:: 
The ſplitting rocks *cowr'd in the finking ſands, ' 
And would not daſh me with their ragged nde; 
Becauſe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in thy palace periſh Margaret. © 
As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs, 

When from thy ſhore the tempeſt bear a beck. 

| ſtood upon the hatches in the ſtorin ; 

And when the duſky ſky began to rob 

My earneſt-gaping fight of thy land's view, 

| took a coſtly jewel from my neck.— 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, 
And threw it towards thy land: the ſea receiv'd it: 
And fo, I with'd, thy body might my heart; 
And even with this, I Joſt fair England's view, 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; * 
And call'd them blind and duſky ſpectacles, 
For loſing ken of Albion's wiſhed coaſt, 
How often have I tetnpted Suffolk*s tongue 
(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) ? 
To fit and witch me, as Aſcantus did, 

When he to madding Dido, would unfold 


* corr?d)—ſhrunk, Yr periſþ]—deſtroy. 


* 


His 
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His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy? | 
Am I not witch'd like her? * Art thou not falſe like him? 
Ay me, I can no more! Die, Margaret! ! 

For Henry weeps, chat thou doſt live fo long. 


Noiſe within, Enter Warwick, Sali i/bury, and many / Commons 


War. It is reported, mighty ſovereign, 

That good duke Humphrey traiterouſly is ard 

By Suffolk's and the cardinal Beaufort's means. 

The commons, like an angry hive of bees, 

That want their leader, ſcatter up and down, 

And care not ho they ſting in his revenge. 

Myſelf have calm'd their ſpleenful mutiny, 

Until they hear · the order of his death. 

K. Henry. That he is dead, good Warwick, * tis too true; 

But how he died, God knows, not Henry: 

Enter his chamber, view his breathleſs corpſe, 

And comment then upon his ſudden death. 
War. That I ſhall do, my liege: Stay, Saliſbury, 

With the rude multitude, till I return. ¶ Warwick goes in, 
K. Henry, O thou that Judgeſt all * ſtay my 

thoughts; | 

My thoughts, that labour to bende my 155 

Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life! 

If my ſuſpect be falſe, forgive me, God; 

For judgment only doth belong to thee! 

Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 

With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to rain 

Upon his face an ocean of falt tears; 

To tell my love unto his dumb deaf crunk, 

And with my fingers feel his hand. unfecling : „ 
or, 


2 or thong. * the part aſe ee. 


But 


\ 


+ Fr COMM Ro no — — — = ©, pw, 


nd my ,j,_ + OA_vD<& 


ut 


6 Bring all JA 
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zut all in vain are theſe mean obſequies; en Jag 
And, to ſurvey his dead and earthly image, be, 
ta mr ic br ro am fro get; 02, 

- [A bed; with Glofter's body, put Ä 


War. Come hither, gracious ſovereign, view this body. 
. Henry. That is anne 
For, with his ſoul, r 9 11v 
And ſeeing him, I ſee my life in death. 

War. As ſurely as my ſoul intends to "ay S 
With that dread King, that took our ſtate: ond him 
To free us from his Father's wrathful "_ 
do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. * 
Suf. A dreadful oath; ſworn with a ſolemn tongue! 
What inſtance gives lord Warwick for his vow? 
War. See, how the blood is ſettled in his face ! 
Oft have I ſeen *a timely-parted ghoſm 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and/bloodleſs, - 
'Being all deſcended to the labouring heart: 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, - 
Attracts the ſame for aidance.*gainſt the ene 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne er returneth 
To bluſh and beautify the cheek again. 
But, ſee, his face is black, and full of blood; | 
His eye-balls further out than when he liv'd, ; 1 21 
Staring full ghaſtly like a ſtrangled. man: 
His hair up-rear'd, his noſtrils dreck d with ape 
His hands abroad diſplay d, as one that graſp̃de 


9 


meme 


© mean alſequit 1 of attention to his corple. 1 
e , in death. endangered by his death. 8 

at inflance— What corroborative proof. 

* a timely-parted a dene body of one that died a natural death. 


the b lood being. £27 


\ 
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Look on the ſheets, his hair, you ſee, is ſtieking; 
His well propↄrtion apap Wc eee 
Like to the {ummer's corn by tempeſt lodg d. 
It cannot be, but he was murder'd here; 
The leaſt af all thelp ſigus were probable, 

Suf. Why, Warwick, who ſhovld do the duke to det 
Myſelf, and Beaufort, had him in protection 3 


And we, I hope, fir, are no murderers. 
War. But both of you were ver'd duke bonn, 
foes; 


And you, forwocb, bad the One" FEW to keep 5 
Tis like, you wauld not feaſt him like a friend; 
And *tis well ſeen, he found an enemy. 

L. Mar. Then you, belike, ſuſpect theſe noblemen 
As guilty of duke Humphrey's timeleſs death, 
And ſees faſt by a butcher with an arge. 
But will ſuſpect. *twas he that made the laughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's neſt, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite ſoar with unbloody'd beak ? 
Even ſo ſuſpicious is this tragedy. | 

9. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? where your 

knife? 

Is Beaufort term d 2 kite? where are his mie? 

Suf. I wear no knife, to laughter ſleeping men; 
But here's a vengeful ſword, ruſted with caſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his rancorous heart, 
That ſlanders me with murder's crimſon badge :— 
Say, if thou dar'ſt, proud lord of Warwickſhire, 


That I am faulty in * e death, _ 

[Exit Cardinal 

War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe — dare 
_ - * 


> mJ 


1? 


''s 


are 


27 
9. Mar. He dares not calm his contumeliourſpirie, ' 
Nor ceaſe to be an arrogant controller, | 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thouſand times. 
War, Madam, be ſtill; with reverence may I wk its 


For every word, you [peak in his and 
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i; : 
= 


; ander to your royal dignity. | MAL 
Syf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in cemenour 1 | 


If ever lady wrong'd her lord ſo much, 0 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 1 
Some ſtern untutor' d churl, and noble Rock” | 
Was graft with crab-tree flip ; whoſe fruit thou . | 
And never of the Nevils' noble race. | 
War. But that the guilt of murder * bucklers thee, 
And I ſhould rob the death's-man of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 
And that my ſovereign's preſence makes me mild, 
| would, falſe murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paſſed ſpeech, 01 
And ſay —it was thy mother that thou work 
That thou thyſelf waſt born in baſtardy: 
And, after all this fearful homage done, e 
Give thee thy hire, and ſend thy ſoul to hell, * 
Pernicious blood - ſucker of ſleeping men 2 
Su. Thou ſhalt be waking, while I ſhed thy blood, 
lf from this preſence thon'dar'ſt go with me. 
War. Away even now, or I wlll drag thee hence: : 
Unworthy though thou art, P11 cope with the, 
And do ſome ſervice to duke Humphrey's ghoſt. [ Exennt. 
K. Henry, What ſtronger nnen an a heart un- 
tainted ? 
Thrice is he arm'd, chat hath his quarrel jut; 
And he but naked, though lock d up in ficel, 


> eucklers ther, protects thee from my vengeance. 


Whoſe 


2 
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| Whoſe conſcience with injuſtice 1 W 6 
| L. wi 


E Mer. What noiſe i dis 


Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their weapons Fx 


KX. Henry. Why, how now, lords ? your wrathful wea- 
pons drawn n 1116˙ 
Here in our preſence? dare you * fo bold 8 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we wa 15 
Suf. The traiterous Warwick, with the men of Bury, 


Set all upon me; mighty ſovereign. 


Noiſe of a crowd within. . "Enter Sali jury. 


Sal. Sirs, ſtand apart; the king ſhall know your mind, 
Dread lord, the commons ſend you word by = 
Unleſs lord Suffolk ſtraight be done to death, , _ 

Or baniſhed fair England's territories, . . 112 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous ling ring death. 
They ſay, by him the good duke Humphrey died; 
They ſay, in him they fear your highneſs' death; 


And mere inſtinct of love, and loyalty,— 


Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite intent, | 

i As being thought to contradi& your liking, — 
Makes them thus forward in his baniſhment. 
They ſay, in care of your moſt royal perſon, 
That, if your highneſs ſhould intend to ſleep, 

And charge — that no man ſhould diſturb your reſt, 
In pain of your diſlike, or pain of death; 

Yet, notwithſtanding ſuch a ſtrait edic, _ 
Were there a ſerpent ſeen, with forked tongue, 
That fi ly glided towards your majeſty, 


i 4: bring]—Which might be. 


It 


It 
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It were but neceſſary you were wak' d; 
Leſt, being ſuffer d in that harmful lumber, 
The mortal worm might make the ſleep eternal : 


And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 

That they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no, 

From ſuch fell ſerpents as falſe Suffolk is; | 

With whoſe envenomed and fatal ſting, 

Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 

They ſay, is ſhamefully bereft of life. 

Commons [within.] An anſwer from the king, my lord 
of Saliſbury. 

Suf. Tis like, the commons, rude unpoliſh'd hinds, 
Could ſend ſuch meſſage to their ſovereign : 
But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd, 

To ſhew how quaint an orator you are: 

But all the honour Saliſbury hath won, 

Is -that he was the lord ambaſſador, 

Sent from *a ſort of tinkers to the king. 
Within. An anſwer from the king, or wewill all break in, 
K. Henry. Go, Saliſbury, and tell them all from me, 

I thank them for their tender loving care: 

And had I not been cited ſo by them, 

Yer did I purpoſe as they do entreat; 

For, ſure, my thoughts, do hourly propheſy 

Miſchance unto my ſtate by Suffolk's means. 

And therefore, —by his majeſty I ſwear, 

Whoſe far unworthy deputy I am,— _ 

He ſhall not breathe infection in this ar 

But three days longer, on the pain of death. Exit Saliſbury. 
9. Mar. Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle Suffolk! 
K. Henry. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle Suffolk. 

No more, I ſay; if thou doſt plead for him, 


k 4 fort}—a company. 


vol. iy. 8 Thou 


* 


But, when I ſwear, it is irrevocable :— 


o 


. Heart's diſcontent, and ſour affliftion, 
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Thou wilt but add encreaſe unto my wrath. 


There's two of you; the devil make a third! 


Had I but ſaid, I would have kept my word ; 


If, after three days ſpace, thou here be'ſt found 

On any ground that I am ruler. of, | 

The world ſhall not be ranſom for thy life.— 
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with me; 


I have great matters to impart to thee. 
[Eveunt all but Suffolk, and the Queen, 


9. Mar. Miſchance, and ſorrow, go along with you ! 


Be play-fellows to keep you company! 


And three-fold vengeance tend upon your ſteps ! 
Suf. Ceaſe, gentle queen, theſe execrations, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 
9. Mar. Fie, coward woman, and ſoft-hearted wretch ! 


| Haſt thou not ſpirit to curſe thine enemies ? 


I the ates 1 noiſe which this lege is fabled to 


Suf. A plague upon them! wherefore ſhould I curſe 
Rs | | Nos 
Would curſes Kill, as doth "the mandrake's groan, 
I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 
As curſt, as harſh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many- ſigns of deadly hate, 
As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathſome cave : 
My tongue ſnould ſtumble in mine earneſt words; 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint; 
wy hair be fix'd on end, as one diſtract; 


make, when torn from the ground, is ſaid to be fatal to dhe hearer, and 
therefore deem d ill-boding. 
% And ſpriels like mandrakes torn out of the earth.” 
Romeo and JULiET, Act IV. S. 3. Jul. 
a Ay, 
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Ay, every joint ſnould ſeem to curſe and ban: 
And even now my burden'd heart would break, 
Should I not curſe them. Poiſon be their drin! 
Gall, worſe than gall, the daintieſt that they taſte ! 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade, a grove of cypreſs trees 
Their chiefeſt proſpe&, murdering * baſiliſks ! 
Their ſofteſt touch, as ſmart as lizards' ſtings ! 
Their muſic, frightful as the ſerpent's hiſs ; | 
And boding ſcritch-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foul tffrors in dark-ſeated hell 
9. Mar. Enough, ſweet Suffolk, thou torment'ſt thy- 
ſelf ; 
And theſe dread curſes—like the ſun gainſt glaſs, 
Or like an over-charged gun, —recoil, 
And turn the force of them upon thyſelf. 
Suf. Lou bade me ban, and will you bid me leave? 
Now, by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, 
Well could I curſe away a winter's night, 
Though ſtanding naked on a mountain top, 
Where biting cold would never let graſs grow, 
And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. | 
Q. Mar. Oh, let me entreat thee ceaſe ! Give me thy | 
hand, 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears, 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 
To waſh away my woeful monuments, 
Oh, could this kils be printed in thy hand; [Xi iſes * band. 


n the Asse be Freateſt dainty. 

" cypreſs trees !/]—uſed formerly in funeral rites. £144 

o baſiliſes ] —which are ſaid to deſtroy by a ſingle glance. 

Lon bade me ban, and will you bid me leave ?J—This inconſiſtency is 
very common in real life. "Thoſe who are vexed to impatience are 
angry to ſee others leſs diſtarbed, than themſelves ; but when cthers 
begin to rave, they immediately ſee in them what they could not find 
in themſelves, the man and folly of uſeleſs rage. 
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That thou might'ſt think upon * theſe by the ſeal, 
Through whom a thouſand ſighs are breath'd for thee ! 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 

Tis but furmis'd whilft thou art ſtanding by, 

As one that ſurfeits thinking on a want. 

J will repeal thee, or, be well aſſur d, 
Adventure to be baniſhed myſelf : 

And baniſhed I am, if but from thee. 

Go, ſpeak. not to me; even now be gone. 

Oh, go not yet Even thus two friends condemn'd 
Embrace, and kiſs, and take ten thouſand leaves, 
Lother a hundred times to part than die. | 
Yet now farewel ; and farewel life with thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times baniſhed, 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
*Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence; 
A wilderneſs is populous enough, 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly company 
For where thou art, there is the world itſelf, 
With every ſeveral pleaſure in the world; 
And where thou art not, deſolation. 
I can no more :—Lave thou to joy thy life; 
Myſelf no joy in nought, but that thou liv'ſt. 

| Enter Vausx. 
2. Mar. Whither goes Vaux ſo faſt? what news, l 
pr'ythee? 3 

Vaux. To ſignify unto his majeſty, 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death: 
For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took him, 
That makes him gaſp, and ſtare, and catch the air, 


3 theſe]—theſe (lips) Through which a thouſand ſighs will be, Se. 
r As one that ſurfeits thinking on a want.]J-—who feeds to ſurfeiting, 


is but little interrupted by reflecting that he may in future want ſuch 
Caintics, 8 | 3 


Blaſpheming 
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Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on earth. 
Sometime, he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghoſt 
Were by his fide ; ſometime, he calls the king, 
And whiſpers to his pillow, as to him, 
The ſecrets of his over-charged ſoul : 
And I am ſent to tell his majeſty, 
That even now he cries aloud for him. 

E Mar. Go, tell this heavy meflage to the king. | 

[ Exit Faux. 

Ay me! what is this world ? what news are theſe ? | 
But wherefore grieve I * at an hour's poor loſs, 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my ſoul's treaſure ? | 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee, 
And with the ſouthern clouds contend in tears ; 
Theirs for the earth's encreaſe, mine for my ſorrows ? 
Now, get thee hence. The king, thou know'ſt, is coming: 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live: 
And in thy ſight to die, what were it elſe, 
But like a pleaſant lumber in thy lap? 
Here could I breathe my ſoul into the air, 
As mild and gentle as the cradle babe, 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips : | 
Where, from thy fight, I ſhould be raging mad, 
And cry out for thee to cloſe up mine eyes, 
To have thee with thy lips to ſtop my mouth; 
So ſhouldſt thou either *turn my flying ſoul, 
Or I ſhould breathe it ſo into thy body, 
And then it liv'd in ſweet Elyſium, 
To die by thee, wete but to die in jeſt ; 
From thee to die, were tarture more than death : 
Oh, let me ſtay, befall what may befall. 


* at an hour's poor lofi, I—at Beanfart*s departure an hour before his 
time, a —— turn] —return. 


Us 2. Mar. 
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2. Mar. Away ! though parting be a freeful " corroſive, 
It is applied to a deathful wound. 
. To France, ſweet Suffolk': Let me heat toes thee ; 
For whereſoe'er thou art in this world's globe, 
I'll have an Iris that ſhall * thee Hatt. 
Suf. I go. | ER 
Q. Mar. And take my tae with de. 
Suff. A jewel lock'd into the woful'ſt * 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a ſplitted bark, ſo ſunder we; 
This way fall T to death. e 
9. Mar. This way for me. (Rau, Roch 


SCENE III. 
7 Be Cardinal s bed-chamber. | 


Enter king Hey, Salt ry, Warwick, and others, to the 
Cardinal in Ged. 


K. Hides How fares my lord? ſpeak, Beaufort, to th 
ſovereign. 
Car. If thou be'ſt death, 1 Il give thee England's trea- 
ſure, 
Enough to purchaſe ſuch another iſland, 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 
K. Henry. Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life, 
When death's approach is ſeen ſo terrible! 
- War. Beaufort, it is thy ſovereign ſpeaks to thee, 
Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
| Dy'd he not in his bgd ? where ſhould he die? 
Can I make men live, whether they will or no ?— - 
Oh! torture me no more, I will confeſs. — 
Alive again? then ſhew me where he is; 


* corrofiee, ]—at chateimic pronounced, and ſometimes written cor /ive, 
2 ri] The meſſenger of Juno, ru 


I 
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TI give a thouſand pound to look upon Was 

He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them. — 

Comb down his hair; look! look! it ſtands upright, 

Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoul !— 

Give me ſome drink; and bid the apothecary -. 

Bring the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 

K. Henry. O thou eternal Mover of the heavens, 

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch! 

Oh, beat away the buſy meddling fiend, 

That lays ſtrong ſiege unto ? this wretch's ſoul, 

And from his boſom purge this black deſpair! 
War. See, how the pangs of death do make him grin. 
Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceably. 

K. Henry. Peace to his ſoul, if God's good pleaſure be— 

Lord cardinal, if thou think*ſ on heaven's bliſs, 

Hold up thy hand, make ſignal of thy hope.— 

He dies, and makes no ſign :=O God, forgive him! 
War. So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 

E. Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners all. — 

Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cloſes” | 

And let us all to meditation, [ Exeunt. 


— — 2 —_— * 1 


r SCENE I. 
The coaſt of Kent. 
Alarm. Fight at fea. Ordnance goes off. Enter Captain, Whit- 
more, and other pirates, with Suffolk, and other priſoners. 


Cap. The gaudy, blabbing, and remorſeful . 
Is crept into the boſom of the ſea z 5 


Y bis wretched. 7 
* The gaudy, blabbing, and remorſeful day]—and pitiful night—The 


epithet blabbing applied to the day wry a man about to commit _— 
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And now loud-howling wolves arouſe the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy night; 
Who with their drowſy, ſlow, and flagging wings 
Clip dead men's graves, and from their miſty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkneſs in the air. 
Therefore, bring forth the ſoldiers of our prize; 
For, whilſt our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here ſhall they make their ranſom on the ſand, 
Or with their blood ſtain this diſcolour'd ſhore, — 
Maſter, this priſoner freely give I the 
And thou that art his mate, make boot of this ; — 
The other, Walter Whitmore, is thy ſhare, 
[ Pointing to Sud. 
1 Gent. What is my ranſora, matter ? let me know. 


Maft. A thouſand crowns, or elſe lay down your head. 


Mate. And fo much ſhall you give, or off goes yours. 


Cap. What, think you much to pay two thouſand crowns, 


And bear the name and port of gentlemen ?— 
Cut both the villains' throats z—for die you ſhall ; 
Nor can thoſe lives which we have loſt in fight, 
Be counter- pois'd with ſuch a petty ſum. | 
1 Gent. I'Il give it, fir ; and therefore ſpare my life. | 
2 Gent, And ſo will I, and write home for it ſtraight. 
Whit. 1 mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 
And therefore, to revenge it, ſhalt thou die; [To Suffolk. 
And ſo ſhould theſe, if I might have my will. 
Cap. Be not ſo raſh ; take ranſom, let him live. 
Suf. Look on my © George, I am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. — 


is exquidicly beautiful. Guitt is afraid of li ;ghe, confiders darkneb as 3 
natural ſhelter, and makes night the confidante of thoſe actions which 
cannot be truſted to the tell. tale day. 
be jades]—the dragons, which draw night's chariot; 
b Cl;p}—Hover over. | | 
8 Cee, —ring—vidh arms upon it. 
Whit, 
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hit. And fo am I a my name is Walter Whitmore. 
How now? why ſtart'ſt thou? what, doth death affright? 


Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whole ſound is death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth, -' UA 
And told me that by Water I ſhould die: 
vet let not this make thee be bloody · minded; 

Thy name is —Gualtier, being rightly ſounded. 
Whit. Gualtier, or Walter, which it is, I care not: 
Ne er yet did baſe diſhonour blur our name, 12 
But with our ſword we wip'd away the blot ; ; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I fel] revenge, 

Broke be my ſword, my arms torn and defac'd, 

And I proclaim'd a coward through the world ! 

Suf. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy priſoner is a Pinch, - 
The duke of Suffolk, Wiltiam de la Pole. 

Cap. The duke of Suffolk, muffled up in rags ! 

Suf. Ay, but theſe rags are no part of the duke; 
Jove ſometime went diſguis'd, And why nor 1? 

Cap. But Jove was never lain, as thou ſhalt be. 

Suf, Obſcure and © lowly ſwain, king Henry's a 
The honqurable blood of Lancaſter, 

Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jady groom. | 
Haſt thou not kiſs'd thy hand, and held my ſtirrop ? 
And bare-head plodded by my foot - cloth mule, 
And thought thee happy when I ſhook my head? 
How often haſt thou waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, kneePd down at the board, 
When I have feaſted with queen Margaret? 
Remember it, and let it make thee creſt-fall'n ; 

Ay, and allay this oe * abartive pride: 


© lowfie, 0 Jah groom. 1--ſtable groom, attending on jade 
jadiz—oge that was formerly my groom, jaded. 
Hol- club male, ]—mule in its long houſings, 


5 | urtive]—premacare „ unſeaſonable, 


How 
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How in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood. 


And duly waited for my coming forth? 


This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous n 

Whit, Speak, captain, ſhall I ſtab the forlorn ſwain! > 

Cap. Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 

Suf. Baſe ſlave ! thy words are blunt, and ſo art thou. 
Cap. Convey him hence, and on our 7 7 boat $ ſide 
Strike off his head. fo 
Suf. Thou dar'ſt not for thins own. 

Cap. Yes, Pole. © | 
Suf. Pole? 
Cap. Ay, Pole, Ps kenne] Gok ; whoſ@ filth and 
n 

Troubles the ſilver ſpring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, 
For ſwallowing the treaſure of the realm: 
Thy lips, that kiſs'd the queen's, ſhall * the ground; 
And thou, that ſmil'dſt at good duke Humphrey s death, 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds ſhalt grin in vain, | 
Who, in contempt, ſhall hiſs at thee again: 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 
For daring to *affy a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthleſs king, 
Having neither ſubject, wealth, nor diadem. 
By deviliſn policy art thou grown great, 
And, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg dd 

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

- By thee, Anjou and Maine were ſold to France : 
The falſe revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
Diſdain to call us lord; and Picardy 
Hath ſlain their governors, ſurpriz'd our forts, 


l- betroth in order to marriage. 


And 


1d 
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And ſent-the ragged ſoldiers wounded home. 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, 


Whoſe dreadful ſwords were never drawn 1 in e 


As hating thee, are riſing up in arms: ; 
And now the houſe of York—thruft Bonk the crown, - 
By ſhameful murder of a/guiltleſs king, OT 
% lofty proud encroaching tyranny,— 
Burns with revenging fire; whoſe hopeful colours 
Advance our half-fac'd ſun, ſtriving: to ſhine, 
Under the which is writ—Invitis nubibus. 
The commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary, 
Is crept into the palace of our king, 
And all by thee:— Away! convey him hence. 
Suf. O that I were a god, to ſhoot forth thunder 
Upon theſe paltry, ſervile, abject drudges ! 
Small things make baſe men proud: this villain here, 
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than *Bargulus the ftrong Illyrian pirate. 
Drones ſuck not eagles? blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impoſſible, that I ſhould die 
By ſuch a lowly vaſſal as thyſelf. 
Thy words move rage, and not remorſe, i in me: 
go of meſſage from the queen to France; 
| charge thee, waft me ſafely croſs the channel. 
Cap. Walter, — 
Wit. Come; Suffolk, I muſt waft thee to thy death, 


. uf. Gelidus timor occupat artus:— tis thee I fear. 


Whit. Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear, before I leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now? now will ye ſtoop ? 
1 Gent. My gracious lord, entreat him, ſpeak him fair. 


Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ſtern and rough, 


_ our balf-fac'd aKa the ſame device as our veſſel, 
ardylis, 
| . Usd. 
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Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe | 
With humble ſuit: no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than theſe knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heaven, and to my king; 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole. 
Than ſtand uncover'd to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt from fear ;== 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 
Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more, 
Saf. Come, foldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can, 
That this my death may never be forgot | 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians : - 
A Roman * ſworder and banditto flave 
Murder'd ſweet Tully ; Brutus baſtard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Cæſar; ſavage iſtanders, 
N the great; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 
[Exit Walter Whitmore, with Suffolk, 
Cap. And as for theſe whoſe ranſom we have we, 
It is our pleaſure, one of them depart :— 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
[Exit Captain, with all but the firs Gentleman, 


Re. enter Whitmore, with Salle Body. 
Mbit. There let his head and lifeleſs body lie, 


Until the queen his miſtreſs bury it. [Exit, Whit 
1 Gent. O barbarous and bloody ſpectacle ! 
His body will I bear unto the king : 


If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; | 
So will the queen, that living held him dear. [Exit 


1 bezonian::]—peaſants, plebeians 
ande daldie, eut- throat. 


th 
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SCENE IL 
Another part of Kent... et 
Enter George Bevis and John Holland, —@— © 


Bevis, Come, and get thee a ſword, though made of a 
lach; they have been up theſe two days. 

Hel. They have the more need to ſteep now then. 

Bevis, I tell thee, Jack Cade the clothier means to dreſs 
the common wealth, and turn it, and ſet a new nap upon it. 

Hel. So he had need, for tis thread-bare. Well, I ſay, 
it was never merry world in England, fince gentlemen . 
came up. , | 

Bevis. O Abende age ! Use u 60 0 
handycrafts. men. 

Hal. The nobility think ſcorn to go in leather aprons. 

Bevit. Nay more, the * council are no good work 
men. 

Hol. a And yet it is ſaid, Labour in thy voca- 
tion: which is as much to ſay as, —let the magiſtrates be 
labouring men; and therefore ſhould we be magiſtrates. 

Bevis, Thou haſt hit it: for there's no better ſign of a 
brave mind, than a hard hand. 

Hel. 1 ſee them! IT ſee them! There's Beſt's on, the 
tanner of Wingham. | 

Bevis. He ſhall have the ſkins of our enemies Se 
dog's leather . 

Hol. And Dick the butcher, 

Bevis. Then is fin ſtruck down like an ox, and iniquity 's 
throat cut like a calf. 

Hol. And Smith the weaver 1 - 

Bevis. Argo, their thread of life is ſpun. 

Hol. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 


Drum. 


Drum. Enter Cade, Dick the butcher, Smith the weaver 
and a ſawyer, with infinite numbers. 


Cade. We John Cade, ſo term'd of our ſuppoſed father, 
for our enemies ſhall fall before us 
. Dick. Or rather of ſtealing a cade of herrings. [Ahide, 
% Cade, Inſpired with the ſpirit of putting down n Kings 
and princes. 

Command filence. 
Dick. Silence! 

Cuade. My father was a Mortimer. — 

' Dick. He was an honeſt man, and a 8056 backe, 


Cade. My vids a W = 

Dick. I knew her well, ſhe was a midwife, - [ Aſd. 
_ Cade, My wife deſcended of the Lacies,— 
Dick. She was, indeed, a 2 urs daughter, and- fold 
many laces, [ Afar. 
Smith, But, now of late, not able to travel with het 
'*furr'd pack, ſhe waſhes bucks here at home. [/fde, 
Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable houſe. 
Dick. Ay, by my faith : the field is honourable ; and 
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there was he born, under a hedge; for his father had never 
a houſe, but the cage. | LA. 


Cage. Valiant I am. 
Smith. A muſt needs; for beggary is * valiant. L. | 
Cade. I am able to endure much. 
Dick. No queſtion of that; for I have ſeen bim whipp'd - 

three market days together. | Aldi. 
Cade. I fear neither {word nor fre, E ee . 


hall. fall ]—alluding to his name Cage, from cadb, td fall, 

à cade of herrings.]—a barrel. 

? furr'd pack, —made of ſkin, with the hair ne. 

2 3p | . f 
Smith, 


Smith. Rad nat Gow: * ſword, for bis coat is of 
proof. [ Hide. 
Dick. But, methinks, he ſhould and i in fearof fire, being 
ſo often burnt 1'the hand for ſtealing: of ſheep... _ [Afide. 
Cad. Be brave then; for your captain is 2 and 
vows reformation. There ſhall be, in England, ſeven 
half-penny loaves ſold for a penny: the three-hoop'd. pot 
ſhall have-ten hoops ; and I will make it felony, to drink 
ſmall beer: all the realm ſhall be in common, and in 
Cheapſide ſhall my palfry go to graſs. And, when I am 
king, (as King I will be | | 
All. God fave your majeſty ! | 
' Cade. I thank you, good people: there ſhall be no 
money; all ſhall eat and drink on my ſcore ; and I will 
apparel them all in one livery, that they may * like 
brothers, and worſhip me their lord. 55 
Dick. The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the 8 
Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lamentable 
thing, that of the ſkin of an innocent lamb ſhould be made 
parchment ? that parchment, being ſcribbled o'er, ſhould 
undo a man? Some ſay, the bee ſtings : but I fay, tis the 
bee's wax; for I did but ſeal once to a thing, and I was 
never my own man ſince. How now? who's there? 


Enter ſome, bringing in the clerk of Chatham. 


Smith. The clerk of Chatham : he © can write and read, 
and caſt accompt. | 
Cade. O monſtrous ! 
Smith, We took him ſetting of boys copies. 
' Cade. Here's a villain ! 
Smith. H'as a book in his pocket, with red letter int. 
Cade, Nay, then he is a conjurer. 


r of proof. having been Jong worn. 1 
18 | IfR, 


\ 
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D. Nay, he can make obligations, and write coun. 
<=. band. 
Cade. I am ſorry fort: the man is @ proper man, on 
mine honour ; unleſs I find him guilty, he ſhall not die.— 
Come hither, ſirrah, I muft examine thee : What is thy 
name e | 
- Clerk. Emanuel. | 
Dick. Dick. The uſe to write it 0n de top of dann, 
=—T'will go hard with you. 
Cade. Let me alone da thou uſe e thy news? 
or haſt thou a mark to thyſelf, like an honeſt n 
man? 
Clerk. Sir, 1 thank God, I have been fo well brought 
up, that I can write my name. 

All. He hath conteſs'd: away with him; he's a villain, 
and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I ſay: hang him with his pen 
and inkhorn about his neck. ¶ Exit one with the Clerk, 

| Enter Michael. 
Mich. Where's our general? | 

Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly! fir Humphrey Stafford and his 
brother, are hard by, with the king's forces. 

Cage. Stand, villain, ſtand, or I'll fell thee down: He 
wall be encounter'd with a man as good as himſelf : He 
is but a knight, is a' ? 

Mich, No. Neo. 

Cade. To equal him, 1 ee myſelf a knight pre- 
ſently; Riſe up ſir John Mortimer. Now have at him. 
I. chere any more of them that be knights? | 


* male of igations,)—draw up bonds. 
* They uſe to write it on the top of letters ;)-=That werd was wont to be 
written on the top of puritanic letters. 


Mich. 
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+ Mich. Ay, his, brother. 12 | | 
| Cade, Then kneel down, Dick 88 1 "4A 
Riſe up fir Dick Butcher, Now ſound up the drum. 


Euter oi Humphrey Stafford, and bis Brother, With dren 
and Soldiers.” 


 Stf. Rebellious kinds, the filth and ſcum of * 
Mark d for the gallows,—lay your weapons down, 
Home to your cottages, forſake this groom ;—  . 
The king is merciful, if you revolt. | 

7. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd-1 to blood, 
If you go forward: therefore yield, or die. 

Cade. As for theſe ſilken- coated ſlaves, I paſs not; 
It is to you, good people, that I ſpeak, 

O'er whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 
For I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plaiſterer ; 
And thou thyſelf, a ſhearman, Art thou not ? 

Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 

T. Staf. And what of that? 

Cade, Marry this: Edmund Mortimer, ear! of March, 
Married the duke of Clarence” daughter 3 Did he not ? 
 Staf. Ay, fir. 

- Cade. By hr he had to children at on bin. 

. Staf, That's falſe. 

Cade. Ay, there's the queſtion; but, I ſay, * tis true: 

The elder of them, being put to nurſe, M 
Was by a beggar - woman ſtol'n away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and pia 
Became a bricklayer, when he came to age: 
His fon am I; deny it, if you.can. 5 

Dick. Nay, * tis too true; therefore he ſhall be 1 


* paſs at IO regard nat, care not for them, 
Vo. 1 3 bx Smith, 
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Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's houſe, 
and the bricks'are alive at this my t it; therefore, 
deny it not. ; 

... Staf. And will you credit this baſe. drudge words, 
That ſpeaks he knows not what? 
All. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get you gone. | 

. Staf. JE Cade, the duke of York hath taught 
you this. 

Cade. He lies, for 1 vant it _— Afi. — 0 to, 
firrah, Tell the king from me, that —for his facher's ſake, 
Henry the fifth, in whoſe time boys went to pes eochber 
for French crons, —I am content he ſhall reign z but I'll 
be protector over him. 

Dick. And, furthermore, we'll 1 1 00 Say's head, 
for ſelling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good reaſon; for thereby is England * main, 
and fain to go with a ſtaff, but that my puiſſance holds it 
up. Fellow kings, I tell you, that that lord Say hath 
gelded the common-wealth; and made it an eunuch : and 
more than that, he can 0 French, and therefore he is a 

traitor, | 

Staf. O groſs. and miſerble igacriaced. 
Cade. Nay, anſwer, if you can: The Brendhnen's are 
our enemies: go to then, I aſk but this; Can he, that 
ſpeaks with the tongue of an enemy, be a good counſellor, 
or no? _ 

All. No, no; and to well have his "i" 
2. Staf. Well, ſeeing gentle words will not . 

Aſſail them with the army of the king. 

Staf. Herald, away: and, throughout every town, 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade 

That thoſe, which fly before the battle ends, 


bur 


May, 
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May, eyen in their wives' and childrens' ſight, 
Be hang'd up for example at-their doors:: — 
And vou, that be the king's friends, follow me. : 
[Exeunt the two Staffords, with their. train 
Cade. And you, that love the commons, follow me. 
Now ſhew yourſelves men, tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman: 
Spare none, but ſuch as go in clouted ſhoon; £ 
for they are thrifty honeſt men, and ſuch _ 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 
Dick. They are all in order, and march toward us- 
| Cade, But then are we in order, when we are moſt out 
of order. Come, march forward. [Exeunt. 


8 CE N E III. 


Another part 3 the field. The parties . and both 
the Stafords are Hain. } 
Re-enter Cade, and the reft. 


Cade, Where's Dick; te butcher of Aſhford TP 
Dick. Here, fir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like ſheep apd oxen, RY 
thou behav'dſt thyſelf as if thou hadſt been in thine own 
laughter-houſe : therefore thus I will reward thee, The 
Lent ſhall be as long again as it is; and thou ſhalt have 
2 licence to kill for a hundred lacking Poe... 

Dick. I deſire no more. 

Cade. And, to ſpeak truth, thou deſery” & no leſs. 7 This 
monument of the victory will I bear; and the bodies ſhall 
be dragg d at my horſe! heels, till I do come to London, 
where we will have the por: s ſword borne before us. 


1 filr hundred lacking one. ]—during that ſeaſon, for vinety- 
nine years. bi. monument) —Srafferd s armor. . 


. EFETt mv . 
X 2 2 Pik, 
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Dick. If we mean *to thrive. and do good, | break open 
the gaols, and let out the priſoners. | 
' , Cade. Fear not that, 1 warrant thee. Come, let's march 
towards London, on [rent 


SCENE Iv. 


Blacl-Hearb. 


Enter king Henry with u ſupplication, and aw As 
with Suffolk 7 83 rbe "duke * W und the 
lord Say. 


2. Mar. Oft have I heard—that grief 1 fof tens £E mas, 
And makes it fearful and degenerate; 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to 
But who can ceaſe to weep, and look on this? 
lere may his head lie on my throbbing breaſt: 
But where's the body that I ſhould embrace? 
Buck. What anſwer makes your grace to the rebels 
ſupplication-? 

K. Henry, I' ſend ſome holy biſhop to entreat : 
For God forbid, ſo many ſimple fouls © 
Should periſh-by the ſword ! And I myſelf, 
Rather than bloody war ſhould cut them ort, ar 270 
Will parly with Jack Cade their general.— 2 
But ftay, T'H read it over once again. 

9. Mar. Ah, barbarous villains! hath this lovely face 
*Rul'd, like a wandering planet, over me; FELT 
And could it not enforce them to relent,' 
That were unworthy to behold the fame 7 

K. Henry. Lord +64 Jack: Cade bath loo to have thy 

head. | | 


: 0 ck, dui — 
* Rul'd — lune aver e een irceffibly 


r my m | * | $97. 


# 
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Say. oi but I hope, your highneſs ſhall have his, 
K. Henry. How now, madam ? | 
Lamenting ſtill, and mourning Suffolk's death? 
] fear, my love, if that I had been dead, 
Thou wouldeſt not have mourn'd ſo much for me. 
9. Mar. No, my love, I ſhould not mourn, but die for 
the, wu 16795 h | 


Enter a Meſſenger. WT” 


. Henry. How now ! what news ? why com'ſt thou in 
ſuch haſte? - 

u. The rebels are in e ; F ly, my lord R. 
Jack Cade proclaims himſelf lord Mortimer, 

Deſcended from the duke of Clarence houſe; 

And calls your grace uſurper, openly, 

And vows to crown himſelf in Weſtminſter. 

His army is a ragged multitude _ 

Of hinds and peaſants, rude and mercileſs : 

Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 

Hath giyen them heart and courage to proceed : 

All ſcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, _ 

They call—falſe caterpillars, and intend their death. 

. Henry. O graceleſs men! they know not what they do, 

Buck, My gracious lord, retire to Kenelworth, 
Until a power be rais'd to put them down. 

9. Mar. Ah! were the duke of Suffolk now alive, 
Theſe Kentiſh rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas'd. 

K. Henry. Lord Say, the traitor hateth thee, 
Therefore away with us to Kenelworth. 

Say. So might your grace's perſon be in danger; | 
The ſight of me is odious in their eyes: = 
And therefore in this city will I ſtay, 

And live alone as ſecret as I may. 


d W is che 5 pronunciation. 
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2 Meſ. Jack Cade hath gotten London bridge; PER: 

The citizens fly him, and-forſake their houſes': 

The raſcal people, thirſting after prey, 

Join with the traitor 3 and they jointly ſwear, 

To ſpoil the city, and your royal court. 
Buck. Then linger not, my lord; away, take horſe. 
K. Henry. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, will ſuc- 

cour us. 

9, Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is Becear'd. 
K. Henry. Fitewel, my lord; truſt not to Kentiſh rebels. 
Buck. Truſt no body, for fear you be bettay'd. | 
Say. The truſt T have is in mine innocence, 


And therefore am I bold and reſolute.  [Extthtt, 
SCENE V. 
Tonden. 


Enter lord Scales, and others, on the walls of the Tower. 
Tl ben enter iwo or three Citizens below. 

Scales. How now ? is Jack Cade ſlain? _ 

1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be flain; for they 
have won the bridge, killing all thoſe that withſtand them: 
The lord mayor craves aid of your honour from the Tower. 
to defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales. Such aid as I can ſpare, you ſhall command; 
But I am troubled here with them myſelf, 

The rebels have aſſay d to win the Tower. 
But get you into Smithfield, gather head, 
And thither will I ſend you Matthew Gough : 
Fight tor your king, your country, and. your lives; 
And lo farewel, for I muſt hence again, [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


„en ]] 
camo · Street. 


Enter Jack Cade, and the reft. He Frits bis aaf on | 
London- one. 


Cade. Now is Mirtimer lord of this city. And hide, 
ſitting upon London-ſtone, I charge and command, that, 
of the city's coſt, the piſſing- conduit run nothing but claret 
wine the firſt year of our reign. And now, henceforward, 
it ſhall be treaſon for = that calls me other than—Jord' 


Mortimer. 


Enter a Soldier running. 


. $9]. Jack Cade! Jack Cade! | 
| Cade. Knock him down there. [Thy kill kim. | 
Smith. If this fellow be wiſe, he'll never call you Jack 
Cade more; I think, he hath a very fair warning. 
Dick. My lord, there's an army gather'd together i in 
Smithfield, 
Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : Bur, firſt, 
go and ſet London-bridge on fire; and, if you can, burn 
down the Tower too. Come, let's away. [Exeunt, 


SCENE. VII. 
Smithfield. 4 


Alarum. Enter Jack Cade with his company. They Abr 55 
with the king's forces, and Matthew Gough is. ſlain. 


Cage. So, firs: —Now go ſome and pull down the Sa- 
voy ; others to the inns of court; down with them all. 
Dick. I have a ſuit unto your lordſhip. _ 


Cade: Be it a lordſhip, thou walt kate it for that word. 133 
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Dick. Only, © that the one: of England may come out 

of your mouth. 
John. Maſs, *twill be ſore enter! for he was thruſt 
in the mouth with a ſpear, and *tis not whole yet. Aide. 
Smith. Nay, John, it will be ſtinking law; for his breath 


-  » ſtinks with cating toaſted cheeſe. yt Aide. 
Cade. I have thought upon it, it ſhall-be ſo. Away, 


| hen all the records of the realm; my n 22 be the 
| parliament of England. 


.' John. Then we are like to have biting Fowl: tk 


be teeth be pull'd out. 2515-11 ee. 
Cage. And henceforward all things ſhall be in common. 
Enter @ Meſſenger. | 


Mel. My lord, a prize, a prize! here's the lord Say, 
which ſold the town in France; he that made us pay one 
and twenty fifteens, and « one OA to the Aer — uk 
ſubſidy. 45 85 | 


Enter George Bevis, with the Lord Say. 


Cade. Well, he ſhall be beheaded for i it ten times. .— Ab, 
thou *ſay, thou ſerge, nay, thou buckram lord ! now, art. 
thou within *point-blank of our juriſdiction regal. What 


canſt thou anſwer to my majeſty, for giving up of Nor- 


mandy unto monſieur Baſimecu, the dauphin of France? 
Be it known unto thee by theſe preſence, even the preſence 
of lord Mortimer, that I am the beſom that muſt ſweep 
the court clean of ſuch filth as thou art. Thou haſt moſt 
rraiterouſly corrupted the youth of the realm, in erecting . 


a grammar-ſchool: and whereas, before, our fore-fathers 


had no other books but the ſcore and the tally, thou haſt 
cauſed printing to be us'd; and, contrary to the king, his 


e that the laws of Fi land may come out of — with; 12279004 was 
the' vaunt of Wat Tyler. * * ſch.—ilken. 

.* point-blank]—the level, the reach. |, 
crown, 
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crown, and dignity, thou haſt built a paper mill. It will 
be proved to thy face, that thou haſt men about thee, 
that uſually talk of a noun; and a verb; and ſuch'abo- 
minable words, as no chriſtian ear can endure to hear. 
Thou haſt appointed juſtices of peace, to call poor men 
before them about matters they were not able to anſwer. 
Moreover, thou haſt put them in priſon; and, becauſe 
they could not : read, thou haſt hang'd them; When, | 
indeed, only for that cauſe they have been moſt worthy to 
live, Thou doſt ride on 2 foot- cloth, cl thou ane | 

- Say. What of that? 
| Cade. Marry, thou ouphtſt not to let thy horſe wear a 

cloak, when honeſter men than thou go in their hoſe and 
doublets. 

Dick. And work in their ſhare | too; as ref for ex- 
ample, that am a butcher. 

Say, You men of Kent. 

Dick. What ſay you of Kent? 
Say. Nothing but this: Tis bona terra, mala gens. 
Cade. Away with him, away with him! he ſpeaks Latin. 

day. Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you will | 
Kent, in the commentaries Cæſar writ, 
Is term d the civibſt place of all this iſle : 
dyeet is the country, becauſe full of riches z 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy ; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. _ 
I fold not Maine, I loft not Normand :; 
et, to recover them, would loſe my life. 
Juſtice with, favour have I always done; 
Prayers and tears have moy'd me, gifts could never. 
When have I —_ exacted at your ke 5 


| f boneft men that feel for their living. | 
4 read „I- their neck verſe, and thereby claim the benefit of 2 hl 
* a faot-cloth ,]—boufings which reached to the horſes feet. 


But 
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But to maintain, the king, the realm, and E. 
Large gifts have I beſtow'd on learned clerks, - 
| Becauſe my book preferr'd me to dhe king: 
: And ſeeing ignorance is the. curſe of God, WT 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven, — 
Unleſs. you be poſſeſs'd with deviliſh ſpirits, 
You cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parly'd unto foreign n. 
For your behoof, —— 
Cade. Tut! when ſtruck'ſt thou « ane 1 in the field? 
Say. Great men have reaching hands: oft have 1 ſtruck 
Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruck. them dead. _ 


George. O monſtrous coward ! what, to come behind 


folks ! 

Say. Theſe cheeks are pale with watching for your good. 

Cage. Give him a box ofthe. car, that will make 

em red again. 

Say. Long ſitting to determine poor mens cauſes 
Hath made me full of ſiekneſs and diſeaſes. | 

Cade. Ye ſhall have a hempen capdle then, and the 
Dy help of a hatchet. | 

Dick. Why doſt thou 'quiver, man ? 

Say. The palſy, and not fear, provokes me. 

Cade. Nay, he nods at us; as who ſhould ſay, I'll be 
even with you. I'll ſee if his head will ſtand ſteadier on 
a pole, or no: Take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended moſt? 
Have I affected wealth, or honour ; ſpeak ? 

Are my cheſts fill'd up with extorted gold? 
Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye ſeek my death ? 


. 


* belp of a hatchet. ]J—pop with—alluding to Lilly's book with that title, 
1 qiiver,]-—tremble. | MY 
cle 


„ a.  a& am anS'c. ww 


? 


e 
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Theſe hands art *guiltleſs, free from blood ſhedding, 
This breaft from harbouring Toe eur thoughts: | 


0, let me live! 
Cale. I feel remorſe in myſelf with his words: but Pl 


bridle it; he ſhall die, an it be but for pleading fo well 
for his life. Away with him! he has a familiar under 
his tongue; he ſpeaks not o God's name. Go, take him 
away, I ſay, and ſtrike off his head preſently ; and then 
break into his ſon-in-law's houſe, Sir James Cromer, and 
ſtrike off his head, and bring them both upon two poles 
2 It mal de done. 
Say. Ah, countrymen! if when you make your prayer 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as yourſelves, 
How would it fare with your departed ſouls ? 
And therefore yer relent, and fave my life. 
Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye. 
[ Exeunt ſome, with lord Say. 
The proudeſt peer of the realm ſhall not wear a head on 
his ſhoulders, unleſs he pay me tribute; there ſhall not a 
maid be married, but ſhe ſhall pay to me her maiden-head 
ere they have it: Men ſhall hold of me in capite; and we + 
charge and command, that their wives be as free as heart 
can wiſh, or tongue can tell. "30 
Dick. My lord, when ſhall we go to Cheapſide, and 
commodities upon our bills? | 15 
Cade. Marry, preſently. 
Al, Game! 


Re enter one with the beads, 
Cade. But is not this braver ?—Ler them kiſs one ano- 


* free from guililhſi Iluad ſbedding—from ſhedding innocent blood. 
by 4 familiar a dzmon. 
* afon ar bilu Ion *** 1 
: | 3 
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* 


ther; for they lov'd well, when they were alive. Now 
part them again, leſt they conſult about the giving up of 
' fome more towns in France. Soldiers, defer the ſpoil of 
the city until night: for with theſe borne before us, 
inſtead of maces, we will ride through the ſtreets; and, at 


every corner, have them kiſs —Away ! _ 71 [Eran 
1 SCENE vi. 
- Southwark. 
*. 4 retreat. Enter again Cade, and all bis rab. 
blement. 


Cade. Up Fiſh-ſtreer ! don faint Magnus” corner? 

kill and knock down throw them into Thames — 

| [LA parley ſounded. 

What noiſe i is this 1 hai ? This any be ſo bold to ſound 
retreat or parley, when I command them kill? 


Enter Buckingham, and old Clifford, attended. 


A Ay, here they be that dare, and will diſturb "YN 
Know, Cade, we come ambaſſadors from the king 
Unto the commons, whom thou haſt miſ-led; 

And here pronounce free pardon to them all, 
That will forſake thee, and go home in peace. 

| Clif. What ſay ye, countrymen ? will ye relent, 
And yield to mercy, whilſt tis offer d you; 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths? 

Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and ſay—God fave his majeſty ! 
Who hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Shake he his weapon at us, and paſs by. 

All. God fave the king! God fave the king! 


Cade. What, .. Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye - 
brave: 


-a 
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bre :— And you, baſe peaſaits, ts; do ye believe Mar will 
you needs be hang d with your patdons about your necks? 
Ra my ſword therefore broke through” London gates, 
that you ſhould leave me at the White: hart in Southwark? 
I thought, ye would never have given out thele : arms, till 
you had recover d your ancient freedam: but you are 
al recreants, and daſtards; and delight to live in ſlavery 
to the nobility. Let them break your backs with bur- 
dens, take your houſes over your heads, raviſh your wives 
and daughters before your faces: For me,—I will make 
ſhift for one; and ſo—God's curſe light upon r. all! 
All. We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. | 
Clif. Is Cade the fon of Henry the fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim—you'll go with him ? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meaneſt of you earls and dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the ſpoil, 
Unleſs by robbing of your friends, and us. 
Wer't not a ſhame, that, whilſt you live at jar, 
The fearful-French, whom you late vanquiſhed, 
Should make a ſtart o'er ſeas, and vanquiſh you? 
Methinks, already, in this civil broil, 5 
I ſee them lording it in London ſtreets, 


Crying Villagecis! unto all they meet. 


Better, ten thouſand baſe-born Cades miſcarry, 

Than you ſhould ſtoop; unto a Frenchman's mere xy. 
To France, to France, and get what you have loſt; 
Spare England, for it is your native coaſt: 

Henry hath. money, you are ſtrong and manly; 

God on our ſide, doubt not of victory. 


Al. A Cliffotd1 a Clifford! we'll follow the king, and 
Clifford, 


„ Fillageois 1]—Boors, ruſtics. 


Cage. 


_ 
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Cade. Was ever feather ſo lightly blown to and fro, 3 
e ? the name of Henry the fifth hales them 
to an hundred miſchiefs, and makes them leave me deſo- 
late. I ſee them lay their heads together, to ſurprize ; me: 
my ſword make way for me, for here is no ſtaying, —ly 
deſpight of the devils and hell, have through the very 
midft of you! and heavens and honour be witneſs, that 
no want of reſolution in me, but only my followers bak 
and ignocminous treaſops, makes me betake me to my 


| heels. [Exit 
Buck. What, is he fled ? go ſome, and follow him; 


And he, that brings his head unto the king. 
Shall have a thouſand crowns for his reward. — 


[ Exeunt ſome of then, | 
Follow me, ſoldiers; ; well deyiſe a mean 
To onal you all unto the king. I Ereunt. 
s CEN E IX. 
Kenelwortb Cafthe. | 


Sound trumpets. Enter king Heury, queen Margaret, and 
. Somerſet, on the terras. | 

K. Henry. Was ever king, that joy'd an earthly throne, 

And could command no more content than 17 

No ſooner was I crept out of my cradle, 

But I was made a king, at nine months old; 

Was never ſubject long'd to be a king, 

As I do long and wiſh to be a ſubject.” 


Enter Buckingham, and Clifford. 


Buck. Health, and glad tidings, to your majeſty ? 
X. Henry. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor Cade ſur- 


priz d? 


Or is he but retir'd to make him ſtrong ? 


Enter 


r RY oo 


5 


1 
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a 
Eater below, multitudes with halters about their necks,” 


Ci,. He's fed, my lord, and all his powers do yield. 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks + | 
Expect your highneſs' doom, of life, or deaen. 
K. Henry. Then, heaven, ſet ope thy everlaſting bim. 
To entertain my vows. of thanks and praiſe !— 1 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives, 5 
And-ſhew'd how well you love your prince and country : 
Continue ſtill in this fo good a mind, 
And Henry, though he be infortunate, 
Aſſure yourſelves, will never be unkind: 
And fo, with thanks, and pardon to you all, 
| do difmiſs you to your ſeveral countries, 
All. God fave the king ! God fave the king ! 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


MI. Pleaſe it your grace to be advertiſed, 

The duke of York is newly come from Ireland : 

And with a puiſſant and a mighty Payer, 

Of 4Gallow-glaſſes, and ſtout Kernes. 

Is marching hitherward in proud array; 

And ſtill proclaimeth, as he comes — 

His arms are only to remove from thee 

The duke of Sometſet, whom he terms a traitor, 
K. Henry. Thus ſtands my: ſtate, wirt Cade and York 
| diftreſs'd 5 

Like to a ſhip, that, having ſcap'd a tempeſt, | 

Is raitway * calm'd,/and boarded with a pirate: 

But now s Cade driven back, his men diſpers'd ; 

And now is Tork in arms; to econd/him'— 

| pray: thee; Buckingham, go and meet him; 


1 ee and Fout 8 horſe and foor | 


And 


len 


And aſk him, what's the reaſon. of theſe arms. 

Tell him, Il fend duke Edmund to the Tower — 

And, Somerſet, we will commit thee + i 

Wes his army be diſmiſg'd from bim. ; | 
Som. My lord, to, 

Tul yield myſelf to priſon willingly, | 

Or unto death, to do my . 17 ln 175% 
K. Henry. In af 0177 ax Cent ON in terms; 

For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

Buck. I will, my lord; and doubt not fo to deal, 

As all things ſhall redound unto your god. 
K. Henry. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to m 

better; | 
For yet _ gen curſe my wretched reign. [Ems 


S.C E N E X. 
| A garden. in Lau. 8 11 Mt 
Enter Jack Udi." 0 


* Cade. Fie on ambition fie on i ; * 1 a 
ſword, and yet am ready to famiſh!- Theſe five days have 
I hid me in theſe woods; and durſt not peep. out, for all 
the country is lay'd for me; but now am I ſo hungry, 
that if I might have a leaſe of my life for a thouſand 
years, I could ſtay no longer. Wherefore; o'er a brick- 
wall have I climb'd into this garden; to ſee if I can eat 
oraſs, or pick a ſallet another while, which is not amiſs 
to cool a man's ſtomach this hot weather, And, I think, 
this word ſallet was born to do me good: for, many a 
time, but for. a ſallet, my brain-pan had been cleft with 
a brown bill; and, many a time, when I have been dry, 


* is lay d for 1 me ;]—=lies in wait. t t another while, having 
faſted one while. * allet, — from cælata, a helmet. 


eat iron like an oſtridge, and ern any fa. . A 
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and bravely marching, it hach ſery d me inſtead Var a g 


pot to drink 1 55 and e Na der 
o feed on. ur 
Emer Ze, with Servants, | n 


rene 


This al 8 my father ſelt ne, 


Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 


1 Kak not to war great by others* waining z, wg 
eee, — aaa 
Sufficeth, chat I have maintains my ftate, 
And ſends the popr well pleaſed from my y gete. 


NI. Mig 


Cade. Here's the lord of the foil come to ſeize we for f 45 


ſtray, for entering his fee. ſimple without leave. Ah, vil- 
lin, thou wilt betray me, and get a thouſand crowns gf 
the king for carrying my head to him; but I'll make thee 


great pin, ere thou and I part. | 
In. Why, rude companion, whatſoe* er thou be, : 

I know thee not; Why theo hens 1 pena Wort. | 

Ist not enough, to break into my garden, 

And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds, 

Climbing my * in ſpight of me the owner, 

But thou wilt brave me witlr theſe ſaucy terms? 1 
Cade. Brave thee? ay, by the beſt blood that ever was 


| broach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well: I have 


eat no meat theſe five days; yet, come thou and thy five - 
men, and if I do not leave you all as dead as a door-aail, 


| I pray God, I may never cat graſs more. 


Lien. Nay, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, while England ſans, 
That Alexander Iden, an eſquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famiſh'd man. 
Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt-gazing eyes to mine, 
See if thou canſt out-face me with thy looks. | 
VOL. IV. Y 
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Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lefſers” : 
Thy hand is but-a finger to my fiſt; 
Thy leg a ſtick, compared with this truncheon 
My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou haſt ; 
' And'if mine arm be heaved in the air, OT 70.4 on 
Thy grave is digg d alfeady in the earth. ' {her m 
As for more words, whofe greatneſs : ert words, 
Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbears. Deng, 
= Cade. By my valour, the moſt complete ene * 
ever I heard.— Steel, if thou turn the edge, or cut not 
out the *burly-bon'd clown in chines of beef ere thou 
feep in thy ſheath, I beſeech Jove on my knees, thou 
 hay'ſt be turn'd to hobnails. ¶ Here they fight.) O, I am 
Nain? famine, and no other, hath flain me: let ten thou- 
fand devils come againſt me, and give me but the ten 
meals I have loſt, and I'd defy them all. Wither, gar- 
den; - and be henceforth a burying- place to all that do 
dwell in this houſe, bec becauſe the unconquer d loul of Cade 
is fled. CPC 
Iden. Is't Cade that I have flain, that monſtrous traitor? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed, N 
And hang thee oer my tomb, when I am dead: 
Neꝰer ſhall this blood be wiped from thy point * 
But thou ſhalt wear it as a herald's coat, 
TJ 0o emblaze the honour that thy maſter got. 
Cuaade. Iden, farewel; and be proud of thy victory: 
Tell Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt her beſt man, and exhort 
all the world to be cowards; for I, that never fear'd any, 
am 60%; «ns by ad not by valour. . 


© om 77 more muri, &c. I of * thy vaunts with 

words, this my ſword (the proper emblem of its wearer's powers, whoſe 

ſize is ſuited to its owner's account of himſelf ) tall — for me, and 
ſave my tongue the trouble. 

x ber- -bon'd, huge limb'd. G 


** 
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Iden. How much thou 7 wrong'ſt me, heaven be my 
judge. 
Die, a A of her that bare thee ! 7 
And as I thruſt thy body in with my Word. 
So wiſh I, I might thruſt thy ſoul to hell. ge 
Hence will 1 drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill, which ſhall be thy grave 
And there cut off thy moſt ungrac ious bead; 8 
Which 1 will bear in triumph to the king, # es + 
Leaving 1 n for crows to d feed __ 5 


a \ 
4 
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40 v. SCENE 3 


. 161d. near Saint Albans. 


Enter York, attended, with 2 * colours. 9 0 


York, at'a diftance from bis followers. K on 


From Ireland thus comes York, to claim his right, 7 

And pluck the'crown from feeble Henry's, head : 

Ring, bells, aloud ; burn, bonfires, clear and „ 5 
To entertain great England's lawful king. Yr 

Ah, */anf#a majeſtas ! who would not buy thee; dd. 
Let them obey, that know not how to rule: 
This hand was made to handle nought but Sold: FE 
I cannot give due action to my words, Red Rd 

Except a ſword, or ſcepter, balance it, . 2 4 a | 

A fcepter ſhall it have, have I a ſoul ; | 
On which I'll tols the flower-de-luce of * France. 


4" 


A 
Cn 
* 2 
— 
: * 


4111 
wrong . aſcribing thy defear to finite 7 i ih t Ms 
proud of ſuch a conqueſt, 5 4 ku So 


* ſanta majeſtas !)—ſanta. maeſts! "V9 
* On which T= Weh T1 wine tip with. d pur 


12 Enter 
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' Enter Buckingham, © 


Whom haye we here? Buckingham, 1 (1 


The king hach ſent him, ſore ? I muſt duemble. 
Buck. Vork, if thou meaneſt well, I great thee well. 


York. Hoophrey ef n 
Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſur ?: 
Buck. A. meſſenger from Heary,'a our dread dings, 


Or why, thou--being 4 ſubje& 26 I; abe TI'S 


Againſt thy oath and true allegiance - coor 


'Should'ſt raiſe ſo great a power without his leave, 


Or dare to bring thy force ſo near the court. 
York. Scarce can I ſpeak, my choler is ſq gregt. 

Oh, I could hew up rocks, and fight with flint, 

J am ſo angry at theſe abject term; 

And now, like Ajax Telamonius, 


On ſheep and oxen could 1 fpend my fury! 1 
I am far better horn than is the king: 


More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts: 
But 1 muſt "make fair weather yet a while, 


Till Henry be more weak, and I more 25 — | 
O Buckingham, T pr'ythee, pardon _ B 


That I have given no anſwer all this while; Kang 
My mind w troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cauſe why 1 1 have brought this arty . 
Is—to remove proud Somerfet from the king, 
Seditious to his grace, and 1 to the —_ 

Buck. That is too much preſumption on ty Wet 5 


But if thy arms be to no other end, 


The king hath yielded unto thy demand * 


1 2 duke of Somerſet.is: in che Tower. 


— 
* 


Nut. Upon thine honour, is he — + 2 


York. 


Buck, Upon mine honour, he is priſoner. 


— > 
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York, Then Buckingham, L do dißniſa r T 
Soldiers, I thank you all; diſperſe yourſelves:s , 


Meet me tg-morrow in faing George's field.: 5 
| You ſhall have pay, and every thing Sp og WY, 

And let my ſovereign, virrnous Henry, RT vets 192 A | 
Command my eldeſt ſon, ny all * boa. „ 


As pledges of my fealty and lover 11 

Il ſend them all as willing as Wies, bl and 

Lands, goods, horſe, armour, any _ I . 4 

Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet: may die. 
Buck. Vork, I commend this kind ſubiſion: 

We twain will go ifito his highac6s' en. os [Err 


Buer king Haug, and. Hit 
K Henry. Buckingham, doth. York et no harm 
to us, | 
That thus he marcheth wich 3 arm in 1 
York, In all ſubmiſſion and humili ty, 
York doth preſent himſelf unto your highneſs. 
K. Henry. Then what intend WE eee db ee 
n 
York, To heave the kater 80 herter Rem bee, 
And fight againſt chat nivnſtrous rebel, hen Hh 
Whom ſince I hear to be difcorfifited. | n 


| Ebter Ius, with Gade's lud, 


Len. if one ſo rude, anf*6f o mean beten, 2 
May paſs ints the preſene ef d King, | LA 
Lo, I preſent your grace # traitors head, rie 
The head of Cade; who ! in combat . 

K. Henry. This bead ef Call ?auGteat God, , how . 

art tht 1 (OL: $ $99 
O, let me view His me being aa, - | 
That living wrought me fuch — white 3 
1 3 Tell 


r 
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Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that hey him? Pot 
iden. I was, an't like your majeſty. MN Heer 
K. Henry. How art thou call'd? and tet is s thy degree ? 
Len. Alexander Iden, that's my name; * 

A poor eſquire of Kent, that loves the kita; + 
Buck. So pleaſe-it you, my lord, twere not amiſs 

He were created knight for his good ſervice. 

K. Henry. Iden, kneel down ; 9 70 —_—_— Riſe up 5 
knignt. 

We give thee for rains. a thouſand marks 3 

And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 

Jun. May Iden live to merit ſuch a bounty, 

And never livę but true unto his liege 5 
K Henry. See, Buckingham ! ! Somerſet comes with the 

queen: ee 4 | 

Go, bid her hide him þ. aging" from the Tong, 


Enter queen Margaret, and Somerſe | 


1 Mar. Far thouſand Yorks ke ſhall not hide his head, 
But boldly ſtand, and front him to his face. 

© York. How now! is Somerſet at liberty? 2 
Then, York, unlooſe thy long impriſon'd choughts 

And let thy tag be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the ſight of Somerſet ?— 

- Falſe king! why haſt thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuſe? | 
King did I call thee? no, thou art not king; 

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, _ 1 44 J 

Which dar 'ſt not, no, nor canſt not rule a traitor. 

That head of thine doth not become a crown; 

Thy hand is made to graſp a palmer's ſtaff, 

And not to grace an awful. princely icepter,. _ 

T hat gold muſt round +: theſe brows of mine ; ; 
7 Whole 


8 


n N 518 5 


RINGO HENRY VI. 
Whoſe ſnile aua frown, like to Arbiler Feat 55 


Is able with the change to kill and cure. Toer: 
Here is a hand to hold a ſcepter u ß 


Give place; by heaven, thou ſhalt rule no 3 n 
O'er him; whom heaven created for thy ruler. 0 
Som. O monſtrous traitor 7—1 adde von. HE 


— — — 


Of capital treaſon gainſt the king and cron 4 © 


Obey; audacious traitor; kneel for grace. + 
Tork. call in 15 ſons to be my 6 + 
S PET. 
Wouldſt have me kneel ? fiſt let me aſk *of theſe," 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man. 7s 007 5 
I know, ere they will let me go to ward. 
They'll pawn their ſwords for my (nfranchiſcraent.” iN 
A Mar. Call hither Clifford; 6 *amiin, 


Io fay, if that the baſtard boys of Tk 
Shall be the ſurety for their traitor father. 


York. O blood-beſpotted Neapolitan, ang 
Out-caſt of Naples, England's bloody'ſcourge ! - 


The ſons of York, thy betters in their birth, a, 
Shall be their father's bail; and er 50 
Thar for my ſurety will refuſe the boys,” wi * T 
Enter, Edward and Richard. 
See, where they come; I'll warrant, they 1 make it good. 
yon Enter Clifford. 


. Mar. And here comes Clifford, to deny their ball. 
_ Clif, Health and all happineſs to my 11 the 1 4 
8 Abilles Arear,}—whole ruſt was a cure for i its wounds, 4 
D Eb the utmoſt n — © bot. 


& 3 Yy 2 
+ _ 4 — . - wa *% «+ SS 


Y4 os Tork. 


Bid Saliſbury, and Watwick, come to me. 


Il thou dart bring them to the baiting-place. 


= s CON AAN OF 


York. ee en . SY 
| thee ? s init hf RW Sid © 
Nay, do not fright un with an;nagry6ibok >: dani; H 
We are thy ſovertign; Clifford; knee] 34 N 
For thy miſtaking) fo; ve: pardon. thee; 11 YO - 26la 2 wh 
- Clif. This is my king, York; Lido: not miſtakes ; 1) 
But thou miſtak'ft me much to think I dο⏑õ,l oo 
To Bedlam with him! js: the han grown mad? Ghz MK): 
K Oy. 3 n . 
Mikes Kinks pose kimſel * his wa . 
Ch * He is à Faitor; let him to the Tower, Hils ff 
And crop away that fact ious pate of his 
2. Mar. He it arreſted; but: vill not obey 5... 
His ſons, he ſays, ſtrall give . words for. u. 
Fork. Will you not, ſons? | 
E. Plan. Ay, hohe father, lem an N I 
K. Plan. And if words will not, then our weapons ſhall, 
Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here! 
. York. Loe in a glaſs, and call thy i image ſo; 
I am thy kings and thou a falſe; heart traitor —- 
Call hither, to the ſtake my two brave d 
That, with the very ſhaking, of their chains, 
They may aſtoniſh theſe fell *Jurking _ 


r e wn . ...o au 


= Drams. © Enter tht earlt of Warwith and Sehſbiry. 


Cl if. Are theſe thy bears? we M bait thy bears to death, 
And manacle the bear-ward i in their chains 


hy — — 


R. Plan. Ofc have I feen à hot Oer - weening cur 
* urn back and bite, becauſe he was withheld j 


AF: eee 3 * 8 
falſe colours pur upon a bad cauſe. > Row, OM Wh 
* Who, 


NIN G HENRY Y * 
Wh; being ſuſfer d with the bear's: fel pep, NA 
Hath clapp'd his tail between his legs, and d: . 
And ſuch a piece of ſerxice wil y &6, :- T1 a 21 0 
If you oppoſe yourſelves to match Jord Warwick. me 
Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indgatin hap, by 
As crooked in thy manners as thy ſhape |--' - IT 
. York. Nay, we ſhall heat you” n 9 
Clif. Take heed, leſt by your heat ye e 
K. Henry, Why, Wa e ju pe 24" 
bow ? 101% 221 DA 
01d Saliſbury, ſhame 3 en Wy 14 
Thou mad miſ-leader of thy braia-fick ſon 3 | | 
What, wilt chou on thy death-bed play oY 
r s 
Oh, where is faith? Wr ack rag ape 
f it be banifh'd from the froſty head, 
Where ſhall it firid a harbour in the earth I | on 
| * Wilt thou ga find out war, to dig 4 grave, | 
And ſhame thine honourable ond wid blend? 95. 
Why art thou old, and want'ſt enperenee ?? 
Or wherefore doſt abuſe it, if thou haſt it;?— 59 
For ſhame ! in duty dend thy knee to me, 
That bows unto the grave with tnc lele agg. 
Sal. My lord, I have comſidet' d with OY 
The title of this moſt renowned duke; | 
And in my conſcience do repute his ge 
The rightful heir to England'sjtoyal ſeat. 5 | 
K. Henry. Halt thow oe nos allegiance wino me ? | 
Sai. I haves $1694 45 


| being ſuffer*d with havin haffor'd 
* Wilt thou go 25 ing to dig rb thou ſo fond of 
thing, an not to trat to thine age tor x grave; but thou mutt feek one 
in the field of battle. Vi 2 


k. Hay. 
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K. Henry. Canſt thou diſpenſe wich heaven for fuck a 
| : oath Das e aug 0359230 I: ein 2 gg: 12M 

Sal. It is great ſin, to fwear unto'a fin gov't © 11 [1 
But greater ſin, to keep a ſinful atv. 
Who can be bound by any ſolemn vo- 1 
To do a murderbus deed, to rob a man, OAO 

To e e yer! e 

To feave the orphan of his patrimon y,, 
To wring the widow from her cuſtom'd right n 
And have no other reaſon for this wrong, | 
But that he was bound by a ſolemn oath ? 
9. Mar. A ſubtle traitor needs no fophiſter,” 0 4 
K. Henry, Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himſelf, 
Tork. Call Buckingham, and all the Tran thou hg 

J am reſoly'd for death, or dignity: - of 
Old Clif. The firſt I warrant Aae, ar true. 
Mor. Lou were belt go to bed, and dream again, 

To keep thee from the tempeſt of the fiel. 

Old Clif. e eee 
Than any thou canſt conjure up to-day; 
And that I'll write upon thy burgonet, 
Might I but know thee by thy houſe's badge. 

War. Now by my father's age, old Nevil's n 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ſtaff, 

This day I'll wear aloft my burgonet, 
(As on a mountain top the cedar ſhews, | 
That keeps his leaves in ſpight of any ſtorm) 

Even to affright thee with the view thereof. 
od Clif. And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy bear, 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 

Deſpight the bear - ward that protects the bear. 

- «nod Nel . And fo to arms, victorious noble father, 


$a. 1 badge. = aloft my err, Jon the top of' my helmet. 
To 


355 


Lee 
* - 


EIN E Er 


To quell theſe traitors, and their complices. 
R Plan. Fic! charity, for ſhame! ſpeak not in * 
For you ſhall ſup with Jg Cbriſt to-night. | 
T. CH. Foul ſtigmatic, that's more than thou canſt 

an.” - 
R. Plan. If not in here, you'l fuel fup in hell. 
[Event jeveralh. 
2 ye E N E 5 b 


The Jus of batth at Saine Auen. 
Enter Warwick. . | 


War.” Cliford of Cumberland; tis Warwick calls + 
And if thou doft not hide thee from the bear, 
Now,—when the angry trumpet ſounds alarm, 

And *dead mens cries do fill the empty air,— 
Clifford, I ſay, come forth and fight with me 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarſe with calling thee to arms, | 


Enter York. 


How a now, my noble lord? what, all a- foot? 

verd. The deadly-handed Clifford flew my ſteed 
But match to match I have encounter'd him, 

And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 

Even of the bonny beaſt he lov'd ſo well, 


Enter Clifford, 
War. e bith-of we the time is come. 
Fark, Hald, Warwick, ſeek thee out ſome other chace, 
For I myſelf muſt hunt this deer ta death. 
War. Then, nobly, Yark ; *tis far a crown thou 
| fight'ſt.— | 


Ful fligmatic,]—on aw nature hath bet a gms, or pert of 
deformity Parr Ul, AR UL S.3, Queen, lehnt 


g As 


0 28 


m een nan. 

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive:to-day,.; .. ie 
It grieves my ſoul filcaretben upaflail hy WY 

| LAS * 75 Warwick. 


Cf. Wbat Cel thou, ; in; me... Fark why doſt thou 
pauſe? 


Tork. With thy brave bearing ſhould i be in love, 
But that thou art ſo faſt mine enemy. 


C. Nor ſhould, thy proweſs v want praiſe and eſteem, 


But that tis ſhewn ignobly, and in treaſon. 
York. So lædit help mo now. againſt thy ſword, 
As 1 in juſtice and true right expreſs it! 
Cf. My foul and Ockdy od the Sion both! 
unt 4 n -widreds” thee inſtantl. 
yd vi[3 "Fight, * Chill 
Clif. La in douronne eos Diss. 
York. Thus war hath given = ALI for thou arr fi 


Peace with . heayer if it be thy ! ? ae" | 


| Ener ung Clifford.” | 
7. Clif. 6 and confi on! all is on "oY rout; 
Fear frames diſorder, afi#-diſorte> wounds 
Where it ſhauld guard. O war, thou fon of hell, 
Whom angry heavens do make their miniſter, 
Throw in the frozen boſome AA: oa do 


: 
4 


2 66 


He, that is truly dadicate to ur, 0 7 7 
Hath no ſelf- love; nor he, that loves bimlelk, 
Hath not eſſentially, Büt by citcumſtance, 

The name of b eng ley the wa world end, 


258) par] dt 45; loch bis dead far 


And «the vremiſee: kame of this wm _ 
Enit eaves and heaven together! _ 


2 4 dreadful lay 4 tremendous ſtake. 


it rhe promiſed flames of the laft . reſerved for the | 
i Nor 


1ſt day, be cent now, - before their deſtiaꝰd time. 


T Lond i” =. aces elle” Loo 


£ 


* 


EIN SGIREN RDM. 88 


Now let the genegil trumpet blos his blatt, 
Particularities and petiy ſaum dds 2: 
Jo ceaſe !—— Malt abou ordaintd, dear ſather, II 
To loſrimiy lpouth in gears, and wp atchieve '-* .! 10WC 
bore ee dadaiſqct age: 


To die in ruffian battle Tg this ſight, 


My heart is turn'd to ſtone : and, while tis mine, 


it ſhall be ſtony. Tork not our old men pares; 8 


No more will I their babes : tears "via 


Shall be to me even as the dew to fit.; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, ” * 
Shall to my flartüng wrath be oil and == f 
Henceforth, I will not have to do with pity : WM: He 
Meet! an infant of the houſe of York, nat ae, —— 


Ino as many gobbets will I cut c., 
As wild Medea young Abfyrtus W 
Ia cruelty with 1 ſeek out my fame. 2 
Come, mod new ruin of ol Clifford's houſe ; N 
q ating op Heb. 
As did Fneas old Anchites er, e re 
So bear I' thee upon my manly ſhoulders : - 
But then ZEneas bare a Hving load, nn 
Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. 10 


Enter Richard Planragener and Somerſet, to fight. 
R. Play. So tis thou there ;- 27 2 e 15 * | 


" To ceaſe !}—To ber d e, 0 . I IOs 
„ 7˙ loſe) — Fo ſpend, to-pals m . WILDE 36 
t and to atchieve|— and g4tain | to. * adviſe 24 experi rienced. 


* thy chair-days,)—when thou Roder ſit at eaſe in * chair. 


* virginal of virgins, 


' T faning Brat be oil and flag J— 


| Tee youth tes de be many . Böll 
9 


Hure, A 4. Hen. 


For, 


234 s E CON PART: Or 


*For, underneath an ale-ouſe' paltry ign, | 
The Caſtle in ſaint Albans, Somerſet | ' 
HFHlath made the wizard famous in lis death. 
Sword, hold thy temper; hear, be warb un. 
Prieſts pray for enemies, but princes kill. 1 


Fight. Excurfione. Enter king Henry, and Queen Margaret, 
OT and other vr. > 


2, Mer. Away, ay lord, you are flow; 2 5 
aw 
EK. Henry. Wn we out-run the heavens? good Ma: 
garet, ſtay. 
Q. Mar. What are you made of you' en ah 
| fly : 7 | 
Now is it manhood, wiſdom, and defence, - 
To give the enemy way; and to ſecure us _ 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. & 4 
I [Alarm afar of, 
| If you be txen, we then ſhould ſee the bottom Is. wt) 
| Of all our fortunes: but if we haply ſcape, 
(As well we may, if not through your neglect) 
We ſhall to London get; where you are lov d; 
And where this breach, now EOS fortunes made, 
May readily be Ropp'd. 


ue young Cliffrd. 
Cuff. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſet, 
TI would ſpeak blaſphemy ere bid you fly; 

But fly you muſt ; uncurable *diſcomfit 

Reigns in the hearts of all our preſent parts. 
Away, for your relief! and we will live 


"x 1 rr 


2 For, underneath, &c. Er or Somerſet having met his fate bro, hath 
fulfilled the prediQion of the witch Jordan.— Act i 8. 4. — Fa 


underneatb. ® diſcomfort, fi 
To 


hn 1 88 parts, ]—party at preſent, 
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To ſee their day, ahd wem our r forrane ee e 
* opera Lean, 


4 i014 1 E9LOQGYO nN 


N 8 C EN E + II. en 5 qt 


Aurum. Retrett. Euter Tur, Richatd' Plana gene,, ur- 
wick, and Soldiers, with drum and lars. s 875 


York. of Saliſbury, who can report of him; v8} 
That winter lion, who, in rage, forgets 
Aged contuſions and all * * bealh of ener. ym 4 47 
And, like a gallant in the bro of youth, * — 
Repairs him with occaſion ? this happy day 
Is not itſelf, nor bare we won one Wet 
If Saliſbury be loſt. W avs 
R. Plan. My able father, 
Three times to day I holp him to his horſe, 
Three times beſtrid him; thrice I led him off,” 
Perſuaded him from any further act: 
But till, where danger was, ſtill there I met him; 
And like rich hangings in a homely houſe, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 


Enter Saliſbury. 


Sal. Now, by my ſword, well haſt thou fought to-day; ; 
By the maſs, ſo did we all. thank you, Richard: 
God knows, how long it is I have to live; 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death. — 


© bryſb]==wear, r, waſte, i an 
— One winter's bruſb.” 
Timon' of ATuzns, Ad IV. S. III. Tin. 


- © in the brow of youth, ]—height—dlow=—bloom, 


* Repairs bim with occaſion ? ]—Appears, on every n with, 


a vigour. 
beſftrid nin order to his GI" or recovery, 


Well, 


8 SECOND, P/AB T. Je. 


Well, lords, :e have nat got that which wha Ta 
: Nis not enough our foes are this time fed), Tt 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing nature. 
ort. I know, bur ſafety is to follow them; 


N 1 hear, the king is fled c London, 
To call a preſeng court of parliament. rt. 
Let us purſue him, ere the writs go forth = © 
What ſays lord Warwick, ſhall we after hem? 
War. After them I nay; before chem, — "8 
Nov by my hand, lords, cas a glorious _ D aa 
Saint Alban's battle, won Ter, J 946) om 
Shall be etermit'd in all age tõ come 
Sound, drums and trumpets and to London dll: 
And n more ſuch days as eſto us befalt1* _ l 
5 4 1 

t we have not got that which e eee 

in the poſſefnon of che preſent 2 our mne 


to rally, and recover from $ defeat, . 


* 
4. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 
EDWARD, Prince of Wales, his Son. 
DUKE of SOMERSET, ] 


| EARL of NORTHUMBERLAND, | - 
EARL of OXFORD. | an on King Henry's 


EARL of WES TMORELAND, 

LORD CLIFFORD, 

RICHARD, DUKE of YORK. | 
EDWARD, Earl of March, afterwards King, 
GEORGE, DUKE of CLARENCE, 
RICHARD, DUKE of GLOCESTER, 
EDMUND, EARL of RUTLAND, 
DUKE of NORFOLK, 

MARQUIS of MONTAGUE, 

EARL of WARWICK, | 5 
EARL of SALISBURY, of the Duke of York's party. 
EARL of PEMBROKE, . EE AC. 
LORD HASTINGS, ' þ| 1 

LORD STAFFORD, | 
SIR JOHN MORTIMER, 

m HUGH MORTIMER, | Vnckes to th Duke of York. 
LORD RIVERS, Brother to the Lady Gray. 

SIR JOHN MONTGOMERY, Lieutenant of hl Tower, 
Mayor of York, SIR JOHN SOMERVILLE. 

- HUMPHREY, and SINELO, two Huntſmen. 


LEWIS XI. King of France, | 


"hr 
his Sons 
. 


QUEEN MARGARET. 
BONA, Siſter to the French King. 
LADY GRAY, afterwards Queen to Edward IV. 
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the ren of the play, is England, 
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ae ee 
| Londen. The Parliament Hal. 


Aaerum. Enter duke of York, Edward, Richard; Nerolt, 
Montague, Warwick, ms ethers, with ie © in 
[MF bats. 


"Wo. I wander, how a kiew chard 0 our hands. | 
York, While we purſu'd the horſemen of _ north, 
He flily ſtole away, mh" left bis men | 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
Whoſe warlike ears could neyer brook retreat, 
Chear'd up the drooping army; and himſelf. 

Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all beast, & 

Charg'd our main battle's front, and, breaking wad) A 2) 
Were by the ſwords of common ſoldiers flaid.- E 
Eu. Lord Stafford's father, duke of: Buckingham, i 
Is either ſlain, or wounded dangerouſly : 
I cleft his beaver with W ble © 
3 That 


1 THIRD PART 0 F 


That this i 1s — other, — his blood. 
" [Shewving bis bloody FE q 


| Mount, And; ORE . s the earl of Wilthire's 
blood. [To rw, ſhewing his. 


Whom I encounter'd as the battles join . 
Rich, Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did. 
[Throwing down the duke of Somerſet's . 

_ Fork. Richard hath beſt deſery'd of all my ſons.— 

Nor. Is your grace dead, my lord of Somerſet? 
uch hope have all the line of John of Gaunt ! 

Rich. Thus do I hope to ſhake king Henry's head. 

Mar. And ſo do I. Victorious prince of York, 
Before I ſee thee ſeated in that throne f 
Which now the houſe of Lancaſter uſurps | 
I vow by heaven, theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe. 

This is the palace of the fearful king, 
And this the regal ſeat : poſſeſs it, Fork; 
For it is thine, and not king Henry's heirs”. 

Tork. Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwick, and 1 will; 1 
For hither are we broken in by force. 

Nerf. We'll all aſſiſt you; he, that flies, ſhall die. 

York. Thanks, gentle ap or 55 of. me, my 
| lords; ——_ 

And, ſoldiers, ſtay, and lodge by me this night.” | 

War.' And, when the king comes, offer him no violence 
Unleſs he ſeek to put us out by force. 

York, The queen, this day, here holds her 42 ; 
But little thinks, we ſhall be of her council: ; 
By words, or blows, here let us win our right. 

Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's ſtay within this houſe, 

War. The bloody parliament ſhall this'be calll'd, 

5 * Plantagenet, duke Fes , iy _— 


1. ee eee -'d 111 
. | 
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And baſhful Henry depos'd, whoſe cowardice 
Hath made us by-words to our enemies. 
York. Then leave me not, my lords; be reſolute z 
I mean to take poſſeſſion of my right. 
War. Neither the king, nor he that loves bim beſt 
The proudeſt he that holds up Lancaſter, 
Dares ſtir a wing, if Warwick *ſhake his bells. 
ll plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares :;— 
Relive thee, Richard; claim the Engliſh crown. | 
 [arwick leads York to the n, who feats bimfeif. 


Enter king Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, Weſtmoreland, 
Exeter, and others, at the further end of the Sage, 


KX. Henry. My lords, look where the ſturdy rebel ſits, 
Even in the chair of ſtate ! belike, he means, 
(Back'd by the power of Warwick, that falſe peer) 

To aſpire unto the crown, and reign as king 25 
Earl of Northumberland, he flew thy father j— 

And thine, lord Clifford; and you both have ard 
Revenge on him, his favourers, and his friends. 

North, If 1 be not, heavens, be reveng'd on me! 

Clif. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in ſteel. 

Weſt. What, ſhall we ſuffer this ? let's pluck him down: 
My heart for anger burns, I cannot brook it. 1 

K. Henry, Be patient, gentle earl of Woumorcland, 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and ſuch as hes 
He durſt not fit there, had your father liv'd. 


My gracious. lord, here 1 in the ane 5 7 5 N 
© bird, FS %. Pale bis belts like the hawks x BAG > bi bells | 


were bung to fright” the birds from riſing. : 
* Pl plant Plentagenet,)—Geeffry of Anjou, father of Hen. II. from 


Whom York deſcended, was furnam'd Plantagenet, from wearing a ſtalk 
of broom Planta genifta,) in his hat, which afterward became the W. 
coßnizance: hence the proptiety of planting I" | 


22 Let 


fh 
bis "IG, hi: favourites, 


$42 Ta Eb rant or 
Leet us aſſail the family of York. 
North. Well haft thou qekes, couſin; be i &; 
K. Henty. At, know you. not, the city favours "= 
And they have troops & ſoldiers at their beck? 
Eis. But, v ben the duke is flain; they I quickly f/. 
K. Henry. Far be it from the thoughts of Henry s beart. 
To make a ſhambles of che parliament houſe! © 


Couſin of Exeter, frowhs, words, and threats, 


Shall be che war that Harty” means to'uſe— 
[They advante to the duke, 


IL Thou faAtious duke of York, deſcend my throne, 


And knelt for grace ahd the erey at my feet; 
I am thy fovereign. _ 
Lor. Thon art deceiv'd, I am thine. | | 
Exe. For ſhame, come n he made the ak 
Tork. : 
| Tek. Twas my inen 125 che halen; is, 
Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 
War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the Comms 
In following this uſurping Henry. 
Clif. ' Whom ſhould. he follow, but his antral king ? 
War. True, Clifford; and that's Richard, duke of York. 
K. Henn. And ſhall I ſtand, and thou fit in my throne? 
ert. It muſt and ſhall be ſo.— Content thyſelf 
War. Be duke of Lancaſter, let him be king. 
WV:f. He is both king and duke of Lancafter.; 
And that the lord of Weſtmoreland ſhall maintain. 
Mar. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You forget, 
* That we are thoſe, which chas'd you from the field, 
"And flew your fathers, and with colours ſpread 
March'd. through the city to the palace gates. | 
North. No, Warwick; T remember it to my grief ; 
A And, by his ſoul, thou and thy houſe ſhall rue it. 


* a1 the earidem war. 


Mol. 


4. 
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Wh. Plaßtagendt, of che, and theſe thy foris, 

Thy kinſmen, and thy friends, I'll have more lives, 

Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. _ 

Clif. Urge it no more:; left chat, inftead of words, 

I ſend thee,” Warwick, ſuch à meſſenger, 

As ſhalt revenge his death, before 1 ſtir. 
ar. Poor Clifford how T ſcorn his worthleſs threats! 
Vt. Will you, we ſhew our title to the crown? 

If not, our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field, +2 
X. Hur. What title haſt thou, traitor, to the crown ? 

Thy father was, as thou art, duke of Tork; 

Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, earl of March ; 

I am the ſon of Henry the fifth, - 

Who made the Dauphin and the French to ſtoop, 

And ſeiz d upon their rowns and provinces. - | 

War. Talk not of France, ſith thou balt loft it all. 

K. Henry. The lord protector loft it, and not 1; 

| When I was crown'd; 1 was but nine months old. 

Rich. eee 
loſe x . 

Father, tear the crown ftom the ufurper's bead 
Edw. Sweet father, do ſo; Er it en your head. e 
Mont. Good brother, as thou low'ſt and honour ſt arms, | 
Let's fight it out, and not ſtand cavilling thus. | 
Rich. Sound drums and ue f the king vin fy 
York, Sons, peace! 

K. Henry. Peace thou and give king Henry leave to 
ſpeak. 

Mar. Plantagenet ſhall Wen zrſt:— hear him, wk, 

And be you'filent and attentive too, 5 a 
For he, that i e him, ſhall not live. 5 


| C duke of York; 3 tive heir to that title, which the poet 
bens 10 think inherent in the Bar! of Cambridge. : 


T4 K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. Think'ſt chou, that I will leave Ny: kingly 


. 
Wherein my grandlire, and my Saher far 7 
No: firſt ſhall war unpeople this my realm; 
Ay, and their colours —often borne 1 in France 
And now in England, to our heart's great n 
Shall be my winding - ſheet. Why faint you, * 
My title's good, and better far than his. 
War. But prove it, Henry, and thou ſhalt be . 
K. Henry. Henry the fourth by conqueſt got the crown, 
York. Twas by rebellion againſt his king. 
K. Henry. I know not what to ſay; my title's weak. 
Tell me, may not a king adopt an heir ? | 
York. What then? 
K. Henry. An if he may, then. am I lawful king: 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, 30 
Reſign'd the crown to Henry the fourth; 
| Whoſe heir my father was, and I am his. 
Tork. He roſe againſt him, being his (oonreign; n 
And made him to reſign the crown perforce. 

Mar. Suppoſe, my lords, he did it unconſtrain d, 
Think you, twere prejudicial to the crown? 
Eee. No; for he could not ſo reſign his crown, 

But that the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. 

. Henry. Art thou againſt us, duke of Exeter? 

Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon 6 

Tori. Why whiſper you, my lords, and anſwer not? 

Exe. My conſcience tells me, he is lawful king. 

K. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn to him. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay'ſt, 
Think not, that Henry ſhall be ſo depos'd, | 

War. Depos'd he ſhall be, in deſpight of all. 


3 to the crown ?]—to the prerogative, or hereditary deſcent of it. 
North. 


4 
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North. Thou art deceiv'd : 'tis not thy ſouthern power, 
Of Eſſex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,. wo 
Which makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud,— 
Can ſet the duke up, in deſpight of me. 
Clif. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong, 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence: 
May that ground gape, and ſwallow me alive, 
Where I ſhall kneel to him that ſlew my father! 
K. Henry. O Clifford, how thy words revive my heart 
York. Henry of Lancaſter, reſign thy crown :— - 
What mutter you, or what conſpire you, lords ? 
War. Do right unto this princely duke of York; 
Or I will fill the houſe with armed men,. 
And, o'er the chair of ſtate, where now he fits, 
Write up his title with uſurping blood. 1 A 
[He ſtamps, and the ſoldiers fhew chemfelves: 8 
K. Henry. My. lord of Warwick, . me jou one 
©... word g— 
Let me, for this my life-time, reign as vs” 
York, Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs, - 
And thou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou liv'ſt. 
X. Henry.. I am content: Richard ieee, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my deceaſe, Yu 
Clif. What wrong is this unto the prince your fon? 
War. What good is this to England, and himſelf ? 
Weft. Baſe, fearful, and deſpairing Henry! 
Clif. How. haſt'thou injur'd both thyſelf and us? 
Weſt, I cannot ſtay to hear theſe articles. 
North. Nor I, 
Clif. Come, couſin, let's go tell the. queen theſe news. 
Matt. Farewel, faint-hearted and degenerate king, 
In whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. 
North. Be thou a prey unto the houſe of York, 
And die i in bands for this unmanly deed ! 
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cn In dreadful war may'ſt thou be overcome ! 
Or live in peace, abaridon'd; and defpis'd! oe By 
LE Northumberland, Clifford, and Wifnerelong, 
War. Turn this Way, Henry, and regard them not. 
Exe. * They ſeek revenge, and therefore will not yield, 
K. Henry. Ah, Exeter! 
War. Why ſhould you figh, my lord? 
K. Henry, Not for myfelf, lord Warwick) bur my fon, 
Whom I unnaturally ſhall diſinherit. * 
But, be it as it may :—1 here entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
Jo ceaſe this civil war, and, whilſt I live, 
To honour me as thy king ike ſovereign ; and 
Neither by treaſon, nor hoſtility, 
Fo ſeek to put me down, and reign tt 
. "Pork. This oath I willingly take, and will Sich 
War. Long live king Henry |—Plantagenet, embrace 
him. 
k. Henry. And long * coc _ the thy forward 
ſons! | 
York, Now York and tale; are rechiicitd. 
Exe. Accurs'd be he, that ſeeks to make them foes! 
| [Here the lords come forward. 
York: Farewell: my gracious lord; I'll to my caſtle, 
War. And Til keep London with my foldiers. 
Nerf. And T to Norfolk, with my followers. 
Mont. And I unto the ſea, from whence J came. 
| [ Exeunt York, and his ſans, Warwick, Norfolk, ond 
| Montague. 
K. Heity. And I. with grief and ſorrow, to the court. 


* They feek romgr ey, without any regard to right in this 
„ 
| kur 


"7 
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Enter the Queen, and Prince, | 


Exe. Here comes the queen, whoſe a Age 
anger: 


I'II ſteal away. 


K. Henry. Exeter, fo will "» | Long. 
Qucen. Nay, go not from me; I will follow thee. 
K. Henry Be patient, gentle queen, and I will ſtay. 
Queen. Who can be patient in ſuch extremes? 
Ah, wretched man! would I had died a maid, 
And never ſeen thee, never borne thee ſon, 
Seeing thou haſt prov'd ſo unnatural a father! 
Hath he deſerv'd to loſe his birth- right thus ? 
Hadſt thou but lov'd him half fo well as I; 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once; 
Or nouriſh'd him, as I did with my blood; 


= 4 P- 


Thou wouldft have left thy deareſt beart-plood there, 


Rather than made that ſavage duke thine heir, 
And difinherited thine only fon. © 
Prince. Father, you cannot diſinherit me: 
If you be king, why ſhould not I ſucceed? 
K. Henry. Pardon me, Matgaret pardon me, frreet 
ſon;:— 
The earl of Warwick, and the duke, enforc'd me. 
Queen, Enforc'd thee ! art thou King, and wilt be 
fore'd? | 
I ſhane to heat thee ſpeak. Ah, timorous vretch! 
Thou haſt undone thyſelf, thy ſon, and me; 
And given unto the houſe of York ſuch head, 
As thou ſhalt reign but by their ſufferance. 
To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 
What is it, but t6 make thy ſepulchre, 
And creep into it far before thy time? 
Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais; ; 
| | Stern 


2 
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Stern Faulconbridge S the narrow ſeas ; 
The duke is made protector of the-reatm ; = 
And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe ? ſuch ſafety finds 
The trembling lamb, environed with wolves. _ 
Had I been there, which am a filly woman, 
The ſoldiers ſhould have toſs'd me on their pikes, 
Before I would have granted to that act. 
But thou preferr'ſt thy life before thine honour ; 
And, ſeeing thou doſt, I here divorce myſelf, 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 
Until that act of Parliament be repeal'd, 
Whereby my ſon is diſinherited. 
The northern Jords, that have forſworn thy colours, 
Will follow mine, if once they ſee them ſpread : 
And ſpread they ſhall be ; to thy foul diſgrace, a 
And utter ruin of the-houſe of York. 
Thus do I leave thee: Come, ſon, let's away; 
Our army's ready; come, we'll after them. 

K. Henry. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me ſpeak. 
Queen. Thou haſt ſpoke too much already ; get thee 


gone. . 
KX. Henry. Gentle ſon Edward, chou wilt ſtay with me? 
Queen. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies. 
Prince. When J return with victory from the field, 
Pl] fee your grace: *till then, I'll follow her. D 
Queen, Come, ſon, away; we may not linger thus. l 
[ Exeunt Queen, and Prince. 
K. Fas Poor queen | how love to me, and to her ſon, R 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage ! | 
 Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hateful duke; | | 
Whoſe haughty ſpirit, winged with defire, 8 
Will *coaſt my crown, and, like an empty eagle, 4 


I coaſt hover about. b 
| 7 Tire 
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Titre on the fleſh of me, and of my ſon! 5 + MO 

The loſs of thoſe three lords torments my heart : 3 

vll write unto them, and entreat them fair ;— | 

Come, couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. ü 
Exe, And TI, 1 hope, ſhall reconcile them all. le. 


=" V E N E II. | 
Sandal Cafile, near W, ail in 7 1b re 1 
Enter Edward. Richard, and Montague. 


Rich. Brother, thoughI be youngeſt, give me leave. 
Edw. No, I can better play the orator. 


Mont. But I have reaſons ſtrong! and on” 


Enter the duke of 1 rk. 


York. Why, how now, '* ſons, and brothers at a frife? * 
What is your quarrel ? how began it firſt? | 
Law. No quarrel, but * a. ſweet contention. 
York, About what? | 
Rich, About that nich e concerns your - grace, Sol us; 
The crown of England, father, which is yours. 
York, Mine, boy? not 'till king Henry be dead. 
Rich. Your right depends not on his life, or _ | 
Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now: 
By giving the houſe of Lancaſter leave to breathe 
It will out run you, father, in the end, Ko 
York. I took an oath, that he ſhould 2 reign. 5 . 
Edt. But, for a kingdom, any oath may be broken: 
I'd break a thouſand oaths, to reign one year. 


— 


fire „Ea. his beak lat; ; prey upon. 

\ CyYMBELing, Act III. I Linas: ; 
fen, and brothers, at a firife Hay ſons, and brathers C = 
other ,— ons, and brother. 2 8 
* 4 feet contentian.I—a alen debate _ a pleaſing fubjeR. 


Rich. | 


— 
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York. I ſhall be, if I claim y open war. 
Rich. I'll prove. the contrary, 1 you'll hear me ſpeak. 
York. Thou canſt not, ſon 3 it is impoſſible, a 
Rich. An oath is of no moment, being not N 

Before a true and lawful magiſtrate, 

That hath authority over him that ſwears: 

Henry had none, but did uſurp the place; 

Then, ſeeing twas he that made you to depoſe, 

Your oath, my lord, is vain and friyolous. _ 

Therefore, to- arms : And, father, do but think, 

Hoy ſweet a thing it i is to wear a.crownz 

Within whoſe circuit is Elyſium, 

And all that poets feign of bliſs and joy. 

Why do we linger thus ? I cannot reſt, 

Until the white roſe, that I wear, be dy'd 

Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart. 
York. Richard, enough; I will be king, 0 or die, 

» Couſin, thou ſhalt to London preſently, * 

And whet on Warwick to this enterprize.— 

Thou, Richard, ſhalt to the duke of Norfolk, 

And tell him privily of our intent. 

You, Edward, ſhall unto my lord Cobham, 

With whom the Kentiſhmen will willingly riſe : . 

In them I truſt ; for they are ſoldiers, 

*Witty, and courteous, liberal, full of ſpirit— 


| While you are thus employ'd, what reſteth _ 


But that I ſeek occaſion how to riſe ; LA 
| And yer the Nang not pcivy eo my dritt, | 
Nor cal of the houſe of Lancaſter? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Bux, ſtay What news? Why com'ſt thou in ſuch poſt? 


Ts Brotber, | C ds 10 —Sage, of Nag judgment. 


Ri, Noz Gof ford, your e Men be re. 
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157 The queen, with all the northern earls and lords, 
Intend here to bæſiege you in your caſtle: 

She is hard by with twenty thouſand men „ 

And therefore fortify yout Bold, my lord. 1 

York, Ay, with my ſword. What! inten in that 

we fear them f— _ 
Edward and Richard, you ſhall ſtay with we- 
My couſin Montague ſhall poſt ts London 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reſt, 
Whom we have left protectors of the king, | 
With powerful policy ſtrengthen chemſelves, 

And truſt not ſimple Henry, nor his oats. 
Mont. Couſin, I go; III win them, fear i it not : 
And thus moſt humbly I do take my leave. | 2 80 
Enter Sir John. and Sir Hugh 1 bs, 7 

Tork. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine uncles! 
Jou are come to Sandal in a happy hour; ; | 

The army of the queen means to befiege us. 

Sir Fabn. She hall not need, we'll meer her inthe field. 
York. What, with five thouſand men? 125 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's.generalz What ſhould we fear? 
[A march afar of 
Edw. 1 hear their drums; Let's ſet our men d 
And ile forth, and bid them battle ſtraight. _ 
York, Five men to twenty though the odds be gra, 
doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 
Many a battle have I won in France, 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one; 
Why ſhould I not now have the like ſucceſs ? 
| [Aarum. Exe. 
* brother, | * Brother, 


i mine uncles Fan, by the mother”s fide. 


"SCENE 
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$- c E N E 1 I 1. 
A mw of battle, betwixt Sandal Coftle and Wa 40 


- Enter Rutland, and his Tutor. 


Rur. Ah, whither ſhall I fly, to ſcape their hands 
Ah, tutor! look, where bloody Clifford comes | _ 


Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. 


Clif. Chaplain, away ! thy prieſthood ſaves thy life. 
As for the brat of this accurſed duke. — 
"Whoſe father ſlew my father, he ſhall die. 
Tutor. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 
_ Clif. Soldiers, away, and drag him hence perforce. 
Tutor. Ah, Clifford! murder not this innocent child, 
Leſt thou be hated both of God and man. 
ki, rd of 
Clif. How e is he dead already? Or, is it fear, 
That makes him cloſe his eyes? I'll open them. 
. Rat. So looks the pent- up lion eee 
That trembles under his devouring paws: 
And ſo he walks, inſulting o'er his preyz 
And ſo he comes, to rend his limbs aſunder.— 
Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy ſword, 
And not with ſuch a cruel threat'ning look. - 
Sweet Clifford, hear me ſpeak before I die z— | 
I am too mean a ſubje& for thy wrath, 5 
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. | 
Clif. In vain thou ſpeak'ſt, poor boyz my father's blood 
Hath ſtopp'd the paſſage where thy words ſhould enter. 
Rut. Then let my father's blood open it again; 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 


= * pnt-op]—withou food, for the purpoſe of woe ga criminal 


Clif, 


Then let me die, for now thou haſt no cauſe. 
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Clif. Had I thy O08 here, their lives, and thine, 
Were not revenge ſufficient for me : 
No, if 1 digg'd up thy forefathers“ graves, 


And hung their rotten coffins up in chains, 


t could not flake mine ire; nor eaſe my heart. 1 15 
The fight of any of the houſe of Tor 


Is as a fury to torment my ſoul; 


And 'till I. root out their accurſed line, 1 

And leave not one alive, I live in _ | 

Therefore bee bis band. 
Rut. O, let me pray before'I ke my death — 


To thee I pray ; Sweet Clifford, pity me! 


Clif. Such pity as my rapier's point affords.” | 
Rut. I never did thee” harm; OP" wilt thou 115 nie?” 
Clif. Thy father hath. | 
Rut. But twas ere I was born. | 

Thou haſt one fon, for his ſake pity me; 

Leſt, in revenge thereof, —ſith God is Urn 

He be as miſerably ſlam as J. | 

Ah, let me live in priſon all my days; 

And when I give occaſion of offence, 


Clif. No cauſe? 
Thy father ſlew my _— eee die 
9705 [ Clifford Pr lim. 
Rut. Dii faciant, loud ſumma fit iſta tus ! | [Dies. 
Clif. Plantagenet !' I come, Plantagenet! Ts 
And this thy ſon's blood, cleaving to my blade, 
Shall ruſt upon my weapon, till thy blood, 


Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe off both. [Exit 


vol. Ww. ðòͤ ˙ ò 
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8 c 0 E N E Iv. 
Alaram. Eurer Richard duke of York. 


York. Tho army of the quoen hath ges the field 7 — 50 


My uncles both are flain in refoumg me:; 

And all my followers to the eager ſoe 

Turn back, and fly, like ſhips before the wind, 
Or lambs purſu'd by hunger- ſtarved wolves. 
My ſons— God knows, what hath bechanced them: 


But this I know;—they' have demean'd themſelves 


Like men born to renown, by life, or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me; 
And thrice ery d,. — Che, father ! fight it aut 
And full as oft came Edward to my ſide, 

With purple faulchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of thoſe that had encounter d him: 
And when the hardieſt warriors did retire, 
Richard cry id, Charge! and give uo foot of eue / 
And cry'd—4 crown, or elſe @ glorious tomb? 

A ſcepter, or an earthly ſapulebre ! 7 

With this, we charg'd again: but, out, alas 1 

We * bodg'd again; as I have ſeen a ſwan 
With bootleſs labour ſwim againſt the tide, 


And ſpend her eng with mn waves. 


[A. Sort alarum within, 


Ah, hark! n purſue z 

And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury: 
And, were I ſtrong, I would not ſhun their fury: 
The ſands are number d, that make up my life; 
Here muſt I ſtay, and here my life muſt end. 


* My anl. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, baſtard uncles by 
the mother's fide. 


* -bodg'd}—botch'd, miſcarried, fail'd. 


Enier 
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Enter th Queen, Clifford, Northumberland, and Soldiers... 


Come, bloody Clifford, rough Wanted. | 

I dare your quenchleſs fury to more rage, 

Jam your hutt, and I abide yous ſhot. 12 
Narth. Yield to our merey, proud Plantagenet. 
Clif. Ay, to ſuch mercy, as his ruthleſs arm, 

Wich dowazight payment, ſhew'd unto my father, 

Now Phaeton hath, tumbled: from his car, 

And made an evening at the noon- tide prick. - 
Tork. My aſhes, as the phornix, 3 

A bird that will revenge upon you all:! 

And, in that hope, I throw mine eyes to heaven, 

Scorning whateler you can afflict me with. * 

Why came you not ? what }- multitudes, and fear ? 

Clif. So cowards: fight, when they can fly no further; 

So doves do peek: the faulcon's piercing talons; 

So deſperate thieves, all hopelefs of their hves, 

Breathe out invectives gainſt the officers. | 
York. O, Clifferd, but bethink thee once again, 

And in thy thought o er- run my former time: 

And, if thou canſt for bluſhing, view this face; 

And bite thy tongue, that ſlanders him with cawardico, 

Whoſe frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this. 
Clif. I will not bandy with thee word for word; 

But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. [ Draws. 
Queen. Hold, valiant Clifford! for a thouſand N 

| would prolong a while the traitor's life?: 

Wrath makes him deaf: ſpeak thou, Northumberland. 
North. Hold, Clifford; do not honour him ſo much, 

To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart: 

What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, | £3 


7 at the neon-tide prick. ]—at the point of noon on the dial.— 
Ro and Juri, Act IL S. IV. Mer. Pos, p. 518, 


Aa 2 5 For 
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For one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 
When he might ſpurn him with his foot away? 
It is war's * prize to take all vantages; GON 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour-/-+ 
| [ They: lay bands on York, who fragghs 
Cli if. Ay, ay, ſo ſtrives the woodcock with the gin. 
North. So doth the Coury ſtruggle in the net. 
| - [ York is taken prifiner 
| York. 80 ieh thiioves upon their conquer'd booty; 
So true men yield, with robbers ſo o'er-match'd. 
North. What would 4355 uw? have yew” unto him 
| now ? TS. 12 
Queen. Brave warriors, Clifford, and N ednet 
Come make him ſtand upon this mole-hill here ; 
That *raught at mountains with out-ſtretched arms, 
vet parted but the ſhadow with his hand— 
What ! was it you, that would be England's king ? 
Was't you, that revell'd in our parliament, 
And made a preachment of your high deſcent ? 
Where are your meſs of ſons, to back you now ? 
The wanton Edward, and the luſty George? 
And where's that valiant crook - back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling voice, 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies? © 
Or, with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland? 
Look, Vork; I ſtain'd this'* napkin with the blood 
That valiant Clifford, with his rapier's point, 
Made iſſue from the boſom of the boy: 
And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give e to * thy reo withal. 


7 we held lawfal 5 in war. 
_ © raught at] —reach' d, aim'd at. 

„ Yet parted but the ſhadow with his band.] — But came off with the 
7 thadow only in his * hu 8 naptin—handkerchief. 


Alas, 


J. 


# 


a5, 
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Alas, poor Tork! but that I hate thee 1270 


1 ſhouid lament thy miſerable ſtate. 


[ pr'ythee, grieve, to make me- merry, Forks. 
What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parch'd thine alle, 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death? 


337 


Why art thou patient, man ? thou ſhouldſt be mad; 


And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus. 


Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may ſing and dance. 


Thou wouldſt be fee'd, I ſee, to make me ſport; - 
York cannot ſpeak, unleſs he wear a crown,— 


A crown for York ;—and, lords, bow low to him.— > x 


Hold you his hands, whilſt I do ſet it on.— 


[Putting a paper crown on bis bead 


Ay, marry, ſir, now looks he like a king! 


Ay, this is he that took king Henry's chair; 

And this is he was his adopted heir.— 

But how is it, that great Plantagenet 

Is crown'd fo ſoon; and broke his ſolemn oath ? 

As I bethink me, you ſhould not be king, 

Till our king Henry had ſhook hands with death. 


And will you *pale your head in Henry's glory, 


And rob his temples of the diadem, 

Now in his life, againſt your holy oath ? - 

O, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable l— _. 

Off with the crown; and, with the crown, his head; 


And, whilſt we breathe, take time to do him dead. 


Clif. That is my office, for my father's death. 


Queen, Nay, ſtay; let's hear the oriſons he-makes, We 
ort. She-wolf of France, but worſe than wolves of 


France, 
Whoſe tongue more poiſons than the adder' $ tooth 1 


How ill-beſeeming is it in thy ſex, - 
To triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 
4 pale]—encloſe, encircle. 


Aagz 


Upon 
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Upon his woes, whom fortune captivates ? 
But that thy face is, vizardike, unchanging, 
Made impudent with uſe of evil deeds, 
I would afſay, proud queen, to make thee blocks 
To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 
Were ſhame enough to Wr ws wert thou not ity 
Thy father beats the type of king of Naples, | 
| Of both the Sicils, and Jeruſalem z—© 
Yet not ſo wealthy as an Engliſh yeoman. 
Hath that por monarch taught thee to inſult ? 
It needs not, nor i boots thee not, proud queen; 
Unleſs the adage muſt be verify d.— 
That beggars, mounted, run their horſe to death, 
"Tis beauty, that Goth oft make women proud; 
But, God he knows, thy ſhare thereof is ſmall : 
"Tis virtue, that doth make them moſt admir d; 
The cam doth make thee wonder d at: 
Tis * government, that makes them ſeem divine ; 
The want thereof makes thee abominable: 
Thou art as oppohite to every good, 
As the Antipodes are unto us. 
Or as the ſouth to the * ſeptentrion, 
- Oh, tygreſs heart, wrapp'd in a woman's hide! 
How could'ſt thou drain the life-blood of the child, 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 
And yet be ſeen to bear a woman's face? 
Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful, and Aexible.; 
Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs. 
Bidſt thou me rage? why, now thou haſt thy with : 
Wouldſt have me weep? why, now thou haſt uy will: 


© their, e genere, J-fel-gorermons; melee, 
decency. : * ſeptentrion, ]—north. 4 
7 TT, or 


r 


That hardly can I check mine eyes from tears. 


KING HE nk -v*;; 
For raging wind blows up inceſſhnt Bose, FG Od, 
And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. -- 
Theſe rears are my ſwect Rutland's obſtquis+ + 
And every drop cries vengeance for his death, 


'Gainſt thee, fell Clifford. and thee, fats Fredch-mowan, 55 
North. Beſhrew me, but his paſſions meve me ee 


999 5 
AS 


York. That face of his the hungry cannibals” © + 

Would not have touch'd, would not have ſtain'd with 
blood . 6 

But you are more da more e e | 
O, ten times more, —than tygers of Hyrcania. A 
See, ruthleſs queen, a hapleſs father's tears: 2 
This cloth thou dipp'dſt in blood of my ſweet boy, - 
And 101 with tears I waſh the blood away. 


Keep thou the napkin, and go boaſt of this: +... * 3 
[Fe give back th bande „ 


And, if thou telbſt the heavy ſtory right, 
Upon my ſoul, the hearers will ſned tears; 
Yea, even my foe will ſhed faſt- falling tears, 
And fay,—Alas, it was a piteous deed !— 
There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my curſe; 
And, in thy need, ſuch comfort come to thee, * 
As now I reap at thy too cruel hand- 
Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world ; 
My foul to heaven, my blood upon your heads 
Nerth. Had he been ſlaughter- man to all my kin, 


J ſhould not for my life but weep with him, 


To ſee how inly ſorrow gripes his ſoul, | 
Queen. What, weeping ripe, my lord Northumberland? | 

Think but ppon the wrong he did us all, 

And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 


h Would net bave Hain d 4. jus i ib bloom. x 
| Clif. 


: / 


36% THIRD, PART OF 


Cui. Here” s for my * here's for my father's death. 
| | [Stabbing bim, 
Queen, And here's to right our gentle-hearted king, 
| : [Stabs bim. 
uri. * thy * gate o mercy, gracious God R 
My ſoul flies through theſe wounds to ſeek out thee. [ Dies, 
Queen. Off with his head, and ſet it on York gates; 
So York may overlook the town of Torx. © [ Exeunt, 


A C T n. Sc ENR I. 
Near Mortimer s crofe in M. ales. 


* march, Enter Edward, Richard, and FRY power, 


| Ee. I wonder, how our princely father 'ſcap'd ; 
Or whether he be *ſcap'd away, or no, 
. From Clifford's and Northumberland's purſuit :. 
Had he been ta'en, we ſhould have, heard the news ; 
Had he been ſlain, we ſhould have heard the news; 
Or, had he *ſcap'd, methinks, we ſhould have heard 
The happy tidings of his good eſcape— _ 
How fares our brother ? why is he ſo ſad ? 

| Rich, I cannot joy, until I be reſolv'd 
* Where our right valiant father is become. 
I faw him in the battle range about; _ 
And watch'd him, how he ſingled Clifford forth. 
Methought, he bore him in the thickeſt troop, 
As doth a lion i in a herd of neat : 


4 gote of mercy, )—** 7 be gates of mercy ſhall hi all ſhut up.” 
Hz NRT V. Act III. 8. 3. K, _ 
* pere, &c. J=-What i is become of him. 
Or 
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Or as a bear, encompaſs d round with dogs; 
Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry, 
The reſt ſtand all aloof, and bark at him. 
o far'd our father with his enemies 
So fled his enemies my warlike father; 
Methinks, tis prize enough to be his ſon... - - 
See, how ® the morning opes her golden gates, 
And takes her farewel of the glorious ſun! 
How well reſembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm'd like a yonker, prancing to his love ? 
Edw. Dazzle mine eyes, or do I ſee three ſuns? _. 
Rich, Three glorious ſuns, each one a perfect ſus 1 
Not ſeparated by the racking clouds, 
But ſever'd in a pale clear-ſhining ſæy. 
See, ſee ! they join, embrace, and ſeem to kiſs, 
As if they vow d ſome league inviolable: 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one ſun, 
In this the heaven figures ſome event. 
Edw. *Tis wondrous ſtrange; the like yet never heardof. 
| think, it cites us, brother, to the field; e. 
That we, the ſons of brave Plantagenet, 
Each one already * blazing, by our "IO 1)" 
Should, notwithſtanding, join our lights rogerher, 
And over-ſhine the earth, as this the world. | 
Whate' er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair ſhining ner: | 
Rich, Nay, bear three ge 1 your n I 
. ſpeak it, f 
You love be ler better don the make. 


1 7 prize enugb]—ſufficient honour, Ponds we have miſe'd — 
object which we ſought for. ® the W wow nee 
K racting]—ſtreaming, flitting. 
* blazing by our meeds, ]—ſeperately illuſtrious from our perſonal 
We deeds. ; 
þ Luer 


0 i 4 s F 1 FE F hy * 
© 4 : - ' * 5 \ . T + * 
' Mer a Meſſenger : 
o os " * a — 9 pes 
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But what art thou, whoſe heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful ſtory hanging on thy tongue? 
Mg. Ah, one that was a woeful looker on, 
When as the noble duke of York was ſlain, 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. 
EZdw. Oh, ſpeak no more! for I have heard too much. 
Rich. Say how he dy'd, for I will hear it all, 
Meſ. Environed he was with many foes; 
And ſtood againſt them, das the hope of Froy 
Againſt the Greeks, that would have enter'd Troy. 
But Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds 
And many ſtrokes, though with a little axe, 
Hew down and fell the hardeſt-timber'd oak. 
By many hands your father was fubdu'd; 
But only flaughter d by the ircful arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen : 
Who crown'd the gracious duke, in high defprght ; 
Laugh'd in his face; and, when with grief he wept, 
The ruthleſs queen gave him, to dry his cheeks, | 
A napkin ſteeped in the harmleſs blood © 
Of ſweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford flain : 
And, after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 
They took his head, and on the gates of York 
They ſet the ſame; and there it doth remain, 
The ſaddeft ſpectacle that &er I vie c. 
Edw. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon; 
Now thou art gone, we have no ſtaff, no ſtay !— 
f Oh Clifford, boiſtrous Clifford, thou haſt ſlain 


» Ob, ſpeak no ure] — Oh ſpeak na mare! for I can bear 20 mat. — 
The generous tenderneſs of Edward, and ſavage fortitude of Richard, 
are well diſtinguiſhed by their different reception of their father's death. 
, 4 Tell on thy tale. 1 gs the Bope of T rey —like Hectar. 

, | | by The 
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The flower of Europe for his chivalry ;: 
And treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him, = 
| For, hand to hand, he would have yanquiſh'd thee wy 


Now my ſoul's palace is become a priſon : 


Ah, would the break from hence | that this wy body 3 


Might in the ground be cloſed up in reſt: 
For never henceforth ſhall T joy again, 
Never, O, never, ſhall I fee more joy. 
Rich. I cannot weep for all my body's moiſture 
Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning heart ; 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden; 
For ſelt-ſame wind, that I ſhould ſpeak withal, 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breaſt, | 
And byrn me up with flames, that tears would quench, 
To weep, is to make leſs the depth of grief; 
Tears, then, for babes; blows, and revenge, for me 
Richard, I bear thy name, ll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. mA 
Edw. His name that yaliant duke hath left with ar 
His chair, and dukedom, that remains for me. 
Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird. 
Shew thy deſcent by gazing gainſt the ſun: 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom fay ; 
Either that is thine, or elſe thou wert not his. 


March. Enter Warwick, marquis of Montague, and their 
TC | | 
War. How noy, fair lords ? What fare? VEMY news 
abrogd ? - 
Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we ſhould recount 
Our baleful news, and, at each worlU's deliverance, 


? Hi dukedom and his chair with me 1s left. 


4 by gazing 'gainſt the ſun :]—The eagle 1s ſaid to hold up its brood 


ihe ſun, 20 proye whother they ate gonyiney or not. 
Stab 
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Stab poniards in our fleſh, till all were told. 

The words would add more anguiſh than the wounds. . 

O valiant lord, the duke of York is ſlainsn. 
Eqdw, O Warwick | Warwick l that Plantagenet, 

Which held thee dearly, as his ſoul's s redemption, 

Is by the ftern lord Clifford done to death... . 
Var. Ten days ago I drown'd theſe news in tears : 

And now, to add more meaſure to your woes, 

I come to tell you things fince then befall'n. _ | 

After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, _ 

Where your brave father breath'd his lateſt gaſp, 

Tidings, as ſwiftly as the poſts could run, | 

Were brought me of your loſs, and his depart. 

I then in London, keeper of the king, 

| Mufter'd my ſoldiers, gather'd flocks of friends, 

And very well appointed, as I thought, 4% „1 

March'd towards ſaint Alban's to intercept the dun, 

Bearing the king in my behalf along: 

For by my ſcouts I was advertiſed, 

That ſhe was coming with a full intent 

To daſh our late decree in parliament, 

Touching king Henry's oath, and your ſucceſſion. 

Short tale to make, — we at ſaint Alban's met, 

Our battles join'd, and both ſides fiercely fought : 

But, whether *twas the coldneſs of the king, 

Who look*d full gently on his warlike queen, 

That'robb'd my ſoldiers of their heated ſpleen ; * 

Or whether *twas report of her ſucceſs; 

Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour, 

Who. thunders to his captives—blood and death, 

I cannot judge: bur, to conclude with truth, 

Their weapons like to lightning came and went; 

Our ſoldiers'—like the night-owI's lazy flight, 


t lazy fight,]—the flow and faint ſtrokes of her wings. 
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Or like an idle tireſher Ach Hull a 11 
Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their friends. 2:43 v0 ft 
I cheer d them up with juſtice of the cauſe, WR 
With promiſe of high pay, and great rewards: g bn f 
But all in vain; they had no heart to fight, {195 
And we, in them; no hope to win the dax. 
So that we fled; the king, unto the queen 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myſelfff 
In haſte, poſt-haſte, are come to join with you; e 
For in the marches here, we heard, you were, © MEL 
Making another head to fight again. | 
Edw. Where is the duke of Norfolk: gentle Warwick? : 
And when came George from Burgundy to England ? © 
War. Some ſix miles off the duke is with his power: 
And for your brother, — he was lately fent oo 
From your kind * aunt, dutcheſs of ge * 


With aid of ſoldiers to this needful war. 4: FE 44095 
Rich. Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled 1 
Oft have J heard his praiſes in purſuit, 1 03 Va Ve 


— — 1 


But ne' er, *till now, his ſcandal of retire. 
War. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doſt thou ler 
For thou ſhalt know, this ſtrong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head,. 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his fit: 
Were he as famous and as bold in warr,s en 1 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace, and Wen 
Rich, I know it well, lord Warwick : blame me dot; 
Tis love, I bear thy glories, makes me ſpeak. 
But, in this troublous time, what's to be done? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of ſteel, 


And wrap our bodies in black mourning Wen 2 4 
Numb' ring our Ave-Maries with our beads?  _ 
Or ſhall we on the helmets of our foes, __ 1 


9 n 
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Tell our devotion with revengeful arms? - 
If for the laſt, fay—Ay, and to it, lords. 
War. Why, therefore Warwick came 40 cel you out; 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, lords. The proud inſulting queen, 
With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 
And; of their feather, many more proud birds, 
HFave wrought the eaſy- melting king like war. 
He ſwore conſent to your ſuceeſſion, 3 
His oath enrolled in the parliament; 
And now to London all the crew are gone; 
To fruſtrate both his oath, and what beſide 
May make againf} the houſe of Lancaſter. 
Their power, I think, is thirty thouſand ſtrong 1 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and myſelf; _ 
With all the friends that thou, brave earl of March, 
Amongſt the loving Welſnmen canſt procure, 
Will but amount to five and twenty thouſand, - 
Why, Via] to London will we march amain z 
And once again beſtride our foaming ſteeds, 
And onee again cry Charge upon the foe | 
But never ance again turn back, and fly. 
Rich. Ay, now, methinks, I hear great Warwick ſpeak: 
 Ne'er may he live to ſee a ſun-ſhine day, | 
That cries—Retire, when Warwick bids him ſtay. 
Ad. eee will 1 loan 3. 
And when thou fail'ſt, (as God forbid the hour !) 
Muſt Edward fall, which peril heaven forefend! 
Mar. No longer carl of March, but duke of York; 
The next degreq is, England's royal king : | 
For king of England ſhalt thou be FRI: 


* lee woulded. | 
* Via II- Away, coragio! | | 
Love's Lazouk Loar, Act V. S. 2. Arn. 


In 
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And he, that caſts not up his cap for jo, 
Shall for the offence make forfeit of bis head. 

King Edward, valiant RichardeMancaguey | 
Stay we no longer dreaming of renown, 

But ſound the trumpets, id aboutrebetads -: 322 wg 
Rich, Then, Ol, ve hy hers 4 hand ws fl, 
(As thou haſt ſhewn it flinty hy thy deecdds) g 

1 come to pierce it, —or to give thee mine. 
Edw. Then ike op deums;-—God, and int Gong, 


for us! 


Enter a Meſſenger. « | 
Far. How now? what news? "LES 
My. The duke of Norfolk ſends you word by me, 
The queen is coming with a puiſſant hoſt ; 
And craves your company for ſpeedy counſel, 
War. Why then 7 it forts, brave warriors : Let's away. 


N E 
8 C E N E 1. 
Tork. 

Euter king Henry, the Queen, the prince of Wales, cue | 
2d Northumberland, with forces. | | 
Lueen, Welcome, ay lord, w this brave town of York, 

Yonder's the head of that arch- enemy, 


That ſought. to be encompaſs d with your crown : 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lard? 
X Henry, Ay, as 2 eheer chery that fear cheir 
 wreck;— . 
To fee this fight, it irks my very ſoul.— 
Withhold revenge, dear God | 'tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I infring'd my vow. 


ii forts, ] things fall out well, as we could wiſh, 


| Ciife 
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Cui, My gracious liege, this too much ar 
And harmful pity, muſt be laid aſide. 
To whom do lions caſt their gentle looks? 
Not to the beaſt that would uſurp their den. 

Whoſe hand is that, the foreſt bear doth lick ? 

Not his, that ſpoils her young before her face. 

Who ſcapes the lurking ſerpent's mortal ſting? 

Not he, that ſets his foot upon her back. 

The ſmalleſt worm will turn, being trodden on; 

And doves will peck, * in ſafeguard of their brood. 

Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 

Thou ſmiling, while he knit his angry brows : 

He, but a duke, would have his ſon a 8 | 

And raiſe his iſſue, like a loving n 

Thou, being a king, bleſt, with a goodly ſon, 5 

Didſt yield conſent to diſinherit him, ot 

Which argued thee a moſt *unloving father. | 

Vnreaſonable creatures feed their young 

And though man's face be fearful to their eyes, 

Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 

; Who hath not ſeen them (even with thoſe wings 

Which ſometime they have us'd in fearful flight) 

Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 

Offering their own lives in their young's defence ? 

For ſhame, my liege, make them your precedeat ! 

Were it not pity, that this goodly boy _ 

Should loſe his birth-right by his father's fault; 

And long hereafter ſay unto his child,— 

at my great-grandfather and grandfire got, 

- My careleſs father fondly gave away? 
Ah, what a ſhame were this! Look on the boy; ; 
And let his manly face, which promiſeth 


in reſcue, A ® apnnatural. 


' Succeſsful 


ful 
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Succeſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart, 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him. 
K. Henry. Full well hath Clifford n nr, 
Inferring arguments of mighty force. 
But, Clifford, tell me, didſt thou never N 
That things ill got had ever bad ſucceſs? 
And happy always was it for that ſn, 
Whoſe father for his hoarding went to hell? 
I'll leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind; 
And would, my father had left me no more! 
For all the reſt is held at ſuch a rate, 
As brings a thouſand fold more care to keep, 
Than may the preſent profit eounterva ile. 
Ah, couſin York ! would thy beſt friends did know, 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here!! 
Queen. My lord, cheer 8 your ! our foes are 
nigh, * 


And this ſoft:cou rage aaked. your eee faint. 
Lou promis'd knighthood to our forward ſon; 


Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently.— 
Edward, kneel down. 
K. Henry. Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a knight 15 
And learn this leſſon,— Draw thy ſword in right... 
Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
PI draw it as apparent to the crown, 
And in that quarrel uſe it to the deat. 


Clif. Why, that is ſpoken like a toward prince. 


Enter 4 Maſenger. 255 2 | 


Meſ Royal commanders, be in readineſs : 
For, with a band of thirty thouſand men, . 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York ; bf 
And, in the towns as they do march along. : 


d Than in poſſeſſion any jet of pleaſure. — 
vor. IV. B b Proclaims 
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Proclaims him king, and many fly to him: 
Darraign your battle, for they are at hand. 

| Clif. I would, your highneſs would depart the field; 
The queen hath beſt ſucceſs when you are abſent, 

Queen. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our fortune. 
K. Henry. Why, that's my e N therefore I'll 

Ta ſtay. 

- North. Be it with anten then to fight,” 
Prince, My royal father, cheer theſe noble yords; 

And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence : 

Unſheath your ſword, ou father; cry, Samt George! 


March. Enter Edward, Cons, Richard, Warwick Nar- 
folk, Montague, and Soldiers. 


Edw. Now, perjur'd Henry! wilt thou kneel for grace, 
And ſet thy diadem upon my head ; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field? 
Queen. Go rate thy minions, proud inſulting boy ! 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms, 
Before thy ſovereign, and thy lawful king? | 
Edw. I am his king, and he ſhould bow hi knee ; 
I was adopted heir by his conſent : | 
Since when, his oath is broke; for, as I hear, 
You--that are King, though he do wear the crown,— 
Have caus'd him, by new act of parliament, 
To blot out me, and put his own fon 1 in. 
Clif. And teaſon too; * 1 
Who ſhould ſucceed the father, but the 287 
Rich. Art thou there, butcher ?—O, I cannot ſpeak ! 
C. Ay, crook-back ; here I ſtand, to anſwer thee, 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy ſort. A 
Rich, "Twas you that Kill'd young! Rutland, was it not? 


"he We © Dorraign)—Sct.in array, ; 


Of 


On BY 


KINO HE NIRTE! vir on 


Clif, Ay, and old Tork, and yet not ſatiafy d. 4 
Rich. For God's fake, lords, give nignal tothe Sr L 
Var. What . mi” OY ent. wilt thou Yield" me, 


crown? Qefts 210 Ruf ni 2 
Queen. Why, kw row, tongrang' 1 7 aur 
you ſpeak ? [ 


When you and I met at ind Alban'slaft;”- 

Your legs did better ſervice than your . 0 
War. Then *twas my turn to fly, and now tis dine 
Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled. | 
War. Twas not your valour, Clifford, tive wok lie! : 
North. No, nor 2 7 that _ make you 

ſtay, LE Ib x ft 
Rich. Nenad 1 hold cher , — 

Break off the parley; for ſcarce can refrain 

The execution of my big-fwoln heart 

Upon that Clifford there, that cruel child-kilter, 

Clif. I flew thy father; Call thou him a child? 
Rich. Ay, like a daſtard, and a treacherous coward, 

As thou didſt kill our tender brother Rutland; 

But, ere ſun-ſet; Pl make thee curſe the deed. 

K. Henry, Have done with words, my 1008,” and bear 
me ſpeak, 

Queen, Defy them then, or elle hold cloſerhy Ups: 

K. Henry. I pfythee, give no limits to "OT, tongue ; 

I am a king, and privileg'd to ſpeak. - 

Clif. My liege, the wound, that bred this mecting here; 

Cannot be cur'd by words; therefore be til}. 

Rich. Then, executioner, unſheath thy word:. 

By him that made us all, I am  reſolv'd, 

That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongues, 
Edv. Say, Henry, ſhall 1 have * right, or Ty 


e 


- © reſolv'd,] perſuaded; confilen. = 2 GY: 
WS. © .-- . 


Prince. If that be right, which Warwick 678 is right, 


: eg; 
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A thouſand men have broke their faſts to: da, 
That ne'er ſhall dine, unleſs thou yield the crown. 

_- War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head; 
For York in juſtice puts his armour on. _ 


There is no wrong, but every thing is right. 
Rich. Whoever; got thee, there thy mother Rands 1 
For, well I wot, thou haſt thy mother's tongue. 
Queen. But thou art neither like thy fare, nor dam 5 
But like a foul miſ-ſhapen ſtigmatic, 
Mark'd by the deſtinies to be avoidect. 
As venom'd toads, or lizards” dreadful ſtings. - 
War. Iron of Naples, hid with Engliſh gilt, 
Whole father bears the title of a King, 
s As if a channel ſhould be call'd the ſea, - 
Sham'ſt thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
Jo let thy tongue detect thy. baſe-born heart: 
Edw. A wiſp of ſtraw were worth a thouſand crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſs callat know herſelf — 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou 
Although thy huſband may be Menelaus ; 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
By that falſe woman, as this king by thee, 
His father revell'd in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the king, and made the Dauphin ſtoop; 
And, had he match'd according to his ſtate, 


He might have kept that glory to this day: 


e foul mi ſaſbapen fiematic Par II. AQ AE ITS 4 Ch if. 
f vid with Exgliſb gilt, Oer laid with Efigliſh gold. ha 
© 45 if a channel With juſt as much propriety, as if; &. 
u knowing whence thou art extraught,} deſcended, conſcious of thy 
mean extraction. a 
IA qwuiſp of ſtram wert worth a thouſand 10 ſcourge her 
e. I "wy a thouſand pound a year! I bU a rope!” | 
„ Comepy or Errors, Act IV. S. I. F. Dre. 


* callat]—harlot, drab, ſold. | | But 
: U , 
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But, when he took a beggar to his bed, 
And grac'd thy poor ſire with his bridal . 3 | 
Even then that ſun-ſhine brew'd a ſhower for him, 

That waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 

And heap'd ſedigion bn his crown at home. | 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride? 
Hadſt thou been meek, our title {till had ſlept ; k 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had ſlipp'd our claim until another age. 

Cla. But, when we ſaw our ſun-ſhine made thy ſpring, 
And that thy ſummer bred us no encreaſe, .. . _ 
We ſet thecaxe to thy uſurping root: 

And though the edge hath ſomething hit 3 

Yet, know thou, ſince we have begun to ſtrike, 

We'll never leave, till we have hewn thee down. 

Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 
Edw. And, in this reſolution, I defy thee ; 3 

Not willing any further conference, 

Since thou deny'ſt the gentle king to . 

Sound trumpets let our bloody colours wave l_ 

And either victory, or elle a e Ded % 
Queen. Stay, Edward. 
Edw. No, wrangling woman, m no 3 my: 

Thy words will ** ten 3 * to _ (Even 


| "8: c E N E UI. W 
A fell of battle, at Ferrybridge i in 2 wrhſbire.. ; 


 Alarum. Excurſions. Enter Warwick. 


War. 'Sore ſpent with toil, as runners. with a race, 
I lay me down a little while-to breatbe 
For ſtrokes recely'd, and many blows repaid, 


| 1 Ferfpent, | es 
1 3 Have 
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Have robb'd my ſtrong· knit ſinews of their ſtrength, 
And, OP of f ſpight, needs muſt I reſt a woke.” 


Enter Eqward, running. 


Edw. Aa gentle heaven 1 or ſtrike, ungentle death! 

For this world frowns, and Edward's ſun is clouded. 
Mar. How now, my lord gy 1 . "_ 

good 1 

| | Enter Glee . 

Cla. Our hap is loſs, our hope but ſad deſpair; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us: 
What counſel give you ? whither ſhall we fly? 

Edu. Bootleſs i is flight, they follow us with wings; 
And "our by are, and cannot ſhun. purſuant”, 


14 Enter Richard. 


Rich. Ab, Wir wick , why haſt thou wichdiown thyſelf ? 
Fhy brother's blood the thirſty earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with che ſteely point of Clifford's lance : 

And, in the very pangs of death, he cry'd,— - 
Like to a diſmal clangor heard from far,—- - 

. Warwick, revenge ! brother, revenge my death !. 
So underneath the belly of their ſteeds, | 
That ſtain'd: their fetlocks in his ſmoking blood, 
The noble gentleman gave up the — 

War. Then let. the earth be drunken with our blood: 

FI kill my horſe, becauſe I will not fly, 
Why ſtand we like foft-hearted women here, 
Walling our loſſes, whiles the foe doth rage; 
And "looking on, as if the tragedy 
Were play'd in jeſt by counterfeiting actors? 

Here on my knee I vow to God above, 


CY, by brither's}—A natural ſon of Lord vahfury's. 
« 22 upon, | } 
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yu never pauſe again, never ſtand ſtill, | 
Till either death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 

Or fortune given me meaſure of revenge. 

Ew. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine ; 
And, in this vow, do chain my foul to thine.— 
And, ere my knee riſe from the earth's cold face, 

I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to Thee, 

Thou ſetter up and plucker down of kings ! 

| Beſeeching thee, —if with thy will it ſands, 

That to my foes this body muſt be prey,— 

Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 

And give ſweet paſſage to my ſinful ſaul !— | 

Now, lords, take leave until we meet again, 

Where-Cer it be, in heaven, or on earth. | 
Rich. Brother, give me thy hand and, centle War- 

wick, 

Let me embrace thee i in! CREE TE 

I, that did never weep, nd melt with woe, 

That winter ſhould cut off our ſpring-time fo. 

Mar. Away, away! Once more, ſweet lords, farewel. 

Cla. Yet let us all together to our troops: 

And give them leave to fly that will not ſtay; 

And call them pillars, that will ſtand to us; 
And, if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards 
As victors wear at the Olympian games: 
This may plant courage in their *quailing bfeaſts; 
For yet is hope of life, and victory.— 

Fore- ſlow no longer, make we hence amain. [ Zreunt. 


* guailing]—drooping, deponding. 
P Fore 221 —Delay 


bs „ 
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80 E N E IV. | 
25 A part of the l. 1 
Excurſions. Enter Richard, and dura 3 


Rich. Now, Clifford, I have ſingled thee alone 


Suppoſe, this arm is for the duke of York, | 
And this for Rutland z both bound to revenge, * 
Wert thou environ'd with a brazen wall. | 
C. Now, Richard, I am with thee here Sons 5 

This is the hand, that ſtabb'd thy father York ; f 
And this the hand, that ſlew thy brother Rutland; 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death, 


And cheers theſe hands, that flew thy fire and brother, | 


To execute the like upon thyſelf ; 


And ſo, have at thee. 
[T] bey Habt. Warwick enters, Clifford flies. 


Rich. Nay, ' Warwick, ſingle out ſome other chace ; 
For I myſelf will hunt this wolf to death, [ Exeunt. 
g * 
8. C E N . 


Anotber part of the field. 
Aurum. Enter king Henry. 
K. Henry, This battle fares like to the morning's war, 
When dying clouds contend with growing light; 
What time the ſhepherd, blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it perfect day, nor night. 
Now ſways it this way, like a mighty ſea, 
| Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind: 


Now ſways it that way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 
' Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind: 


1 Now feucht it] Now it inclines. 


Sometime, 
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Sometime, the flood prevails; and then, the wind; - 0 
Now, one the better; then, another beſt; 
Both tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt, 
Yet neither conqueror, nor 8 
$ is the equal poiſe of this fell war. 
Here on this mole-hill will I ſit me down. 745 
To whom God will, there be the victory | o 
For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too, - 
Haye chid me from the battle; ſwearing both, 
They proſper, beſt of all when I am thence. 
Would I were dead! if God's good will were fo : 
For what is in this world, but grief and woe? 

0 God! *"methinks, it were a happy life, 
To be no better than a homely ſwain; 
To fit upon a hill, as I do now, 
To carve out dials quaintly, point by point, - | 40 | 
Thereby to ſee the minutes how they run: ' 
How many make the hour full complete, 
How many hours bring about the day, 
How many days will finiſh up the year, 
How many years a mortal man may live. 
When this is known, then to divide the time: * 
So many hours muſt I tend my flock ; 
So many hours muſt I take my reſt ; 
Sy many hours muſt I contemplate ; 
So many hours muſt I ſport myſelf ; _ | 
So many days my ewes have been with young; 
$9 many weeks ere the poor fools will yean 
80 many months ere I ſhall ſheer the fleece: 
So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and yeary, 


* 


* 


ve - 


" methinks, it were a happy life,] — This ſpeech is mournful and foft, 
exquiſitely ſuited to the character of the king, and makes a pleaſing 
Interchange, by affording, amidſt the tumult and horror of the battle, 
an ANTON glimpſe of rural innocence and paſtgral. * 


Paſt 
* 
* 
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Paſt over to the end they were created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this! how feet ! how lovely! 

Gives not the hawthorn buſh a ſweeter hade 

To ſhepherds, looking on their filly ſneep, 

Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy _ 

To kings, that fear their ſubje&s treachery ? 

yes, it doth 3 a thouſand fold it doth. 

And to conclude,—the ſhepherd's homely curds, 

His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
His wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 


All which ſecure and ſweetly he enjoys, 


Is far beyond a prince's delicates, 
His viands ſparkling in a golden cup, 
His body couched in a curious bed, 


| Nen carey miſtruſt, and treaſon waits on him. 


Alarum. Enter a Sou that Py killed his Father, 


Son. III blown the wind, that profits no-body. =_ 
This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight, 
May be poſſeſſed of ſome ſtore of crowns: 
And I, Wat haply take them from him now, 
May yet ere night yield both my life and them 
To ſome man elle, as this dead man to me.— 
Who's this?—Oh God! it is my father's face, 
* Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill'd. 


Wy Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events N 


From London by the king was I prels'd forth 
My father, being the earl of Warwick's man, 
Came gn the part of York, preſs'd by his maſter ; 
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him,— 


Fa 0" Ab me. W 
a R Pardon 


\ X 
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Pardon me, God, I-knew not what I did 1.·— * © 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee !|— 
My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks "oy 
And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. 
K. Henry. O piteous ſpeQtacle ! O bloody times 
\ Whilſt lions war, and battle for their dens, 
Poor harmleſs lambs abide their enmity.— 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid e ee e 3 
And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, 
Be blind with tears, and break eee grief. 
Enter a Father bearing bis Son. 


Fath. Thou that ſo ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, 

Give me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold ; 

For I have-bought it with an hundred blows. 

But let me ſee:— Is this our foeman's face? F 

Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only fon !— . 

Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, 

Throw up thine eye; ſee, ſee, what ſhowers ariſe, 

Blown with the windy tempeſt of my heart ! 

Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart !— 

O, pity, God, this miſerable age !— 3 

What ſtratagems, how fell, how butcherly, 

Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, * 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget ! 

O boy, thy father gave thee life ” too late, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too ſoon ! 

X. Henry, Woe above woe! grief more than common 
grief! 

©, that my death would ſtay theſe ruthful deeds ! yay 


* like civil war, ]—as if a civil war raged within us. 

Aral agems,] —enterprizes, events of war. 

ss late, &.] — too lately, recently, fo that thou waſt unable to :, af 
With him, hence thy premature death by his hand. 

Riciarp III. Act III. S. 1. Prins. Pokus. p. 572 


O Pity, 
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O PO pity, gentle heaven, pity |! —— 
The red roſe and the white are on his face, 
The fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes : _ 
The one, his purple blood right well reſembles 
The other, his pale cheek, methinks, preſenteth : 
| Wither one roſe, and let the other flouriſh ! 
If you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither. 
Son. How will my mother, for a father's death, 
Take on with me, and ne'er be ſatisfy'd ? | 
Fath, How will my wife, for ſlaughter of my ſon, 
Shed ſeas of tears, and ne'er be ſatisfy'd ? 
K. Henry. How will the N for theſe woeful 
chances, : 
2Miſ-think the king, and not be farisfy'd ? 
Son. Was ever ſon, ſo ru'd a father's death? 
Faib. Was ever father, ſo bem@an'd his ſon ? 
K. Henry. Was ever king, ſo griev'd for fubjects“ woe? 
Much is your forrow ; mine, ten times ſo much. 
Son, hy bear thee hence, where I may weep my fill. 
[Exit, with the body, 
| Fath. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy winding-ſheet; 
My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy ſepuichre 3 
For from my heart thine image ne'er ſhall g0. 
My ſighing breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell; 
And ſo obſequious will thy father be, 
E' vn for the loſs of thee, having no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant ſons, 
111 bear thee hence ; and let them fight that will, 


For I have .myrger's where I ſhould not kill. 
Exit, with the body 


* M. i/.chink]—Think ill, unfavourably of. 
v And o gin, And as true a er =, arms ſm 
rally ſorrowful. 
Man, for the hiſs, &c. . 
| | of Henry I 


Y. 


XING HENRY VI. ts 
X. Henry, Sad-hearted men, much overgone with Fart 


Here ſits a king more woeful than you are. 


Alarums. Excurſions. Enter the Queen, prince of Wat, 
* and Exeter. | r 
Prince. F ly; father, fly for all your friends are bel. 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull: | 
Away! for death doth hold us in purſuit. - | 
9ueen. Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick poſt + 
\  ,amain; 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds | 
Having the fearful flying bare in ſight, 
With fiery eyes, ſparkling for very wrath, __ 
And bloody ſteel graſp'd in their ireful hands, 
Are at our backs; and therefore hence amain, | 
Exe. Away! for vengeance comes along with them: 
Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed ; 
Or elſe come after, I'll away before, 
R. Henry. Nay, take me with thee, good ſweet Enid. ry 
Not that I fear to ſtay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends, ' Forward; away | Beast. 


SCENE I. 
A loud alarum. Enter Clifford, wounded. 


Clif. Here burns my candle out, ay, here it dies, 
Which, while it laſted, gave king Henry light. 
Ah, Lancaſter! I fear thine overthrow, - 

More than my body's parting with my ſoul. / 
My love, and fear, glew'd many friends to the: 

And, now I fall, *that tough commixture melts, _ 
Impairing Harry, ſtrengrh'ning miſ-proud Tork. 


" wet rough commixture nelt1,]==that well Gs alliance is ai 
ve 
N The 
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The common people ſwarm like ſummer flies : ds 5s 

And whither fiy the gnats, but to the ſun ?? 

And who ſhines now, but Henry's enemy? 

O Phcebus ! hadſt thou never given conkenr- 

That Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery ſteeds, 

Thy burning car had never ſcorch'd the earth: 

And, Henry, hadſt thou ſway'd as kings ſhould do, 
And as thy father, and his father, did, 

Giving no ground unto the houſe of Tork, 

They never then had ſprung like ſummer fies 

I, and ten thouſand in this luckleſs realm, © 

Had left no mourning widows for our deaths, 

And thou this day hadſt kept thy throne in peace. 

For what doth cheriſh weeds, but gentle air? 

And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity? 

Bootleſs are plaints, and cureleſs are my wounds; 

No way to fly, nor ſtrength to hold out flight: 

The foe is mercileſs, and will not pity; 

And, at their hands, I have deſerv'd no pity. 

The air hath got into my deadly wounds, 

And much effuſe of blood doth make me faint :— 

Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the reſt ; 

I ſtabb d your fathers boſoms, ſplit my breaſt, [Ze fait. 


Alarum and retreat. Enter Edward, Clarence, Richard, 
Montague, Warwick, ond. Soldiers. | 


Edw. Now breathe: we, n. ; good fortune bids us 


ä 
And ſmooth the frowns of 1 war with peaceful looks.— 


Some troops purſue the bloody- minded queen; 


That led calm Henry, though he were a king, 


bo Phebus ! &c.]—Alludigg probably to the improvident appoint- 
ment of York to the regency of Treland, and other high ſtations, which 

might inflame his luſt for ſovereignty, 
As 


ba Wu er 


t- 
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As doth a ſail, fil'd with a fretting guſt. 
Command an argoſy to ſtem the waves. * 
But think you, loflls, that Clifford flew with i 2 
Jar. No, tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape: 

For, though before his face I ſpeak the word. 
Your brother Richard marl d him for the grave: 
And, vhereſoe er he 1 is, * S ſurely dead. 77 

f [Clifford greans, and y 


Faw. Whoſe foul is 1 which takes her heavy leave ? 


Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's departing. - 
Edw. See who it is: and, now the battle's ended, 
If friend, or foe, let him be gently. us d. 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for tis Clifford 
Who not contented that he lopp'd the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth, 

But ſet his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring, 
I mean, our princely father, duke of York. | 

Far. From off the gates of York fetch down the head, 
Your father's head, which Cifford placed there: | 
Inſtead whereof, let his ſupply the room ; 

Meaſure for meaſure muſt be anſwered. 

Edw. Bring forth that fatal ſcritch-owl to our VET | 
That nothing ſung; but death to us and ours: 4% 
Now death ſhall ſtop his diſmal threatening ound, 

And his ill-boding tongue no more ſhall ſpeak. 
[Attendants bring the body forward. 

. I think his underſtanding is bereft :—- 
Say, Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee ?— 
Dark cloudy, death o'erſhades his beams of life, 

And he nor ſees, nor hears us what we ſay. 

Rich, O, would he did! and fo, perhaps, he 4 
Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 
becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 


As 


N | 
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As in the time of death he gave our Ather.. 
Cla. If ſo thou think'ſt, vex him wit Feager words, 
Rich. Clifford, aſk mercy, and obtail no grace. 

Edu. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence, 

War. Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 

Cla. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faults. 
Rich. Thou didſt love York, and I am ſon to York, 
Edw. Thou Pitied'ſt Rutland, I will pity thee. 

Cia. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you now? 

War. They mock thee, a ſwear as thou vaſt 
wont, 

Rich. What, not an oath ? Day's then the world goes 
hard, 

When Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath ;— 

I know by that, he's dead; And, by my foul, 

Would this right hand buy but an hour's life, 

That I in all deſpight might rail at him, 

I'd chop it off; and with the iſſuing blood 

Stifle the villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 

Tork and young Rutland could not ſatisfy. 

Mar. Ay, but he's dead: Off with the traitors head, 

And rear it in the place your father's ſtands.— 

And now to London with triumphant march, 

There to be crowned England's royal king. 

From thence ſhall Warwick cut the ſea to France, 

And aſk the lady Bona for thy queen: af, 

So ſhalt thou ſinew both theſe lands together ; 

And, having France thy friend, thou * ſhalt not dread | 4 

The ſcatter'd foe, that hopes to riſe again; 

For though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine ears. 

Fit, will I fee the coronation ; | 


5 . rough. | 4 halt not]—need'ft. not. 4 
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And then to Britany u croſs the ſea, 
To effect this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. 

Edw. Even as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let it be: 
For on thy ſhoulder do I build my ſeat ; 
And never will I undertake the thing, | 
Wherein thy counſel and conſent is wanting. SIR 
Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloſter ;— 
And George, of Clarence ;—Warwick, as ourſelf, 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleaſeth beft, 

Rich. Let me be duke of Clarence; George, of Glofter; 
For Gloſter's dukedom is too ominous. | 

War. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſeryation | 
Richard, be duke of Gloſter: Now to London, | 
To ſee theſe e in —— | 


_—_— n * 
2 — 


—_— —— 
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ACT IL, SCENE 1. 
A word in Lancaſhire. 


Enter Cantlowe, and Humphrey, with cro ator in their 
hands. 


Cant, Under this thick-gromn brake we'll aud our- 
ſelves; 
For through this laund anon the deer will come; 
And in this covert will we make aur ſtand. 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 
Hum. I'll ſtay above the hill, ſo both way ſhoot. 
Cant. That cannot be; the noiſe of thy croſs-bow 
Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot is Joſt, _ 


© tao ominous. Ian. of N . 144 Humpbrey, Dukes of Glefter; 
aun lawn. 


ed by violence. 


VOL. IV. "Cc | Here 


EO, And, * for the time ſhall not feem tedious, 
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Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt : 


I'll tell thee what befell me on a day, 
In this ſelf place where now we mean to ſtand. 
Hum. Here comes a man, let's ſtay till he be paſt, 


Enter king Henty. 


K. Henry, From Scotland am I ſtol'n, even of Mm love, 
> And thus diſguis'd to greet my native land. 
No, Harry, Harry, tis no land of thine; _ 
Thy place is fill'd, thy ſcepter wrung from thee, 
Thy balm waſh'd off, wherewith thou waſt anointed : 
No bending knee will call * Cæſar now, 
No. humble ſuitors preſs to ſpegk for right, 
No, not a man comes for ho to thee ; 
For how can 1 help them, and not myſelf ? 
Cant. Ay, here's a deer whoſe ſkin's a keeper's fee : 
This is the quondam king; let's ſeize upon him. 
K. Henry. Let me embrace theſe four adverſities; 
For wiſe men ſay, it is the wiſeſt courſe, 
Hum. Why linger we? let us lay hands upon him. 
Cant. Forbear a while; we'll hear a little more. 
K. Henry. My queen, and ſon, are gone to France for 
aid; 
And, as 1 hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king's ſiſter 
To wife for Edward : If this news be true, 
Poor queen, and ſon, your labour is but loſt ; 
For Warwick is a ſubtle orator, 


And Lewis a prince ſoon won with 1 moving words. 


By this account, then, Margaret may win him; 
For ſhe's a woman to be pity*'d much: 
Her ſighs will make a battery in his breaſt ; 


| s for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, ]—that it may not. 
Ao greet mine own land with my ue ul. fight. 
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Her tears will pierce into a marble heit: 
The tyger will be mild, while ſhe doth mourn; 5 
A Nero will be tainted with remorſe, _ 
To hear, and fee, her plaints, her briniſh tears. 
Ay, but ſhe's come to beg; Warwick, to give: 4 
She, on his left ſide, craving aid for Henry; 
He, on his right, aſking a wife for Edward. 

She weeps, and ſays—her Henry is depos d; 
He ſmiles, and ſays— his Edwatd is inſtall d; 

That ſhe, poor wretch, for grief can ſpeak no more: 
Whiles Warwick tells his title, ſmooths the Wrong, 
Inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength; 

And, in concluſion, wins the king from her, 
With promiſe of his ſiſter, and what elſe, 

To ſtrengthen and ngen king Edward's place. 
0 Margaret, thus twill be; and thou, poor ſoul, 

Art then forſaken, as thou went'ſt forlorn. 

Hun. Say, what art thou, that win of 0 and 
| queens ? 

K. Henry. More than I ſeem, and leſs than 1 was born 
A man at leaſt, for leſs I ſhould not be; 

And men may talk of kings, and why not I ?' 

Hum. Ay, but thou talk'ſt as if thou wert a king. 

K. Henry. Why, fo 1 am, in mind; though not in 

ſhew. _ 

Hum. But, if thou be a king, where is thy FILED 13 
K. Henn. My crown 1s in my heart, not on my head; 

Not deck'd with diamonds, and Indian ſtones, 

Nor to be ſeen: my crown is call d, content; 
A crown it is, that ſeldom kings enjoy. 
Hum. Well, if you be a king crown'd with cg 


} 


: tells his title, ]—ſets out Edward's to the beſt advantage. 
* ond that's enough. 
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Your crown content, and you, muſt be contented 
To _ along with us: for, as we think, 
You are the king, king Edward hath depos d; 


And we his ſubjects, ſworn in all allegiance, 


Will apprehend you as his enemy. 
K. Henry. But did you never ſwear, and break an bath? 


Hum. No, never ſuch an oath ; not will we. now. 
K. Henry. Where did you dwell, when I was king of 
England? 

Hum. Here in this country, where we now remain. 
EK. Henry. I was anointed king at nine months old; 

My father, and my grandfather, were kings; 

And you were ſworn true ſubje&s unto me: 

And, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 
Cant. No; for we were ſubjects bur while you' were 


F 


„ 
K. Henry, Why, am I dead? do I not bitathe a mas ? 
Ah, ſimple men, you know not what you ſwear. - 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

And as the air blows it to me again, | 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 

And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater guſt; 
Such is the lightneſs of you common men. 
But do not break your oaths; for, of that fin 
My mild entreaty ſhall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the king ſhall be commanded ; 
And be you kings; command, and I'll obey. 
Cant. We are true ſubjects to the king, king Edward. 
K. Henry. So would you be again to Henry, 

If he were ſeated as king Edward is. 
Cant. We charge you, in God's name, and in the king's, 
To go with us unto the officers. 15 


1 know not ]==regard not. i ERA 
| | X. Henry. 
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x. Um, God's name, lead ; your king's name be 
d: 
And what God will, that let your king perform ; ; 

And what he "OY I humbly yield unto, _  [Exeunt. 


8 1 E N E II. 

| London. The palace. 
Euter king Edward, Gloſter, Clarence, and lady Grey. 
K. Edw. Brother of Gloſter, at ſaint Alban's field 
This lady's huſband, fir John Grey, was lain, 
His land then ſeiz'd on by the conqueror: 
Her ſuit is now, to repoſſeſs thoſe lands; 
Which we in juſtice cannot well deny, 
Becauſe in quarrel of the houſe of York 


The noble gentleman did loſe his life. 
Glo, Tour highneſs ſhall do well, to grant her fir 5 
t were diſhonour, to deny it her. ' 
K. Edw. It were no leſs; but yet I'll make 2 pauſe, 
Glo, Yea! is it ſo? [ 4fide. 
I ſee the lady hath a thing to grant, 
Before the king will grant her humble ſuit. 
Cla. He knows the game; How true he keeps the 
vind a 1 


Glo. Silence ! 
K. Edw, Widow, we will conſider of your ſuit : 
And come ſome other time, to know our mind. 
Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay: 
May it pleaſe yaur highneſs to reſolve me now; 
And what your pleaſure is, ſhall ſatisfy me. | 
Glo. LAſide.] Ay, widow? then I'll warrant von all 
| your lands, 
An if what pleaſes him, ſhall pleaſure you- | 
Fight cloſer, or, good faith, you Il catch a | blow. ; 
C23 - Cla. . 


g 
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Clar. [Abdi] I fear ber not, unleſs ſhe chanee to fall. 
Glo. [461 de.] God forbid that! for he'll take vantages. 
K. Edw. How many children haſt thou, widow ? = 
' me. 
Cla. [ Aſide.) I think, he means to beg a child of her, 
Glo, [ Afide-] Nay, whip me then; be l rather give her | 
two. | 
Gro. Three, my | moſt all bwe f lord. Ti , 
Glo. [ Afide.] You hal have four, if you'll be ruPd by 
him. 
X. Edw. 'T'were pity, they ſhould loſe cheir father's 
land. | 
Grey. Be pitiful, dread lord hd grant it then. | 
K. Edw. Lords, give us leave; III mes this widows 
Wit. 
Glo. Ay, good leave hive you; for you will have Jeave, 
'Till youth take leave, and leave you to your crutch. 
(letter and Clarence retire to the other fide. 
K. Ede. Now tell me, madam, do you love your chil- 
2 dren? 
Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myſelf. 
K. Edw. And would you not do much to do them qoodi 
Grey. To do them good, I would ſuſtain ſome harm. 
K. Edw. Then get your be * to do them 
good. 
Grey. Therefore I came unto your majeſty. 7 
K. Edw. I'Il tell you how theſe lands are to be got. 
Grey. So ſhall you bind me to your highneſs' ſervice. 
K. Edw. What ſervice wilt thou do me, if I give them? 
Grey. What you command, that reſts in me to do. 
K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to ® my boon. 
_ Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 
K. Edu. Ay, but thou canſt do what I mean to aſk. 


my boon. |—the condition of i it. 
Grey. 
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Grey. Why, han I will do what your grace commands. 
Glo. He plies her . and aneh rain wears the 


marble. Aide. 
Clar. As red as fire! na, the her wax muſt melt. 1 
[dfie. 


aw Why ſtops my lord ? ſhall I not hear my taſk ? 


KX. Edw. An eaſy taſk ; 'tis but to love a king. 
© Grey. That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a ſubje&, 
K. Edw. Why then, thy huſband's lands I freely give 
thee, 
Grey. I take my leave, with many thouſand 3 , 
Glo. The match is made; ſhe ſeals it with a curt oy. 42 
K. Edw. But ſtay thee, tis the fruits of love I mean. 
Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my loving liege. 
K. Edw. Ay, but, I fear me, in another ſenſe. ä 
What love, think'ſt thou, I ſue ſo much to get? 2 
Grey. My love till cm my: humble chanks, my 

| prayers ; | 

That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants, 
K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean ſuch love, : 
Grey. Why, then you mean not as I thought you did. 
R. Edw. But now you partly may perceive my mind. 
Grey. My mind will'neyer grant what I perceive 
Your highneſs aims at, if I aim aright. 1 
K. Edw. To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 
Grey, To tell you plain, I had rather lie in priſon. 

K. Edw. Why, then thou ſhalr not have thy huſband's 

lands, 

Grey. Why, then mine honeſty ſhall be my dower 
For by that loſs I will not purchaſe them. 
K. Edw. Herein thou wrong'ſt thy children mightily. | 
Grey, Herein your highneſs wrongs both them and me, 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclination | 


Accords hot with the ſadneſs of my ſuit ; 
"LEG. 1 leaſe 
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Pleaſe you diſtniſs me, either with ay, or no. 
K. Edw, Ay; if thou wilt ſay ay, to my requeſt : 
No; if thou doſt ſay no, to my demand. 
Serey. Then, no, my lord. My ſuit is at an end. 
Glo. The widow likes him not, ſhe knits her brows. 
| | Aude. 
Clar. He is the blunteſt wooer in Chriſtendom, [Afide. 
K. Ede. [Afide.] Her looks do Tg her N with 
modeſty; | 
Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable 3 
All her perfections challenge ſovereignty: 
One way, or other, ſhe is for a king; : 
And the hall be my love, or elſe my quien... 
Say, that king Edwatd take thee for his queen ? 
Grey. *Tis better faid than done, my PRI lord: 
J am a ſubject fit te jeſt withal, 
But far unfit to be a ſovereign. 
K. Edw. Sweet widow, by my ſtate I ſwear to thee, 
I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends ; 
And that is, to enjey thee for my love. 
"Grey. And that is more than I will yield unto: 
I know, I am too mean to be your queen; 
And yet too goed to be your concubine. 
K. Edu. You cayil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 
Cr. "Twill grieve your grace, my ſons ſhould call 
Fou father. 5 
K. Edw. No more, than when my daughters call theo 
mother.- 
Thou art a widow, and thou haſt uche children; | 
And, by God's mother, I, being bur a batchelor, 
Have other ſome: why, *tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many ſons. 
Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my og 


Gbe. 
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Glo. The ghoſtly father now hath * done his ſhrifr. Li. 
- Cla. When he was made a ſhriver, twas for fhift. Lade. 
K. Edw. Brothers, you muſe hut chat we n 

had. 

lo. The widow likes robe; fr hs Went W 

K. Edw. You'd think it ftrange, if I ſhould marry her. 

Cla. To whom, my lord ? 

K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myſelf. | 

Glo. That would be ten days“ wonder, at the leaſt. 

Clar. That's a day longer than a wonder laſts, 

Glo. By ſo much is the wonder in extremes. 

K. Edw. Well, jeſt on, brothers: I can tell you both, 
Her ſuit is granted for her huſband's lands, 


Enter a Nobleman. | 


Nob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
And brought as priſoner to your palace gate. | 
K. Edw. See, that he be convey'd unto the Tower ;— 
And go we, brothers, to the man that took him. 
To queſtion of his apprehenſion.— 
Widow, go you along; Lords, uſe her honourably. 
[ Exeunt King, Lady, Clarence, and Lords. 
Glo. Ay, Edward will uſe women honourably. 
'Would he were waſted, marrow, bones, and all, 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may ſpring, 
To croſs me from the golden time I look for! 
And yet, between my ſoul's deſire, and me, 
(The luſtful Edwards title buried) 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his ſon young Edward, 
And all the unlook*d+for iſſue of their bodies, 
To take their rooms, ere I can place myſelf : 
A cold premeditation for my purpoſe 
Why, then I do but dream on ſovereignty z 


a done his forift.)]—heard her confeſſion out. 


Like 


Like one that ſtands upon a promontory, | 


And ſpies a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 


Wiſhing his foot were equal with his eye; 
And chides the ſea that ſunders him from thence, 
Saying—he'll lade it dry to have his way: 
So do I wiſh the crown, being ſo fat off; 
And ſo I chide the means that keep me from it; 
And fo I ſay— I'll cut the cauſes off, | 
Flattering me with Impoſhbilities, — x 
My eye's too quick, my heart o'erweens too much, 
Unleſs my hand and ſtrength could equal them. 
Well, fay there is no kingdom then for Richard; 
What other pleaſure can the world afford? 
I'll make my heaven in a lady's as, 
And deck my body in gay ornaments, 
And witch ſweet ladies with my words and looks, 
0 miſerable thought! and more unlikely, 
Fhan to accompliſh twenty golden crowns ! 
Why, love forſwore me in my mother's womb; 
And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws, 
She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe. 
To ſhrink mine arm up like a wither'd ſhrub ; 
To make an envious mountain on my back, 
Where ſits deformity to mock my body; 
To ſhape my legs of an unequal ſize; 
To diſproportion me in every part, 
Like to a chaos, or an unlick*d bear-whelp, 
That carries no impreſſion: like the dam. 
And am ] then a man to be beloy'd ? 
| ©, monſtrous fault, to harbour ſuch a thought! 
Then, ſince this earth affords no joy to me, 
But to command, to check, to o'erbear ſuch 
As are of better Gerſon than myſelf, 

I'll make my heayen—to dream upon the grown; 


And, 
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And, while I live, to aceount this world but hell, 
Until my head that this miſ-ſhap'd trunk bears, 
Be round * impaled with a glorious crown. 
And yet I know not how to get the crown, 
For many lives ſtand between me and home: 
And I,—like one loſt in a thorny wood, 
That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thorns; 
Seeking a way, and ſtraying from the way; | 
Not knowing how to find the open air, | 
But toiling deſperately to find it out.— let þ 
Torment myſelf to catch the Engliſh crown: | 
And from that torment I will free myſelf, 
Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 
Why, I can ſmile, and murder while I ſmile; 
And cry, content, to that which grieves my heart; 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 
And frame my face to all occaſions. 
PIl drown more ſailors than / the mermaid ſnall; 
Pl Nay more gazers than the baſiliſk ; | 
Pl play the orator as well as Neſtor, 
Deceive more flily than Ulyſſes could, 
And, like a Sinon, take another Troy: 
can add colours to the cameleon ; 
Change ſhapes, with Proteus, for advantages, 
And ſet the \aſpiring Cataline to ſchool, 
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 
Tut! were it further un P11 pluck it down, Exit. 


" impa encompaſſed. 
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5 _s N. 
France. VER, 


 Flouriſh. Entet Lewis the Fyeich ling, lac) Bona, Barbe, | 


queen Margaret, prince Edward, ber Jon, and the ory of 
Oord. Lewis fits, and riſeth up again. — 


K. Lewis, Fair queen of England, worthy Margaret, 

Sit down with us it ill befits thy ſtate, 

And birth, that thou ſhouldſt ſtand, while Lewis doth it, 
Queen. No, mighty king of France; now Margaret 

| Muſt ſtrike her ſail, and learn a while to ſerve, 

Where kings command. I was, I muſt confeſs, 

Great Albion's queen in former golden days: 

But now miſchance hath trod my title down, 

And with diſhonour laid me on the ground; 

Where I muſt take like ſeat unto my fortune, 

And to my humble ſeat conform myſelf. _ 
K. Lewis. Why, ſay, fair queen, whence {pr ngs this 

deep deſpair? 


Queen. From ſuch a cauſe as fills mine eyes with tears, 


And ſtops my tongue, while heart is drown'd in cares. 
k. Lewis. Whate'er it be, be thou {till like thyſelf, 


| And fit thee by au Ide: ved nor thy deck ARTS 
| [Seats her by him, 


To fortune's yoke, but * thy dauntleſs mind 
Still ride in triumph over all miſchance. 
Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy grief; 


It ſhall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 


Queen. Thoſe gracious words revive my drooping 


thoughts, 
And give my tongue· ty d ſorrows leave to ſpeak, 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis,— 


That Henry, ſole poſſeſſor of my love, 
1. | | Is, 
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h, of a king, become a baniſnh d man, | 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a * 17 | 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Uſurps the regal title, and the ſeat 
Of England' s true- anointed lawful King. 
This is the cauſe, that I, poor Margaret. 
With this my ſon, prince-Edward, Henry's heir, 
Am come to crave thy juſt and lawful aid; 
And, if thou fail us, all our hope is done: 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 
Our people and our peers-are both miſ-led, 
Our treaſure ſeiz d, our ſoldiers put to flight, 
And, as thou ſee'ſt, ourſelves in heavy plight. | 
K. Lew. Renowned queen, with patience calm the ſtorm, 
While we bethink a means to break it off; 1 
Queen. The more we ſtay, the ſtronger grows our foe. 
K. Lew, The more I ſtay, the more I'll ſuccour thee. 
9ueen. O, but impatience waiteth on true forrow : 

And ſee, where comes the breeder of 1 ſorrow. 


Enter Warwick. 


X. Lew. What's he, ee boldly to our pre- 
| ſence? .. 
9ueen, Our earl of Warwick, Edward's g greateſt friend. 
K. Lew, Welcome, brave Warwick ! What brings thee 
to France ? e deſcends. She . 
Queen, Ay, now begins 2 ſecond ſtorm. to riſe; 
For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 
War. From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and ſovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
| come, —in kindneſs, and unfeigned err 
Firſt, to do greetings to thy royal perſon. 
And, then, to crave a league of amity ; 
And, laſtly, to confirm that amity 


l 5 boy 
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With nuptial knot, if thou vouchſafe to grant 

That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair ſiſter, 

To England's king in lawful marriage. 

Queen. If that go forward, Henry's hope is done. 

War. And, gracious madam, i in our king's behalf, 
[Speaking to Bona, 

IT am cammanded, with your leave and favour, 

Humbly to kiſs your hand, and with my e 

To tell the paſſion of my ſovereign's heart; 

Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears, 

Hath plac'd thy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 
Queen. King Lewis, —and lady Bona, — hear me ſpeak, 
Before you anſwer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well- meant honeſt love, 

But from deceit, bred by neceſſity: 

For how can tyrants ſafely govern home, 

Unleſs abroad they purchaſe great alliance ? 

To prove him tyrant, this reaſon may ſuffice, 

That Henry liveth {till : but were he dead, 

Yet here prince Edward ſtands, king Henry's ſon. 
Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and marriage 
Thou draw not on * thee danger and diſhonour : 

For though uſurpers ſway the rule a while, 

| Yet heavens are juſt, and time ſuppreſſeth wrongs. 
Mar. Injurious Margaret! 

Prince. And why not queen? 

War. Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp; 
And thou no more art prince, than ſhe is queen. 

Oxf. Then Warwick diſannuls great John of Gaunt, 

Which did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spain: 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
Whoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the wiſeſt; 

And, after that wiſe prince, Henry the ert, 


„ to the world. 


Who 
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Who by his proweſs conquered all France: 5 
From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends. 
War. Oxford, how haps it, in this ſmooth diſcourſe, 
You told not, how Henry the ſixth hath loſt | 
All that which Henry the fifth had gotton ? 42 
Methinks, theſe peers of France ſhould ſmile at that. 
But for the reſt, —You tell a pedigree * 
Of threeſcore and two years; a filly time 
To make preſcription for a kingdom's worth. | 
Oxf. Why, Warwick, canſt thou ſpeak againſt thy lege 
Whom thou obeyed'ſt thirty and ſix years, 
And not bewray thy treaſon with a bluſh ? | 
Mar. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the git, 
Now buckler falſhood with a pedigree ? . | Fr 
For ſhame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. | 
Oxf. Call him my. king, by whoſe injurious doom 
My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death? and more than ſo, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow'd years, 
When. nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, 
This arm upholds the houſe of Lancaſter. 
War. And I the houſe of York. 
K. Lew.” Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and Oxtard, 
Vouchſafe, at our requeſt, to ſtand aſide, | 
While I uſe farther conference with Warwick. 1 
Queen, Heavens grant, that Warwick's 8 bewitch 


him not | I They retire. 
K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon thy con- 
ſcience, E. 


Is Edward your true king ? * [ were loch, 
To link with him that is not lawful heir. 

War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

r were not lawful choſen. - | | 


Kk. Lew. 
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K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eye ? 
Mar. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 

K. Lew. Then further, all difſembling {et aſide, 
Tell me for truth the meaſure of his love 1 | 
Unto our ſiſter Bona. 


War. Such it ſeems, | 
As may beſeem a monarch like himſelf, 


Myſelf have often heard him ſay, and fivear, — 
That this his love was an eternal plant ; 
Whereof the root was fix'd-in virtue's ground, 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's ſun; 
*Exempt from envy, but not from diſdain, 
Unleſs the lady Bona quit his pain. 
K. Lew. Now, renn 
Bona. Your grant, or your denial, ſhall be mine | 
Yet Tednield; Garultn wwe hls aps | 
[Speaking 1 Warwid 
When I have heard your king's deſert recounted, 


Mine ear hath tempted judgment to deſire. 
K. Lew. Then, Warwick, this, Our ſiſter - mow. be 
| Edward's ; | = 
And now forthwith ſhall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your king muſt make, - 
Which with her dowry ſhall be counterpois'd :— 
Draw near, queen Margaret; and be a witnels, 
That Bona ſhall be wife to the Engliſh king. 
Prince. To Edward, but not to the Engliſh king. 
Quern. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my ſuit; 

Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 

EK. Lew. And fl 1s friend to him and Margaret : 


uv Exempt from envy, &c. 3 from the blaſt of malice, but not 
from the effects of Lady Bona's diſdain, ſhould his love fail to meet 


wm an equal return, 
| But 


ot 


XK ING HBNRNT WI. 401 


But if year tie dn dhe crown be weak,— _ 

As may appear by Edward's good ſucceſs, 

Then *tis but reaſon, that I be releas'd 

From giving aid, which late I promiſed. 

Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, 

That your eſtate requires, and mine can yield. 
War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his eaſe; 

Where having nothing; nothing he can loſe. 

And as for you yourſelf, our quondam queen, — 

You have a father able to maintain you; 


And better twere, you troubled him than France. 


. Queen, Peace, impudent and ſhameleſs Warwick, peace; 
Proud ſetter- up and puller-down of kings! 
I will not hence, *till with my talk and tears, 
Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
Thy ſly pee and thy lord's falſe love; 
[ Poſt, blowing a born within. 


For both of you are birds of ſelf-ſame feather. 


K. Lew. Warwick, this is ſome poſt to us, or thee. 
Euter 4 Poſt. . 
Poſt. My lord anbaffadar, theſe letters are for you 


{To Warwick. 
Sent from your brother, marquis Montague, 5 


Theſe from our king unto your majeſty.— Jo K. Lewis. 
And, madam, theſe for you; from whom, I know not. 
[To the gueen. They all read their letters. 
Oxf. I like it well, that our fair queen and miſtreſs 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 


Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis ſtamps as he were net- | 
n 


hope, all's for the beſt. 


” able) —ironically, * Thy fo convtyares,)—) uggl.n g artifice. 
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K. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and yours, fair 
queen ? 

Queen. Mine, ſuch as fills my heart with advent; joys. 
War. Mine, full of ſorrow and hearr's diſcontent. | 
X. Lew. What! has your king marry'd the lady ye 

And now, to“ ſmooth your forgery and his, | L 

Sends me a paper to perſuade me patience ? 

Is this the alliance that he ſeeks with France? 

Dare he prefume to ſcorn us in this manner? 
Queen. I told your majeſty as much before : 

This proveth Edward's love, and Warwick's honeſty, .. 
War. King Lewis, I here proteſt,—in ſight of heaven, 

And by the hope I have of heavenly blifs,— 

'That I am clear from this miſdeed of Edward's ; 

No more my king, for he diſhonours me; 

But moſt himſelf, if he could e his ſhame.— 

Did I forget, that by the houfe of York 

My father came untimely to his death? 841 

Did I let paſs the * abuſe done to my niece? 

Did 1 impale him with the regal crown? 

Did I put Henry from his native right; - 

And am I'*guerdon'd at the laſt with ſhame? 

Shame on himſelf ! for my deſert is honour. 

And, to repair my honour loſt for him, 

I here renounce him, and return to Henry: 

My noble queen, let former grudges paſs, 

And henceforth I am'thy true ſervitor ; 

I will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 

And replant Henry in his former ſtate. 
Queen. Warwick, theſe words have turn'd my hate to 

love; 
And I forgive and quite forget old flutes, 


F forth, z abuſe done FN 22 niece ?]—whom Edward attempted 
In a the Ea. Is houſe, * guerdon'd]—repaid, 1 
8 n 
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And joy as thou becom'ſt king Henry's friend. 


War. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned friend, 


That, if king Lewis vouchſafe to furniſh us 


With, ſome few bands of choſen ſoldiers, 
Pl undertake to land them on our coaſt, | 
And force the tyrant from his ſeat by war. 
*Tis not his new-made bride ſhall ſuccour him : 
And as for Clarence,—as my letters tell me, ; 
He's very likely now to fall from him, 
For matching more for wanton luſt than honour, _ 
Or than for ſtrength and ſafety of our country, 
Bona. Dear brother, how ſhall Bona be reveng'd, 


But by thy help to this diſtreſſed queen? 


Queen. Renowned prince, how ſhall poor Henry live,. 


' Unleſs thou reſcue him from foul deſpair? 


Bong. My quarrel, and this Engliſh queen's, are one. 
War. And mine, fair lady Bona, ; Joins with yours. 
K. Lew, And mine, with hers, and thine, and Mar- 
garet's. | 
Therefore, at laſt, I firmly am reſoly'd, 


Tou ſhall have aid. 


Queen. Let me — humble thanks for all at once. 
K. Lew. Then England's meſſenger, return in poſt ; 


And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed king, — 


That Lewis of France is ſending over maſkers, 
To revel it with him and his new bride: 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy king withal. 


Bana. Tell him, In hope he'll prove a widower ſhortly, 
PII wear the willow garland for his ſake. _. 


Lueen. Tell him, My mourning weeds are laid r 
And I am ready to put armour on, 


War, Tell him from me, That he bach done n me wrong; 


v frarÞ—intimiders. , | $3 13647 
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And therefore I'll uncrowtri him ere't be long. 

There's thy reward ; be gone. N [Exit Pop. 
K. Lew. But, Warwick ; 1 

Thyſelf, and Oxford, with five thouſand men, 


Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe Edward battle: 
And, as occaſion ſerves, this noble queen 


And prince ſhalt follow with a freſh ſupply. 
Yet, ere thou go, but anſwer me one doubt; — 


What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 


War. This ſhall aſſure my conſtant loyalty ; — 
That if our queen and this young prince agree, 
FIl join my *younger daughter, and my joy, 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 
Queen. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your motion: — 
Son Edward, ſhe is fair and virtuous, 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 


That only Warwick's daughter ſhall be thine. 


* - 


Prince. Yes, I accept her, for ſhe well deſerves it ; 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 
| He gives bis hand to Warwick. 
K. Lew. Why ſtay we now ? Theſe foldiers ſhall be 
© * 4. © levy'd, 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 


Shall waft them over with our royal fleet.— 
F long, *till Edward fall by war's 2 


1 For mocking matriage with a dame of France. 


: | [Exeunt, Manet Warwick. 
War. T came from Edward as embaſſador, 
But I return his ſworn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, 


But dreadful war ſhall anſwer his demand. 


_ Had he none e elſe to make a Oo but me ? 


Sn | £ Then 
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Then none but I ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And I'll be chief to bring him down again : 
Not that I pity Henry's miſery, | 
But ſeek revenge on Edward's mockery, [ Exit. 


ACT N. 80 EN I. 
The Sole, in England, 


Enter Gloſter, enden Somerſet, and Montague. 


Glo. Now tell me, brother Clarence, what think 2. 
Of this new marriage with the lady Grey? | 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice? 

Cla. Alas, you know, tis far from hence to France; 
How could he ſtay till Warwick made return? 

Som. My lords, forbear this talk; here comes the King. 


Flouriſb. Euter king Edward, lady Grey, as queen ; Pem- 
broke, Stafford, and Haſtings. Four. fand on one ſide, and 
Four on the, other, 2s, 


Glo, And his well-choſen bride. 
Cla. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 
K. Edw. Now, brother of Clarence, how like you our 
choice, 
That you ſtand penſive, as half malecontent? 
Clar. As well as Lewis of France, or the earl of War- 
wick; 7 
Which are ſo weak of courage, and in judgment, 
That they'll take no offence at our abuſe, © 
| Dd 3 X. Edw. 
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K. Edu. Suppoſe, they take offence without a Gust. 
They are but Lewis and Warwick; I am Edward, 
Your king and Warwick's, and muſt have my will. 

Glo. And you ſhall have your will, becauſe our Sg 7 PF 

Yet haſty marriage ſeldom proveth well. 
EK. FEdw. Yea, brother * are 70 offended too? 
Glo. Not I: | 
No; God forbid, that I ſhould wiſh them ſever'd 
Whom God hath join'd together: ay, and twere Pity, 
| To ſunder them that yoke ſo well together. 

K. Edw. Setting your ſcorns, and your miſlike, aſide, 
Tell me ſome reaſon, why the lady Grey 
Should not become my wife, and England's queen: 
2 you too, Somerſet, and Montague, 

Speak freely what you think. 
Clar. Then this is my opinion, —that king Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 

About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 5 
Is now diſhonoured by this new marriage. 

K. Edw, What, if both Lewis and a be ap- 

2as'd, 
By ſuch invention as I can deviſe ? 

Mont. Yet to have join'd with F rance in ſuch alliance, 
Would more have ſtrengthen'd this our commonwealth 
_  *Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any home-bred marriage. 

Haſt. Why, knows not Montague, that of itſelf 
England is ſafe, if true within itſelf ? | 

Mont. Yes; but the ſafer; when *tis back'd with France, 


Ps - Haſt. Tis better uſing France, than truſting France: 


Let us be back'd with God, and with the ſeas, 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend ourſelves ; 


In them, and in ourſelves, our ſafety lies. 
. | Car. 
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Clar For this one-ſpeech, lord Haſtings well deſerves . 
To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. \ 
K. Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my will, and grant; 
And, for this once, my will ſhall ſtand for law. 
Flo. And yet, methinks, your grace hath not done well, 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride ; 
She better would have fitted me, or Clarence ; 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood, 
Clar. Or elſe you would not have beſtow'd the heir 
Of the lord Bonville on your new wife's ſon, 
And leave your brothers to go ſpeed elſewhere, 
K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for a wife, 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. | 
Clar, In chooſing for yourſelf, you ſhey'd your, * 
ment: 
Which being ſhallow, you ſhall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf ; 
And, to that end, I ſhortly mind to leave you. 
K. Edw. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be king, 
And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. 
Queen. My lords, before it pleas'd his majeſty 
To raiſe my ſtate to title of a queen, 
Do me but right, and you muſt all confeſs. 
That I was not ignoble'of deſcent, 
And meaner than myſelf have had like fotune, 
But as this title honours me and mine, 
So your diſlikes, to whom I wauld be pleaſing, 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with ſorrow. , 
K. Edw. My love, forbear to fawn upon their frowns: 
What danger, or what ſorrow can befall thee. _ 
So long as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 
And their true ſovereign, whom they mult obey ? 
_ Nay, whom they ſhall obey, and love thee too, 
| Dd 4 Duaaleſs 
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Unleſs they ſeek for hatred at my hands: 

Which if they do, yet will I keep thee 1 

And they ſhall feel the vengeance of my wrath, 
Glo. Lal.] I bear, yer ſay nor msk. 1 hint the 


more. 
5 Enter 4 pal. 


1 Ed. Now, meſſenger, what letters, or what news, 
From France? 

Pe. My ſovereign Hewes, no letters; and . words, 
But ſuch as I, without Een _ pardon, 

Dare not relate. | 

K. Edw. Go to, we qardow'thee: Ame in brief,” 
Tell me their words as near as thou canſt gueſs them. 
What anſwer makes king Lewis unto our letters ? 

Piaf. At my depart, theſe were his 85 words; 
Go tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed king, — 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maſters, 
To revel it with bim and bis new bride. 
K. Edu. Is Lewis fo brave? belike, he thinks me Henry. 
But what ſaid lady Bona to my marriage? 
Pe. Theſe were her words, utter'd with mild diſdain: 

Tell bim, in hope b& ll prove a widower ſhortly, | 
PII wear the willow garland for his ſake. 

K. Edw. I blame not her, ſhe could fay little leſs; 
She had the wrong. But what ſaid Henry's queen ? 
For I have heard, that ſhe was there in place. | 
| Poſt, Tell him, quoth ſhe, ny mourning weeds are * done, 
And I am ready ta put armour on. 

K. Edm. Belike, ſhe minds to play the Amazon. 
But what ſaid Warwick to theſe i Injuries ? 

Poft. He, more incens'd againſt your majelty 
Than all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theſe words; 


FTA 


Tell 
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Tell him from me, that be bath. dong me wrong, 
And therefore PII uncrown bim, ere be long. 
K. Edw. Hal durſt the traitor | breathe out ſo e 1 
words? 
Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarn'd: | 
They 1 ſhall have wars, and pay for their preſumption. 
But ſay, i is Warwick friends with Margaret! ? 
Poſt. Ay, gracious lovereign ; ; cer are ſo link'd i in 
| friendſhip, | 1 | 
That young prince Edward marries Warwick's N 
Car. Belike, the younger; Clarence will have the MS 
Now, brother king, fare wel, and fit you faſt, 
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter; ; 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
may not prove inferior to yourſelf, — 


You, that love me and Warwick, follow WW 
[Exit pee, and Somerſet * 
Glo Not I: 


My thoughts aim at a further matter 1 5 
Stay not for love of Edward, but the crown. Aide. 
K. Edw. Clarence and Somerſet both gone to Warwick! 
Yet am I I arm'd againſt the worſt can happen; 
And haſte is needful in this deſperate caſe.— 
Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our behalf - 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 
They are already, or quickly will be landed: | 
Myſelf in perſon will ſtraight follow you. 
IEeeunt Pembrote and Safferd. 
But, ere I go, Haſtings,—and Montague,— 
Reſolve my doubt. You twain, of all the reſt, 
Are near to Warwick, by blood, and by alliance: 
Tell me, if you love Warwick more than me? 
If it be ſo, then both depart to him; | 


* Belike the elder ; Clarence will have the younger. 
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I rather wiſh you foes, than hollow friends: 55 

But if you mind to hold your true obedience, _ 

Give me aſſurance with ſome friendly vow, _ 

That I may never have you in ſuſpect. 48 
Mon. So God help Montague, as he proves true! 
Haft. And Haſtings, as he favours Edward's cauſe ! 
K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
Glo. Ay, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand you. 
K. Edw. Why ſo; then am I ſure of victory. 

Now therefore let us hence; ; and loſe no hour, EPR 

x Till we meet Warwick with his foreign wer, [Exeunt, 


8 * N E II. 
marwichſbire. | 
Enter Warwick and Oxford, with French ſoldiers. 


mar. Truft me, my lord, all hitherto goes well; 
The: common people by numbers ſwarm to us. 


Enter Clarence, and Somerſet. 


But, ſs: where Somerſet and Clarence comes — | 

Speak ſuddenly, my lords, are we all friends * 

Clar. Fear net that, my lord. 

Mar. Then, gentle Chrence, welcome unto War- 

- wick;— 

And welcome, Somerſet :—I hold it cowardice, 

To reſt miſtruſtful where a noble heart 

Hath pawn'd an open hand in ſign of love; 

Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's brother, 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings : 

But welcome, Clarence ; my daughter ſhall be thine, 

And now what reſts, but, in night's coverture, 

Thy brother being careleſly encamp'd, 

. His ſoldiers lurking in the towns about, 4 
8 | ö n 


d 


Never to lie and take his natural reſt, 
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And but attended by a Hinpie ard,” 

We may ſurprize and take him at our pleaſure 2 

Our ſcouts have found the adventure very eaſy : 

That as Ulyſſes, and ſtout Diomede, _. - 
With flight and manhood ſtole to Rheſus? tents, 5 
And brought from thence the Thracian fatal ſteeds; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 8 
At unawares may beat down Edward's r 
And ſeize himſelf; I ſay not — ſlaughter him, 


For I intend but only to ſurprize him.— 


You, that will follow me to this attempßt, 
AO ws name e of * with your leader. 

4 [ They all cs Henry! 
Why, tink let's on our way in ſilent fort : 


For Warwick and his friends, God and faint George : 
[Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
Edward camp. 2 
Enter the Watchmen to guard bis kent. 


1 Watch. Come on, my maſters, each man ke his 
ſtand ; 
The king, by this. is ſet him down to ſleep. 
2 Watch. What, will he not to bed? 
1 Watch. Why, no: for he hath made a folemn vow, 


'Till Warwick, or himſelf, be quite ſuppreſt: þ 
2-Watch. To-morrow then, belike, ſhall be the ha | 


If Warwick be ſo near as men report. 


3 Watch, But ſay, I pray, what nobleman i is 8 


That with che king here reſteth in his . 9 


4 fatal Need ;]being the occaſion of their = death. 
I | Watch. 
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I 4 Watch. Tis the lord Haſtings, the king's 5 chiefeſt 
friend. 

3. Watch. O, is it ſo ? ; But why commands the king, 
Thar his chief followers lodge i in towns about him, 
While he himſelf keepeth i in the. cold field ? 

2 Watt. Tis the mare honour, becauſe more dan. 

erous. 

3 Watch. FER but give me worſhip, and quietneſz, 

Ike it better than a daggerous honour, 
If Warwick knew in what eſtate he ſtands, 
Tis to be doubted, he would waken _—_— 

1 Watch. Unleſs our halberds did ſhut up his paſſage, 
2 Watch, Ay; wherefore elſe guard we his royal tent, 
But to defend his perſon f from night: foes? Fr 


Ent nter Warwick, Clarmee; Oxford, IO! and FN 
. | foldiers, filent all. 


War. This 1 is his tent; and ſee, where ſtand his guard, 
Courage, my maſters : honour now, or never 
But follow me, and Edward ſhall be ours. 
1 Watch. Who goes there? 
2 Watch. Stay, or thou dieſt. | 
[ Warwick, and the reſt, cry all,—Warwick! Warwick! 
and ſet upon the guard; who fy, crying, — Arn 
Arm! Warwick, and the reſt, followitg them. 


x The drum beating, aud trumpets Jounding.. 


Enter Warwich Somerſet, and the reſt, bringing the king 
aut in a. gown, 2 ing ina chair Gloſter aud Haſtings 


AED oo44 


H over the Aage. 


Som Wbat are they chit ay theie ? 
er. Richard, and Haſtings: let them go, here's the 
duke. 5 855 


K. Edu. 


. Ew. The duke why | Wien her; we partei 
e 
Thou call'dſt me king? | = wo ©: 

War. Ay, but the caſe is aa : 2 


When you diſgrac'd me in my embaffage; 
Then I degraded you from being king, 


And come * now to create you Ybke of TUK. 
Alas ! how ſhould you govern any kingdom, 

That know not how to uſe embafladbrs ; 

Nor how to be contented with one wife; 

Nor how to uſe your brothers brotherly; IJ 

Nor how to ſtudy for the people's welfare; 

Nor how to ſhrowd yourſelf from enemies ? 

K. Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art ow, Wig: too ? 
Nay, then I ſee, that Edward needs muſt down. | 
Yet, Warwick, in deſpight of all miſchance, 

Of thee thyſelf, and all thy complices, 

Edward will always bear himſelf as king: | 

Though fortune's malice overthrow my ſtate, tt. ſ 

My mind exceeds the compals of her wheel. 

War. Then, for his mind, be Edward England's king: 

| Takes off bis crown. 

But Henry now ſhall wear the Engliſh crown, | 

And be true king indeed _ but the ſhadow.,— 

My lord of Somerſet, at my requeſt, ; 

See that forthwith duke. Edward be convey'd 

Unto my brother, archbiſhop of York. 

When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, | 

Ill follow you, and tell what anſwer 

Lewis, and the lady Bona, ſend to him :— _ 

Now, for a while, farewel, good duke of Tork. | 

K. Ed. What fates impoſe, that men muſt needs abide; 


the 5 to new create. 
for bis nind,—in ue only, as far as imagination gees. 


du. It 


4% FT HER D PART OF 
It * not to reſiſt both wind and tide. * 4," 
[Exit ting Edward, hd out, 
Oy. What now remains, my lords, for us to do, 
But march to London with our ſoldiers? ; 
War. Ay, that's the firſt thing that we have to do; 


To free king Henry from impriſonment, * 
And ſee him ſeated in the regal throne. (ren 


" SCENE IV. 
London. "The palace. 


Enter the Queen, and Rivers. 


Riv. Madam, what makes you in this ſudden change? 
Queen. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn, 
What late misfortune is befall'n king Edward? 
Riv. What, loſs of ſome "__ battle againſt War- 
: wick? 
Queen. No, but the loſs of his own royal . 
Riv. Then is my ſovereign ſlain? | 
Queen. Ay, almoſt ſlain, for he is taken priſoner ; 
Either betray*d by falſhood of his guard, 
Or by his foe furpriz'd at unawares : 
And, as I further have to underſtand, 
Is new committed to the biſhop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 
Riv. Theſe news, I muſt confeſs, are full of grief: 
Yet, gracious madam, bear. f it as you may; 
Warwick may loſe, that now hath won the day. 
Queen. Till then, fair hope muſt hinder life's decay. 
And I the rather wean me from deſpair, 
For love of Edward's offspring in my womb : 
This is it that makes me bridle my n | 


„ 


1 ae Enel, of late, juſt now. And 


And 


To ſer him ffee from his captivity. 
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And bear with mildneſs my misfortune's crols ; 


Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, 

And ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighs, - 

Leſt with my ſighs or tears I blaſt or drown | 

King Edward's fruit, true heir to the Engliſh crown. 
Riv. But, madam, where is Warwick then become? 
Queen. I am informed, that he comes towards Las : 

To ſet the crown once more on Henry's head: 

Gueſs thou the reſt; king Edward's friends muſt 3 

But, to prevent the tyrant's violence, 

For truſt not him that once hath broken a 

I'll hence forthwith unto the ſanctuary, 

To ſave at leaſt the heir of Edward's right; 

There ſhall I reſt ſecure from force, and fraud. 

Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; | 

F Warwick take us, we are ſure to die. [Exeunt. 


$SCENHE FV. 


A park near Middlebam Caſtle in 2 tire 


Enter Gloſter, Haſtings, and Sir William. Stanley. 


Slo. Now, my lord Haſtings, and fir William Stanley, 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 
Into this chiefeſt thicket of the park. 
Thus ftands the caſe : You know, our king, my brother, 
Is priſoner to-the biſhop here, at whoſe hands 7 


He hath good uſage and great liberty; _ 


And often, but attended with weak guard, 
Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 


J have advertis'd him by ſecret means, 


Thar if, about this hour, he make this way, 
Under the colour of his uſual game, | 
He ſhall here find his friends, with horſe and men, 


Enter 
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5 Eater king Edward, and « Huntman. 


Hunt. This way, my lord; for this way lies the g game. 
K. Edw. Nay, this way, rz ſee, where the hunt 
men ſtand. — 


Now, brother of Glofter, lord Haſtings, and the reſt, 


Stand you thus cloſe to ſteal the biſhop's deer ? 
Clio. Brother, the tithe and caſe requireth halte; 
Your horſe ftands ready at the park-corner, 
K. Edw. But whither ſhall we then? 
Haſt. To Lynn, my ford; ; and ſhip from thence to 
Flanders. 
Cub. Well guess d, bee t me; Ft that was my meaning, 
E. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardneſs, __ 
Ch. But whierefore ſtay we? 'tis no time to talk. 
. Edv. Huntſman, n * thou ? wilt thou go 
along? 
Hunt. Better do ſo, than tarry and be hang d. 
Glo. Come then, away; let's ha' no more ado. 
X. Edw. Biſhop, farewel : ſhield thee from Warwick' 
frown; 


And pray * I Aer repoſleſ the crown, | - [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VI. 
The. 1 in- Lend. 


Enter king Hemy, Clarence, Warwick, Somerſet, yuung Rich- | 
mond, Oxford, Montague, and Lieutenant of the Tower. 


K. Henry. Maſter lieutenant, now that God and Friends 
Have ſhaken Edward from the regal ſeat; 
And turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, as 507 5 
My fear to hope, my ſorrows unto joys; © 
At our enlargement what are thy due. fee? 


U. 


KING. HEN RT VET af 
Lia. Sab mer challenge; .noching of! wir Ne 


reigns will?” N . 
But, if an humble . may be. bin bo 8 
| then crave pardon of your majeſty. REY 


K. Henry. For what, lieutenant ? * well ung n me 2 


Nay, be thou ſure, III well requite thy kindneſs. 5 4 


For that it made my impriſonment a pleaſure: 
Ay, ſuch a pleaſure as incaged oe, 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
At laſt, by notes of houſhold harmony, 
They quite forget their loſs of liberty.— 
But, Warwick, after God, thou ſet'ſt me free,. 
And chiefly therefore 1 thank God; and the; 
He was the author, thou-the inſtrument, (te Sens HH 


Therefore, that I may conquer fortune's ſpighlt. 


By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me; 
And that the people of this bleſſed land Me 5 * 
May not be puniſt'd with my thwarting 8 
Warwick, although my head ſtill wear the eon, 
] here reſign my government to ther. 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deedss. | 
Mar. Your grace hath fill been fam'd for nue, a 
And now may ſeem as wiſe as virtuuus 
By ſpying, and avoiding, fortune's malice, bernd ttt 50. 
For few men * rightly temper with the ſtars: 


Yet in this one- thing let me blame your grace, - IS rent ot) 


For chuſing me, when Clarence'is in place, 


Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy . the . 
To whom the heavens, in thy nativity, y, 
Adjudg'd an olive branch, and laurel crown, v <a Y 4 
As likely to be bleſt in peace, and war; | 


17 nod 1 3 


And therefore I yield thee my free; conſent... wt; 


* bh temper with thy "Parr: ]-—cuniform Neko (ide to their 


fortune. 


W War, 


— — — nt a — 
8 — — con os 
—C - — . — * —— =_ 

. _ 
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Now oin your hands, and, with your 1 your hearts, 


; To fin's rebuke, and my Creator's praiſe; - | 
Mar. What anſwets Clarence to his — will? 
For on thy fortune I repoſe myſelf. = 


To Henry's body, and ſupply his place; FERN 
| Tea, in bewing wight'er reren, . 


Forthwitk that Edvard be pronounc'd e N 


My joy of liberty is half eclips d. 


Of whom you ſeem to have fo tender care? 


- Fay. And I chuſe Clarence only for protector. 
K. Henry. Warwick, and SIN — 0 0 vork your 
hands 


That no diſſention hinder-government : 
I make you both proteckors of this land? 
While I myſelf will lead a private Hife, 
And in devotion ſpend my latter days, 


Clar. That he conſents, if Warwick v oouſeat; 


3 Why chen, though loch, yet molt 1 be content: 
We'll yoke together, like a double ſhadow 


While he enjoys the honour, and his eaſeQ. 
And, Clarenee, now then it is more than needful, 


And all his lands and goods confiſcated. 
Clar. What elſe? and that ſucceſſion een | 
War. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want his part. 
X. Henry. But, with the firſt of all our chief — 

Let me entreat, (for I command no more) 

That Margaret your queen, and my fon 1 

Be ſent for, to return from France with ſpeed: 

For, ?till I ſee them here, by doubefal fear 


Clar. It ſhall be done, my ſovereign, with all we 
K. Henry. My lord of Somerſet, what youth is that, 


Som. My liege, i is young Henry, earl of Richmond. 
: K. Hm. Come hither, England's hope: If ſecret 
powers . bis band on bis head. 


K1NG HENEY vo | 


Suggeſt but truth to ng atioiniig chougfitd;'>: . A WOT 
Thou, pretty boy, ſhalt prove this colintry's bliſs, 
His looks are full of peaceful majeſty ; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a yr pn 
His hand to wield a ſcepter ; and himſelf ' 
Likely, in time, to hleſs a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my lords; for this is i 
| Muſt help you mare than yau are hurt by me. 


Enter 4 Poſt. 


n. What news, my frieñd 
Poſt. That Edward is eſcaped from your brother, 

And fled, as he hears fince, to Burgundy. 
War. Unſavoury news: But how made be eſcape? 
Poſt. He was convey'd by Richatd duke of Gps”. 

And the lord Haſtings, who attended him 

In ſecret ambuſh on the foreſt de. 

And from the biſhop's huntſmen roſeved h; & ba? 

For hunting was his daily exerciſe.” | + 284 U 
War. My brother was — inf high | 

But let us hence, my 3 Sol: 20 

A ſalve for any ſore that may betide. x NO 


 Manent Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford.” 


Com. My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward 4. 
For, doubtleſs, Burgundy will yield him help; 

And we ſhall have more wars, before't be long. 
As Henry's late preſaging prophecy - | * 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmond; 3 
So doth my heart miſgiye me, in theſe conflicts 

What may befall him, to his harm, and ours: 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the * 


* _ + | 


1 This pretty hd if 609 446 AND © my 
Ee 2 Tonbwi „ 


. 
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Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Britany, | _—_— 
'Till ſtorms be paſt of civil enmity. F gs 
Oxf. Ay ; for, if Edward re-poſſeſs the crown, o 
'Tis like, that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. 
Som. It ſhall be ſo; he ſhall to Britan y. 
come * let's \abour it wan. I Exeunt. 


. c E N E vn. 
Tork. 
Bur king Edward, Gloſter, Haſtings, and Soldiers, 


K. Edi. Now, brother Richard, Haſtings, a and the reſts 
Yer thus far fortune maketh us amends, | LE 
And ſays—that once more I ſhall ES. 
My wained ftate for Henry's regal crown. 
Well have we paſs'd, and now repaſs'd the ſeas, .... 
And brought deſired help from Burgundy : _ 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
'From Ravenſpurg haven before the gates of York, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom ? __. | 
le. The gates made faſt Brother, I like riot this; 3 
| F or many men, that ſtumble at the threſhold, 
Are well foretold—that danger lurks within. 
X. Edw. Tuſh, man abodements muſt not now. af- 
_ Fright uss? FRI HR 
By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 
Hals. My liege, PI knock once more; to ſi ummon [chew 


Emer, on the walls, the Moyer of Y "TY and bis Bretbren. 


Mayor. My lords, we were fore-warned of your. * 
And ſhut the gates for ſafety of ourſelves; 5 


"i To's now we owe allegiance unto o Henry. * 
+ tows: K. Edw. 


>. 
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K. Ede, But, maſter mayor, if Henry be FRG king. 
Yet Edward, at the leaſt, is duke of Tork. 5% oB, 
| Mayor. True, my good lord; I know you for no leſs... 
K. Edw. Why, and I challenge e but N duke» 
dom; $99 2-1 11 | te Fo 
As being well content with that ge | JH. 
Co. But, when the fox has once got in ws noſe, .. 
He'll ſoon find means to make the body follow. ele 
_- Hoſt. Why, maſter mayor, why ſtand you in a doubt [4 
Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 
Mayor. . ſay gre ſo? the gates ſhall then be apen'd, | 
| [He deſcends. 
Sb. A wife ſtout cxpinin, and perſuaded ſoon ! | 
Haſt. The good old man * would fain that all were * 
So *twere not long of him: but, being enter [+ 
I doubt not, I, but we ſhall ſoon perſuade + 4 
Both him, and all his brothers, unto reaſon, 
| Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldermen, below. 758 
X. Edw. So, maſter mer! a. gots oſt a 
| .ſhur, 
But in the night, or in the time of war. | 
What ! fear not, man, but yield 1 me up, the Ef Sl 
_ [Takes bis kj. 
For Edward will defend the 8 ond thee, - . | 
And all thoſe friends that deign to follow me. 


_ March. Enter Montgomery, with' a drum and Solis, 


Glo, Brother, this js fir John Montgomery, 
Our truſty | el unleſs I be deceiv'd. 

K. Edu. Welcome, fir John But why come Kew in 

| arms ? 84 2 | 


, a 


n would fait that all were well, xc. Tea, not to dur entry lo be 
* be uncenſured. | 
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Mong; Fo help king Edward in his time of ſtorm, 
As every loyal ſubject ought to do; 
Au. Thanks, good Mohtgomery: Bur we ber 
Our title to the cron; and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt, 
Monty. Then fare you. well; for I will hence again; 
I came to ſerve a king, and not a duke. — 
e * up, and let us march away. 
{ The drum begins a mach, 
K. Edu. Nay; ſty; fir John, a while ; and we'll debate, 
Mm fie Arten ther crown af be werd. 
nig. What talk you of debating ? in few words, 
If you'll not here proclaim yourſelf our king, 
Flt leave you to your fortune; and be gone, 
To keep them back that come to ſuecour you: 


3 Why ſhould we fight; if you pretend no title? 


Glo. Why, brother; wherefore ſtand you on nice pvints ? 
| K. Egw. When we grow ſtronger, then we Il make our 
Claim; 

in then, is wimdom to coca! our meaning. 

Haß. Away with ſcrupulous wit! now arms muſt rule. 
Glo. And fearlef$ minds climb ſooneſt unto'ctowtis. 

| Brother, we vill proclaim you out of band; 

The ⸗Bruit chereof will bring you many "TY 

K. Edw. Then br it as you will; for dus wy right, 
And Henry bit vfurps the Jitdem,, - | 

Muang. Ay, now my ſovereign ſpeaketh like TOR ; 
And now will I be Edward's champion. 

Hoſt. Saud, trumpet; Edward ſhall be here pro- 

| C aim' — 
Come, felfow-[oldjer, make thou Penryn: FFlouriſs. 
Sold. [reads] Edward the fourth, by the yrace of God, 
king of England and France, and lord of Ireland, Kc. 


| n by ait]—fame, report. 


Mont, 
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Muntg. And whoſoe' er gainſays king Edward's rights 
aan | 

[Throws dren bs nu 
All, Long live Edward the fourth | 1070 
X. Edi. n 
unto v0 alt. | 
If fortune ſerve me, I'll requite this kindneſs. 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York : 1 
And, when the morning ſun fall ray his car 0 
e * Der 
We'll forward towards i 
For, well I wat, that Henry is no ſoldier.— 5 
Ah, froward Clarence !—hoy evil it bęſeems TN 
Jo flatter Henry, and forſake thy brother! 
Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick. 
Come on, brave ſoldiers; doubt not of the da; 
nnn L Teunt. 
S ENR VII 
| Tondeon. a 
bun, king l, th, Gliding, | Manag, Ec 
and Ot t 
K. Henry. What counſel, lords? Edvard from Belgia, 
With kaſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath paſs'd in ſafety the narrow ſeas, Ls, 
And with his ereeps doth march amain to London; 
And many giddy-people flock to him. * 
War. Let's levy men, and beat him back again. 
Car. A liecle fire is quickly trodden out; 
Which, being ſuffer d, rivers cannot quench. 
War, In Warwickſhire I have true-hearred friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war; 


* will I muſter up: — and thou, fon Clarence, 
1 Shalt 


. 
o 
— LS eines 


\ % 
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belt ir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 


The knights and gentlemen to come with thee: — 


Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leiceſterſhire, ſhalt find 
Men well iaclin'd-to hear what thou, command'ſt "BE 


And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, 
In Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy «and 22 
My ſovereign, with the loving citizens, 

Like to his iſland, girt in with the ocean, 

Or modeſt Dian, circled with her 7 
Shall reſt in London, till we come to him.— 
Fair lords, take leave, and ſtand not to reply. — 


Farewel, my foveretgn. 


K. _ Farewel, wy HeRor, ad my Troy's s true 
hope. 1 
Clar. In ſign of wich, 1 kif your bighneſs band. 


X. Henry. Well- minded Clarence, be: thou fartunate! 


Montg. Comfort, my lord ;—and fo I take my leave. 

Oxf. ¶ Kiſing Henrys band.] And thus I ſeal my truth, 
and bid adieu. 

K. Henry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Og. 


And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 


20 Fare wel, ſweet lords; let's meet at Coventry. 
[ Ereun Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, and Montague. 
K "Ha, Here at the palace will I reſt awhile. 
Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your lordſhip? 


| Methinks, the power, that Edward hath in field, 


Should not be able to encounter mine. 
Exe. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
EK. Henry, That's not wy mor my *meed hath got n me 
fame: | 
I have not ſtopp'd mine ears to > their demands, 5 


© med] —mert—deed—m1 late conduA, my upright adminifration: 


Nor 
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Nor poſted off their ſuits with flow delays ; 

My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 

My mildneſs hath allay'd their ſwelling 2 

My mercy dry'd their water-flowing *eyes 

J have not been deſirous of their wealth, 

Nor much oppreſs d them with great an i 

Nor forward of revenge, though they much err d 

Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me? 

No, Exeter, theſe graces challenge grace: 

And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, , 

The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. | 

[Shout within. A York! 4 Yark ! 

Exe. Hark, bark, my lord] what ſhows are theſe ? | 


Enter king Edward, Gloſter, | | and ſoldiers. | 


K. Eav. Seize on the ſhame-fac'd Henry, bear him 
hence, 
And once again proclaim us king of England — 
You are the fount, that makes ſmall brooks to flow: 
Now ſtops thy ſpring ; my fea ſhall ſuck them dry, 
And ſwell ſo much the higher by their ebb.——- - 
Hence with him to the Tower; z let him not ſpeak. © 
| '[Exeunt ſome with king Har, 

And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our courle,. - ' 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains 
The ſun ſhines hot, and, if we uſe delay, 
Cold biting winter mars our  hop'd-for hay. 

- Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join, 
And take the great-grown traitor unawares : | 
Brave warriors, march amain towards ee. Dan. 


p tears, 


ACT 
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V 

A * v. 8 $. E N E. I. p 
Before * 4 town of Country. 8 

Enter Warwick, the Mayor of Groentry, two Meſengrs, as R 
4, Others, upon tbe walls. | 0 
War. Where is the poſt, hat came from vali: ant Ox- 0 

8 ford? | | A 


How far hence is thy tord, mine bone fellow ? 
1 Meſ. By this at Dunſmore, marching hitherward. 
Mur. How far off is our brother Montague ?— 
Where is the poſt that came from Montague? 


Ng By this at Naintry, with a puillant, rroop.. 


Enter Sir John Somerville, 


| War. Say, Somerville, what fays my loving ſon ? 
| And, by thy gueſs, how nigh is Clarence now? 

Semerv. At Southam I did leave him with his forces. 
| pee {hemp VER 
War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear is drum. 

Sumer v. It is not his, my lord; here Southam lies; 
The drum your honour hears, marcheth from Warwick. 
Mar. Who ſhould that be? belike, unlock d-for friends. 
Somerv. They Yeu hand, and you wall quickly knon. 
March. Flurih, Exter king Edward, dhe, ond ta 
-— », Soldiers. , 


K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and found a park. 0 
Glo. See, how the ſurly Warwick mans the wall. N 
Mar. Oh, unbid fpight ! is * ſportful Edward came ? . 


Pl 


j 


* ſportfy/ ]—voluptuous, _ 8 75 
| | | Where N 


V. 
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Where heßt our ſeouts, or how are they fedue'd, 
That we could hear no news of his repair? 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the eity gates, 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee ?=- 
Call Edward—king, and at his hands beg ,, 
And he ſhall pardon thee theſe outfage. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forees 1 
Confeſs who ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down ? 
Call Warwick—patron, and be penitens, \ | 
And thou ſbalt ſtill remain the duke of York. 

Glo, I thought, at leaſt he would have ſaid She king 
Or did he make the jeſt againſt his will? 

Mar. Is not a dukedom, fir, a goodly gift? 

Glo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to give; 

Il do thee ſervice for ſo good a gift. 

War. Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy 8 

K. Edw. Why, then tis mine, if but by Warwick's gift, 

. War. Thou art no Atlas for ſo great a weight: 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again; 

And Henry is my king, Warwick his ſubject. 

. Edw. But Warwick's king is Edward's priſoner: 

And, gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this,— 
What is the body, when the head is off? 4 855 
Glo. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore: caſt, 
But, whiles he thought to ſteal the ſingle ten, 
The king was lily finger'd from the deck 
You left poor Henry at the biſhop's palace, 
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower, 
X Edi. Tis even ſo; yet you are Warwick ftil.. 
Glo, Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down, kneel 
don. ny 
Nay, when 7 firike now, or 2 the iron 2 


: weakling,] —feeble wretch. _ 
' tþ be biſbop AI- che biſhop of London's, 


War. 
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War. J had rather chop this hand off at a blow, 
And with the other fling it at thy face, 
Than bear ſo low a fail, to ſtrike to thee. + 


K. Edw: Sail how thou ent, have wind and tide th 


friend; 
This hand, faſt wound: about thy * hair, 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the duſt this ſentence with thy blood. 
men. Warwick now can change no more. 


Enter Oxford, with drum and colours. 


War. 0 chearful colours! ſee, where Oxford comes! 
Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaſter! 
lo. The gates are open, let us enter too. 
K. Edw. So other foes may ſet upon our backs, 
Stand we in good array; for they, no doubt, 
Will iſſue out again, and bid us battle: 
If not, the city being of ſmall defence, 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the ſame. _— 
War. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy help. 


Enter Montague, with drum and colors. 


Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaſter! | 

Glo, Thou and thy brother both ſhall buy this treaſon 
Even with the deareſt blood your bodies bear. 

k. Edu. The harder match'd, the greater victory; | 
my mind preſageth happy gain, and conqueſt. - 4 


_ Enter Somerſet, with drum and colqurs, | DT 


kn Somerſet, Somerſet, for Lancaſter! 

Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerſet, 
Have ſold their lives unto the houſe of Vork; 
And thou ſhalt be the third, if this ſword hold, 
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Enter Clay: with" drum and colours. A 


44 vel 


War.: And lo, where George of Clarence ſweeps along, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battleÿ 777 
With whom an upright zeal. to right prevail, hs 
More than the nature of a brother's love: 

Come, Clarence, come ; thou wilt, if Warwick calls. 

LA parley is ſounded ; Richard and Clarence whiſper 
together ; and then Clarence takes bis. 1 * var - 
of his. bat, and throws it at Warwick... | 

Clar. Father of Warwick, know you what bis metas 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee: [VP 
vill not ruinate my father's houſe, - 

Who gave his blood to *lime the ſtones ke, | 
And ſet up Lancaſter. Why, trow'ſt thou, Warwick, 
That Clarence is ſo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 

To bend the fatal inſtruments of war , 

Againſt his brother, and his lawful king ? 

Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath : 

To keep that oath, were more impiety 

Than Jepthah's when he ſacrific'd his daughter, 
| am ſo ſorry for my treſpaſs made, 7 5 
That, to deſerve well at my brother's hands, 

| here proclaim myſelf thy mortal fo: 
With reſolution, hereſoe er I meet ther, 
(As I will meet thee, if thou ſtir abroad) 

To plague thee for thy foul miſ-leading me. 

And ſo, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy thee," 

And to my brother turn my bluſhing | «pl EH 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends ; 

And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults, 

For 1 will henceforth be no more unconſtant, 

is 8 3 |; 
:  *wat.]—hardened, callous, leroid of fee! nz. 


K. Edo. 
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*. - ted and ten times more be. 
ov d, 

Than if thou never hadſt deſerv'd our hate. 
Glo. Welcome, good Clarence ; this is brother-like, 
Yar. O "paſling traitor, perjur'd, and unjuſt ! 

K. Edw. What, Warwick, nnn 
and fight? | 

Or Bell + beat the ones about thine ears ? 
mar. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence: 

I will away towards Barnet preſently, 

And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'ft. - 

K. Edw. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads de 
way:— 


- Lords, toithe dz faint George, and viftory! I 
| March. Warwick and bis company follow. 


SCENE II. 
A field of battle near Barnet. 


Ae and excurſions. Euter Edwerd, bringing fol 
Warwick wounded. = 


KX. Edw. 80, lie thou there: die thou, and die our feat; 
For Warwick was *a bug, that fear d us all.— 
Now, Montague, ſit faſt; I ſeek for thee, 
That Warwick's bones may keep thine company. Eu. 
War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend, or foe, 
And tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick? 
Why aſk I that? my mangſcd N ſhows, 


5 peng] —EEregious, FRE 
* 4 bag, babe, a monſter, a terrific being t that frighted ut. 
1 fear boys with bugs.” 
TaminG or THE Snxzw, Act. I. S. 2. Pu 
dc the mortal ag, o' the field.“ ? 
CeruszLixx, Act V. S. 3. Pe. 
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My blood, my Re eee 
That I muſt yield my body to the earth, | 
And, by my fall, the conqueſt to my for. 

Thus yields “the cedar to the axe's edge, -ist ba 
Whoſe army gave ſhelter to the princely eagle, 

Under whoſe ſhade rhe ramping lion flept ; oy 
Whoſe top branch over-peer'd Jove's ſprealing tree, 5 
And kept low fhrubs from winter's powerful wind. 
Theſe eyes, that now are dimm'd with deaths black well 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day fun, 

To ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the world: ol 
The wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, - 
Were liken'd oft to kingly ſepulchres; 

For who liv'd king, but I could dig his grave? 

And who durſt ſmile, when Warwick bent his brow ? 

Lo, now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood! 
My parks, my walks, -my manors that I had, 
Even now forſake me; and, of all my lands, 
h nothing left me, but my body's length! J * 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but carth and duſt? 4 
And, live we how we can, yet die we muſt. 


Enter Oxford and Somerſet. 
| Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick ! wert thou as we * 
We might recover all our loſs again 
The queen from France hath brought a puiſſant power ; 


-_ 


Even now we heard the news: Ah, couldſt thou fly! 


War. Why, then I would not fly.—Ah, Montague, 
If thou be there, ſweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my ſoul a while! 
Thou lov'ſt me not; for, brother, if thou didſt, 
Thy tears would waſh this cold congealed blood, 
That, glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. © 


ꝛͤ de cedar ]—=Exthiel, Chap, xxxi. ver. 3—6. 
Lua Came 
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Come quickly; Montague, b nol % 
Som. Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd kis lat; T 
And to the lateſt gaſp, cry'd' out for Warwick, TI 
And ſaid—Commend, me to my valiant brother. p 
And more he would have ſaid; and more he ſpoke, wry, 
Which ſounded : like a clamour i in a vault, % t 
That could not be diſtinguiſn'd; but, at laſt. 
I well might hear deliyer d with a > PURE 170 
O, farewel, Warwick 5 1 855 
War. Sweet reſt his ſoul 13 An nets 
Fly, lords, and fave yourſelves ; Warwick bids you | 
All farewel—to meet in heaven. __ 1 (Dies 
O. Away, ny. to meet the queen's great power | 
L bear away his ea and Excunt, | 


8 CEN E III. 
Another part of the fell. 


Flouriſh. Enter king Edward in triumph; with clue, 
1 Clarence, and ihe reſt. | 


K. Edw. Thus far our fortune keeps an upward courſe, | 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midſt of this bright-ſhining day, 
I fpy a black, ſuſpicious, threat'ning cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious ſun, 
Ere he attain his eaſeful weſtern bed: 
I mean, my lords, —thoſe powers, that the queen : 
_ Hath rais'd in Gallia, have *arriv'd our coaſt, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 


* 


like came. 
2 arriv'd)—landed on, gained. 


* like 4 clamour itt a en- words delivered from a vault— 


Corotianus, Ac II. S. 3. Bru. 
Jvrius Cxsar, Act I. S. 1. Caf. 


Clar. 
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Clar. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe chat cloud,. | 
And blow it. to the ſource from hence it came: 
Thy very beams will dry thoſe, vapours up; 

For every. cloud engenders not a ſtorm. 

Glo. The queen is valu'd thirty. thouſand ſtrong, _ 

And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her; 

If ſhe have time to breathe, be well aſſur'd, 

Her faction will be full as ſtrong. as urs. 
K. Edw. We are advertis d by our be 
That they do hold their courſe towards Tewkſbury: 
We, having now the beſt at Barnet field. 
Will chither ſtraight, For willingneſs rids way 3 


And, as we march, our ſtrength will be — 
In every county as we go along. 


Strike _ the drum z, cry—Courage ! and away, Lean. 


SCENE IV. 


Tewkſbury. 


March, Euter the Queen, Priuer of Wales, $ dani, 
Oxford, and Soldiers. 


Sod Great lords, wiſemenne' er fit and wall their Jobs | 


But chearly ſeek: how to redreſs, their harms, 
What though the maſt be now blown over-boatd, 
The cable broke, our holding anchor loſt, __ 
And half our ſailors ſwallow'd in. the flood ? 

Yet lives our pilot ſtill: Is't meet, that he 
Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad. 
With tearful eyes add water to the ſea, 
And give more ſtrength to that which hath too much z 
Whiles, in his moan, the ſhip ſplits on 1 

Which induſtry and courage might have Jav'd 


d 7/5 valu'd]—her forces are reckoned at, 8 


M BR”. Ab, 


4 
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Ah, what # ſhame! ah; what a fault were this! 
Say, Warwick was bur anchor; What of that EY 
And Montague our top-maſt 3' What of him 5 

Our ſlaughter'd friends the tackles; What 1 cheſs? 
Why, is not Oxford here another per 8 | 


And Somerſet another goodly maſt? tr. 
| The friends of France our ſhrouds and cling 2 ? 


And, though unſkilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd the ſkilful pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm, to fit and weep ; 


. \ 


But keep our courſe, though the rough wind "MY =p 


From ſhelves'and rocks that threaten us with wreck. 


As good to chide the waves, as ſpeak them fair.” 


And what is Edward, but a ruthleſs ſea ? 


What Clarence, but a quick-ſand of deceit ? / 


And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ? 

All theſe the enemies to our poor bark. 

Say, you can ſwim ; alas, tis but a while: 

Tread on the ſand ;. why, there you quickly ſink : 
Beſtride the rock; the tide will waſh you off, 
Or elſe you famiſh, that's a threefold death. 
This ſpeak I, lords, to let you underſtand, 

In caſe ſome one of you would fly from us, 


That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers, 
More than with ruthleſs waves, with ſands, and rocks. 


Why, courage; then ! what cannot be avoided, 

*T were childiſh weakneſs to lament, or fear. 
Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant ſpirit 
Should, if a coward heard her ſpeak theſe words, 


lnfuſe his breaſt with magnanimity, 


And make him, naked, foil a man at arms, 
I ſpeak not this, as doubting any here: 


For, did I but ſuſpect a fearful man, 


- 441 but Jaſpe a fuarful mang]—* Rather proclaim „Kc.“ 


Hengr V. 9 IV. S. 3. K. Henry. 


He 


1 KING HENRY: vi. 435 


He ſlould have leave tö g away. betimes 
Leſt, in our need, he might infect another, 

And make him of like ſpirit to himſelf. 

If any ſuch be here, as God forbid 1! 
Let him depart, before we need his help. 

Oxf. Women and children of i high a courage ! ' 
And warriors faitit ! why, *twere perpetual ſhame.— 
Oh, brave young pfince | thy famous In. 
Doth live again in thee; Long may'ſt thou live, 

To bear his image, and rene His glories ! 

Som. And he, that will not fight for ſuch 4 hope, 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day, | 
If he ariſe, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 

Queen. Thanks, gentle Somerſet; —ſweet Oxford, thanks. 

Prince. And take his thanks, that yet hack nothing elſe, 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


Me 77 Prepate you, lords, for Edward! is at hand, | 
Ready to fight; therefore be reſolute. 
Oxf. I thought no leſs! it is his pole, ante 
To haſte thus faſt, to find us unptovided. 1 
Som. But he's deceiv'd, we are in readineſs. _ 
Queen, This cheers my heart, to ſee your forwardneſs. 
Off Here pitch our battle, hence we will not budge. 


March, Enter king Edward, Gloper; Clare and Soldiers, 
on the other ſide of the tage. 


K. Edw. Brave followers, vonder ſtands. the thorny 
wood, 
Which, by the heaveasꝰ aſſiſtance, ard your ſtrength, 
| Muſt by the roots be hewn up yet ere night, 
I need not add more fuel to your fire, | 
For, well I wot, ye blaze to burn them out: 2 
Give lignal to che fight, and to it, lords. | 
FT 2 
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Quern. Lords, knights, and gentlemen, what I ſhould 
fay, 


8 My tears gainſay; for every word I ſpeak, 


Te ſee, I drink the water of mine eyes. 
Therefore, no more but this:. Henry, your We, 


Is priſoner to the foe; his ſtate uſurp'd, _ 
His realm a flaughter-houſe, his ſubjects ſlain, 


His ſtatutes cancell'd, and his treaſure ſpent ; 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this ſpoil.. 
| You fight in Juſtice : then, in God's name, lords, 
Be valiant, and give ſignal to the fight. 
[380 perigh go aut. Aen. Retreat. Ae 


SCENE V. 


| Enter 1 Edward, Gloſter, Clarence, &f. The Queen, 
| Oxford, and Somerſet, prijoners. 

E. Edo. Lo, here a period of tumultuous broils. 
Away with Oxford to Hammes Caſtle ſtraight: | 


For Somerſet, off with his guilty head, 
Go, bear them hence; I will not hear them ſpeaks. 
O, For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words. 


Sem. Nor I, but ſtoop with patience to my fortune. 
I Ereunt Oxford and Somerſet, guarded. 


Deen. So part we ſadly in this troublous world, 


To meet with joy in ſweet Jeruſalem. 
K. Edvw. Is proclamation made, — that, who finds Ed- 


KT ward, | 
Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? 
Glo. It i is; and, lo, where youthful Edward comes. 


Enter ſoldiers with the Prince, 


K. Edu. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him ſpeak: 
What! can ſo 5 you a thorn begin to * — 
Edward, 
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Edward, what ſatisfaction canſt thou make, 
For bearing arms, for ſtirring up my Oe; 
And all the trouble thou haſt turn'd me to?" ; 
Prince. Speak like a ſubject, proud ambitious York ! 
Suppoſe, that I am now my father's mouth; | 
Reſign thy chair, and, where I ſtand, kneel thou, 
Whilſt I propoſe the ſelf-ſame words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou wouldſt have me anſwer to. 
| Queen, Ah, that thy father had been ſo reſolv'd 1 
Glo. That you might ſtill have worn the petticoat, 
And ne'er have ſtol'n the breech from Lancaſter. 
Prince. Let @ Fſop fable in a winter's night; 
His curriſn riddles ſort not with this place. 
Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague you for that ward. 
Queen. Ay, thou waſt born to be a plague to men. 
Glo. For God's ſake, take away this captive-ſcold. 
Prince. Nay, take away this ſcoiding crook-back rather. 
X. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or] will fcharm your 
tongue. 
Clar. Untutor'd 1ad, thou art too bee 
Prince. I know my duty, you are all undutiful: 
Laſcivious Edward, —and thou perjur d George, 
And thou miſhapen Dick, —I tell ye all, 
I am your better, traitors as ye are 
And thou uſurp'ſt my father's right and mine. 
K. Ed. Take that, chou likeneſs of this railer here. 


[Stabs bim. 
Glo, Sprawi'ſt thou? take that, to end thy agony. 
(LG. * bim. 
cur. And there's for renting me with perjury. _ 
: Lc. Raby him, 
Queen. oh, kill me too 
# ſep] —Glifter deformed like him. © ſort net] =eſuit not. 
f charm}—ſilence=tame. | | 
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Gl. Marry, and ſhall. [Offers to kill her. 
K. Edw. Hold, Richard, hold, for we have done too 
much. 


Glo. Why ſhould the 1. to fill the monk wich words? | 
K. Edw. What! doth ſhe ſwoon ? ule means for her 
recovery. - 

Glo. Clarence, excuſe x me to Bs Pcs my brother ; 

I'll hence to London on a ſerious matter: 

Ere ye come there, be ſure to hear more news. 
Clar. What? what? 
Glo. The Tower, man, the Tower! 
Queen. Qh, Ned, ſweet Ned! ſpeak to thy vate, boy! 

Canſt thou not ſpeak ?—O traitors | murderers !— 

They, that ſtabbid Cæſar, ſned no blood at all, 

Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame, 

If this foul deed were by, to equal it. | 

He was a man; this, in reſpect, a child; 

And men ne'er ſpend their fury on a child. | 

What's worſe than murderer, that 1 may name it? + 

No, nq; my heart will burſt, an if I ſpeak !— + 

And I will ſpeak, that ſo my heart may burſt— . 

Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals! _ 5 

How ſweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd ! 55 

* You have no children, butchers ; if you had. 

The thought of them would have ſtirr'd up remorſe: 

But, if you ever chance ta have a child, 8 

Look in his youth to have him ſo cut off, 

As, deathſmen? you have rid this ſweet young prince, 
K. Ed. Away with her; go, bear her hence by force. 
Queen. Nay, never bear me hence, diſpatch me here; 

Here ſheath thy ſword, I'll pardon thee my death : 

What ! wilt thou not ?—then, Clarence, do it thou. 


& * He has no * 5 
ä Act IV. S. 3. Macd. 


Clar. 
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Car. By heaven, I will not do thee ſo much ea. >. 
Queen. Goed Clarence, do; ſweet Clarence, do thou | 
n 
Clar. Didſt * not hear me wear, I would not do it? 
Queen. Ay, but thou uſeſt to forſwear thyſelf; 
Twas fin before, but now tis charity. 
What! wilt thou not? where is that butcher Richard 1 
Hard-favour'd Richard ? Richard, where art thou ? 
Thou art not here: Murder is thy alms-deed z; . _ 
Petitioner for blood thou ne'er put'ſt hack. | 
K. Ed. Away, I fay ; I charge ye, bear her hence, ; 
Queen. So come to you, and r as to this prince 
[Exit n. 
k. Edw. Where's Richard gone? 
Clar, To London, all in poſt; and, as I gueſs, 
To make a bloody ſupper in the Toer. 
K. Edw. He's ſudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
Now march we hence : diſcharge the common ſort 
With pay and thanks, and let s away to London, * 
And ſee our gentle queen how well ſhe fares ; | 
By this, I hope, ſhe hath a fon for ys, ER; 13 


SCENE. VI. 
e "Towlr "if Lili” * 


Enter king Henry with a book, and Gloſter with the i 
: on the Tower walls, : 


Glo, Good day, my lord! What, at your book ſo hard? 
K. Henry. Ay, my good lord; My lord, i ſhould ay | 
rather ; 2 
'Tis lin to flatter, good was little better: 


b I, fin before,)—in deſerting King Henry. : 
| butcher Richard ?]J—devil"s, or vil-barcher=—inftigated by hell. 
Ff 4 Good 


9 
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What ſcene of death hath Roſcius now to act? 


The thief doth fear each bufh an officer. 


That taught his ſon the office of a fowl? 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drowfi'd, 


* BS male]—male-parent—mate. a.. inconſiderate. 


Good Glofter, and good devil, were alike, / 
And both prepoſterous ; therefore, not good lord. 
Glo, Sirrab, Teqve © us to ourſelves ; we muſt confer. 
[Exit Lieutenant, 
K. Henty. So flies the — Peper from the wolf; 
So firſt the harmleſs ſheep doth yield his fleece, 
And next his throat unto the butcher's knife. 


Glo. Sufpicion always haunts the guilty mind; 


K. Henry. The bird, that hath been limed in a buſh, 
With trembling wings ®miſdoubteth every bum: 
And I, the hapleſs male to one ſweet bird, 

Have now the fatal object in my eye, 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and kill'd, 

Glo. Why, what a *peeviſh fool was that of Crete, MN 


K. Henry, I, Dædalus; my poor ſon, Icarus; 
Thy father, Minos, that deny'd our courſe ; 
The ſun, that ſear d the wings of my ſweet boy, 


Thy brother Edward; and thyſelf, the ſea, 


Whoſe envious-gulph did fwallow up his life. 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words 1 


My breaſt can better brook thy dagger's point 
Than can my ears that tragic hiſtory.— my 


But wherefore doſt thou come? -is*t for my life? 
6. Think'ſt thou, I am an executioner ? 
K. Henry. A perſecutor, 1 am ſure, thou arts. 


If murdering innocents be executing, 


Why, then thou art an executionet. 


* reckleſs ]—careleſs, | Roſcius]—a celebrated Roman actor. 
m iſdoubteth] — ſuſpecteth. 
Bird never lim'd no ſecret buſpes fear. - 
PoE us p. 478. 


Glo. 
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Glo. Thy ſon I kill'd for his en. 
K. Hemy« Had how been dd when ft thou dia 
preſume, 
Thou hadſt net Hd to kitt + fon of mne. 
And thus T propheſy, that many a thouſand, 
Which now miſtruſt no parcel of my fears 
And many an old man's figh, and many a widow's, 
And many an orphan's water-ſtandmg eye, —— 
Men for their ſons, wives far therr huſbands” fate, 
And orphans for their parents timeleſs dearh — 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou waſt born | 
The owl ſhrick'd at thy birth, an evil ſign; 
The night-crow cry'd, *aboding luckleſs time: 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempeſts ſhook down trees 1 
The raven v rook d her on the chimney's top: 
And chattering pyes in diſmal diſcords ſung. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yer brought forth leſs than a mother's hope; 
To wit, —an undigeſt deformed lump, 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tre. wel 
| Teeth hadſt thou in-thy head, when thou waſt.born, : 
To ſignify, — thou cam'ſt to bite the world: te 
And, if the reſt be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam'ſt—— 


0%. PY hear ng more ;—Die, prophet, in 0 4 


[S1abs him. 
For this, amongſt the reſt, was Londeiatd. 
K. Henry. Ay, and for much more flaughter after this. 
O God! forgive my fins, and pardon thee ! Dies. 


Glo. What, will the aſpiring blood of Lancaſter 
Sink in the ground ? I thought, it would have mounted. 
See, how my ſword weeps for the poor king's death! 


a boding, Iuckleſs tne. reh ber] —perched.—creoÞ'2 ber. 
into ihe world with thy legs foreard.— 
Io O, may 
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5 o, may ſuch purple tears be always ſned | 
Foam thoſe that wiſh the downfal of our 0 [Res 

If any ſpark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to. hell; and ſay ] ſent thee thither, 


I, that have e os 1 nor FO wag | 
Indeed, tis true, that Henry told me of; 
For I have often heard my mother ſay, 
I came into the world with my legs forward ; 

Had I not reaſon, think ye, to make haſte, 
And ſeek thei ruin that uſurp'd our right? 
The midwife wonder'd ; and the women cry'd, 

O, Jeſus bles us, he is born with teeth! _ 

And ſo I vas; which plainly ſignify'd— 
That I ſtould ſnarl, and bite, and play the dog: 
Then, ince the heavens have ſhap'd my body ſo, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind, to anſwer it. 
"I hzve no brother, I am like no brother: WRT 
An this word—love, which grey-heards call divine, 
Be reſident in men. like one another, 

And not in me; I am myſelf alone— _ 
Clarence, beware ; thou keep'ſt-me from the lights 
But I will *fort a pitchy day for thee ; 

For I will buz abroad ſuch prophecies, - 

That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life; 
And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. 
King Henry, and the prince his ſon, are gone: 
Clarence, thy turn is next; and then the reſt ,. 

Counting myſelf but bad, till I be beſt.— 

III throw thy body in another room _. 
And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. [Exit. 


* I bad no father, I am like ne father: 
ert] ſelect, ſer apart. 


SCENE 


 [Stabs bim again, 


SCENE. VII. 


Te palace i in London. | 


Enter bing Edward, the Queen, with the- young Prince, | 
Clarence, Glaſter, Haſtings, and Attendants. 


K. Edw. Once more we fit in England's royal throne, 
Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies. | 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 
Have we mow'd down, in top of all their pride? 
Three dukes of Somerſet, threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the ſon, 
And two Northumberlands; two braver men | 
Neer ſpurr'd their courſers at the trumpet's ſound: 
With them, the two * brave bears, Warwick and Montague, 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion, 
And made the foreſt tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we ſwept ſuſpicion from our Mw 
And made our footſtool of ſecurity, — 
Come hither, Beſs, and let me Kiſs my boy : — 

[Taking the chill. 

Young Ned, for thee, thine uncles and myſelf, 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter's night ; 
Went all afoot in ſummer's ſcalding heat, 
That thou might'ſt repoſſeſs the crown in peace; 
And of our labours thou ſhalt reap the gain. 

Glo, I'll blaſt his harveſt, if your head were lay'd; 
For yet I am not look'd on in the world. 
This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſo thick, to heave ; 
And heaye i it ſhall ſome weight, or break my back :— 
Work thau the way, — and thou ſhalt execute, [Afige. 


aw bears. I called ſo from their family creſt, a bear and ragged 


* Work ibo, &c.}==(pointing to his head)—{diſplaying his arm.) 
ö K. Edw. 
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K. Edw, Clatence and Gloſter, love my lovely queen; 


And kiſs your princely nephew, brothers both. 
Clar. The duty, that I owe unto your majeſty, 
J ſeal upon the lips of this ſweet babe. 
Queen. Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy brother, thanks, 
Glo. And, that I love the tree from whence thoy 
ſprang'ſt, | 
| Witneſs the loving kiſs I give the fruit 
To ſay the truth, ſo Judas kiſs'd his maſter ; f * 
And cry'd all hail! when as he meant—all harm. L Hide 
K. Edw. Now am I ſeated as my ſoul delights, 
Having my country's peace, and brothers“ loves. 
Clar. What will your grace have done with Margaret? 
Reignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 
And hither have they ſent it for her ranſom. 
EK. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to France, 
And now what reſts, but that we ſpend the time 
With ſtately triumphs, mirthful comic ſhows, 
Such as befit the pleaſures of the court ? 


. Sound, drums and trumpets 1—farewel, ſour annoy ! 


For here, I hope, begins our . joy. ¶ Extunt amm: 
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4 ſummary Lift of the ſeveral Battles fought between the 
Hayes of York and Lancaſter, _ 


1. The battle of St. Albans, between Richard Plantagenet duke of 
York and K. Henry VI. in which the latter was defeated and made 
priſoner : 23d. May, 1455. 

2. The battle of Blore-heath, in Shropſhire, ED Richard earl 
of Saliſbury (for Vork) and James Lord Audley (for Lancaſter); in 
which the latter was defeated and lain : zoth. September, 1459. 

3. The battle of Northampton, between the earls of March and. 

Warwick and K. Henry ; in which the King was again defeated and 
taken priſoner : 20th. July, 1460. 

4. The battle of Wakefield, between Richard duke of York and 
queen Margaret; in which the former was defeated and flain : zoth. 
December, 1460. | 

5. The battle of Mortimer's Croſs, in Herefordſhire, between Ed- 
ward duke of York and Jaſper earl of Pembroke ; in which the latter 
was defeated : Candlemas-day, zd. February, 1460—1. 

6. The ſecond battle of St. Albans, between queen Margaret and the 


earl of Warwick ; in which the latter was deſeated: Shrove-Tueſday, 


17th. February, 1460—1. 
7. The action of Ferrybridge in Yorkſhire, between lord Clifford 


(for Lancaſter) and the lord Fitzwalter (for Vork); in which the latter 
was ſurpriſed and killed, Clifford and moſt of his party being ſlain in 
their retreat: 28th. March, 1461. | 

8. The battle of Towton, in Yorkſhire, between Edward duke of 
York and K. Henry; in which the latter was defeated: 2gth March, 1461. 

9. The battle of Hedgely-Moor, in Northumberland, between the 
lord Montacute (for York) and the tords Hungerford, and Roos, Sir 
Ralph Percy, &c. (for Lancaſter) ; in which the Lancaſtrians were de- 
feated, and Percy lain : 29th. April, 1463. 

10. The battle of Hexham, between lord Montacute and K. Henry 
in which the latter was defeated ; 15th. May, 1463. 

11. The battle of Hedgecote, near Banbury, between the earl of Pem- 
broke (for K. Edward IV.) and the lords Fitz-hugh, Latimer, and Sir 
John Conyers (for K, Henry) in which the former was defeated : 25th. 


June, 1469, | 


12. The 


Kere 
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12. The battle of Stamford (Loo/ecoar-field, ) between fir Robert Well, | 
and K. Edward; r 


1K. October, 1459. 
13. The battle of Barnet, between K. Edward and the earl of War. 


wick; ee e e ſlain: n 14th, 


April, 1471. _ 
14. The battle of Tewkſbury TR K. Edward as Q. Margaret; 


in which the latter was defeated and taken priſoner: 3d, May, 1471, 


15. The battle of Boſworth, in Leiceſterſhire, between K. Richard III. 


and the earl of Richmond, afterward K. Henry VII. in which the former 


was — and lain: 280. Auguſt, 1486, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KING EDWARD THE FOURTH. 
EDWARD, PRINCE of WALES, after- ; 
wards EDWARD v. _ to EdirardlY, 


RICHARD, DUKE of YORK. 


GEORGE, DUKE of CLARENCE, Brother to _—_ IV. 
A young Son of CLARENCE. 


' RICHARD, DUKE of GLOSTER, Brother to Edward I. 


afterwards KING RICHARD UI. 


CARDINAL BOURCHIER, Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 


ARCHBISHOP of YORK. . BISHOP of ELY, | 


DUKE of BUCKINGHAM. 


DUKE of NORFOLK. EARL of SURREY, 


LORD RIVERS, Brother to King Edward's Queen. 
 MARQUIS of DORSET, LORD GREY. 2 Sons. 


EARL of RICHMOND, afterwards King Henry VII. 
LORD HASTINGS. SIR THOMAS VAUGHAN, 


SIR-RICHARD RATCLIFF. LORD LOVEL, 
SR WILLIAM CATESBY. SIR JAMES TYRREL, 


LORD STANLEY. EARL of OXFORD, 

SIR JAMES BLOUNT. SIR WALTER HERBERT. 
SIR ROBERT BRAKENBURY, Lieutenant of the Tower, 
CHRISTOPHER URSWICE, a Prieſt, Another Prieſt, 


Lord Mayor. 
ELIZABETH, Queen of Edward IV. 


QUEEN MARGARET, Widow of Henry VI. : 
ANNE, Widow of Edward Prince of Wales, Son to Henry VI. 
aſterwards married to the Duke of Gloſter. 


DUTCHESS of YORK, Mother to Edward IV. Clarence, and 


Richard III. 


8 r Purſuivant, Serivener, Citizens, Ghoſts Soldiers, * other 
Attendants. 


., This Play was written about the year 1596 or 7; it opens with 
10 flight deviation from the order of hiſtory; the impriſonment of 


Clarence, which happened in 1477, being introduced in the fir? ſtene, 
and the interment of Hen. VI. which preceded it fix years, made the 
ſubje& of the ſecond - It concludes with the death of Richard at the 


battle of Boſworth Field, which was fought in the year 1485; contain- 
ing under the title of the . Life and Death of Richard 1 Third,” lire 


more than the /aff eight years of his time. 


r 


L IFF AND DEATH 


KING RICHARD II 


Z 4 


ACT IH SCENE I. 
England. 
Laa 1 
Euer Richard Duke of Gloſter. 


Glo. Now is the winter of our diſcontent 
Made glorious ſummer by *this ſun of York ; 
And all the clouds, that lowr'd upon our houſe, 
In the deep boſom of the ocean bury'd. 


| Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths ; 


Our bruiſed arms hung up for monuments; 
Our ſtern alarums chang'd to thetry meetings, 


Our dreadful marches to delightful MeLUts.. 


* this ſun of York ;}—Alluding to the copnizance worn by Edu. wv. | 


in memory of his vifon at the battle of Mortimer's Croſs. 
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Grim viſag'd war hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled front; 
And now, inſtead of mounting *barbed ſteeds, 
To fright the ſouls of fearful adverſaries, 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 
To the laſcivious pleaſing of a lute. 
But I,—that am not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glaſs 
I, that am rudely ſtamp'd, and want love's majeſty, 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling nymph ; 8 
I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diſſembling nature, 
Deform'd, unfinifh'd, ſent before my tire 
Into this breathing world, ſcarce half made up, 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionably, 
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them; 
Why I, in this weak *piping time of peace, 


Have no delight to paſs away the time; 


Unleſs to ſpy my ſhadow in the ſun, 
And deſcant on mine own deformity ; . 
And therefore, —fince I cannot prove a lover, 
To entertain theſe fair well-ſpoken days,— i 
Im determined to prove a villain, | 
And * hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days. 
Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 
By drunken propheſies, libels, and dreams, 
Jo ſet my brother Clarence, and the king, 


d barked ſeeds, ]—capwriſened, ſurniſhed with military t fra ppin 95. 
Hel — The warriour. 

1 Aiſſembling nature,] fraudulent, dcceirful 3 who bath framed me 
of diſcordant materials, with a body ill. ſuited to my mind. 
| © piping |—foff, effeminare. | 
ge ff &jeant]—comment, remark. 

And mar tne concord with too durch v en, ? 

% Two GenTiauen of Vszona, ART. 8. 2. Lu. | 
s Bat] hate interrupt. 
LY 99 preparatives 10 miſchief, ' 

n 


*. 
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In deadly hate the one againſf che other: 
And, if king Edward be as true and juſt, 
As I am ſubtle, falſe, and treacherous, 
This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mew'd up; 
About a propheſy, which ſays that G 
Of Edward's heirs the murderer ſhall be. 
Dive, thoughts, down to my ſoul! here Clarence comes. 


Enter Clarence guarded, and Brakenbury. 


Brother, good day : What means this armed w_ 


That waits upon your grace ? 
Clar. His majeſty, 


Tendering my perſon's ſafety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glo, Upon what cauſe? 

Cla. Becauſe my name is—George. 

Glo. Alack, my lord, that fault is none.of yours; "ie 
He ſhould, for that, commit your godfathers ;=— 
O, belike, his majeſty hath ſome intent, 

That you ſhould be new chriſten'd in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence? may I know? _ 

Clar, Yea, Richard, when I know ; for, I proteſt, 
As yet I do not: But, as I can learn, 

He hearkens after propheſies, and dreams; 
And from the croſs- row plucks the letter G, 
And ſays—a wizard told him, that by G 

His iſſue diſinherited ſnould be; 

And, for my name of George begins with G, 
It follows in his thought, that I am he: 
Theſe, as J learn, and ſuch like toys as theſe, 


i true and juſt, "$A his wh as punQually ; be as true in the de- 
clarations he hath made, and as exact in executing the reſalunaps * | 
hath formed. * for }—becauſe, 

8 W fancies, whims, ſurmiſes. 
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Have mord his highneſs to commit me now. 

Glo. Why, this it is, when men are rul'd by women: 
"Tis not the king, that ſends you to the Tower; 
My lady Grey his wife, Clarence, tis ſhe, 

That tempts him to this harſh extremity. 

Was it not ſhe, and that good man of worſhip, 
Anthony Woodeville, her brother there, 

That made him ſend lord Haſtings to the Tower ; 
From whence this preſent day he is deliver'd? 
We are not ſafe, Clarence, we are not ſafe. 

Clar. By heaven, I think, there is no man ſecure, 
But the queen's kindred, and night-walking heralds 
That trudge betwixt the king and miſtreſs Shore. 
Heard you not, what an humble ſuppliant _ 
Lord Haſtings was to her for his delivery ? _ 
Humbly complaining to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. | 0 

Glo. P'Il tell you what, — think, it is our way, 
If we will keep in favour with the king, | 
To be her men, and wear her livery: 

The jealous o'er-worn © widow, and herſelf, 


Since that our brother dubb'd them gentlewomen, | 


Are mighty goſſips in this monarchy. 
Brat. I beſeeeh your graces both to pardon me z 
His majeſty hath ſtraitly given in charge, 
That no man ſhall have private conference, 
Of what degree ſoever, with his brother. 
Glo. Even ſo? an pleaſe your worſhip, Brakenbury, 
You may partake of any thing we ſay : _ 
We ſpeak no treaſon, man; We ſay, the king 
Is wiſe, and virtuous; and his noble queen 
Well ftruck in years; fair, and not jealous ;— 
We ſay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 
® widew, and herſelf, the queen and Sbere. 
5 n A cherry 
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A cherry lip, a Dower eye, a paſſing pleaſing tongue; 
That the queen's kindred are made gentle-folks: 
How ſay you ſir? can you deny all this? 
Brak. With this, my lord, myſelf have nought to do. 
Glo. Naught to do with miſtreſs Shore ? 1 tell . 
fellow, | 2 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one, 
Were beſt to do it ſecretly, alone. 
Brat. What one, my lord? 
Glo. Her huſband, knave: Would'ſt thou betray me? 
Brat. I beſeech your grace to pardon me; and, withal, 
Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 
Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and will 385 
Glo. We are the queen's abjects, and muſt obey. 
Brother, farewel : I will unto the king; | 
And whatſoe'er you will employ me in,— | 
Were it, to call king Edward's * widow—ſiſter, — 
I will perform i it, to enfranchiſe you, 
Mean time, this deep diſgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 
Clar. I know, it pleaſeth neither of us well. 
Glo, Well, your impriſonment ſhall not be long; 
I will deliver you, or elle lye for vou; 
Mean time, have patience. 
Clar., I muſt perforce ; farewel. 
5 [ Exeunt Clarence and Brakenbury, 
2 Go, tread the path that thou ſhalt ne er return, 
Simple, plain Clarence!—T do love thee ſo, OP 
That I will ſhortly ſend thy ſoul to heaven, 
If heaven will take the preſent at our hands, 
But who comes here ? the new. deliver d Haſtings? ? 


1 
— . 
- 


be queen's abjects, the meaneſt of her vaſſals. 
© widow] —Lady Grey, contemptuouſly fo termed, 


 Gg 3 | Enter 
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Euter Haſtings. 0 


Haſs. Good time of day unto my gracious: hid. 
Glo. As much unto my good lord chamderlain ! 
Well are you welcome to this. open air. 
How hath your lordſhip brook'd impriſonment ? 
Haſt. With patience, noble lord, as priſoners muſt : 
But I ſhall live, my lord, to give them thanks, | 
That were the cauſe of my impriſonment. 
Gl. No doubt, no doubt; and fo ſhall Clarence too ; 
For they, that were your enemies, are his, 
And have prevail'd as much on him, as you. 
Huf. More pity, that the eagle ſhould be * mew'd, 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 
Glo. What news abroad ? 
Haſt. No news ſo bad abroad, as this at home; — 
The king is ſickly, weak, and WE 
And his phyſicians fear him mightily. 
Slo. Now, by faint Paul, that news is bad indeed. 
O, he hath kept an evil diet long, 
And over-much conſum'd his royal perſon 3 
Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 
What, is he in his bed? 
Haft. He is. 
Glo, Go you before, and I will follow you, 
[Exit Haſlings. 
- He cannot live, I hope; 400 muſt not die, 
Till George be pack'd with poſt-horſe up to heaven. 
PII in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well ſteel'd with weighty arguments; 
And, if I fail not in my deep intent, 


” on bin —againſt him. 4 meto d — under confinement. 
: 2 an evil — an extravagant courſe of life, 


Clarence 
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Clarence bark not another day to live: 

Which done, God take king Edward to his mercy, 
And leave the world for me to buſtle in 

For then ll marry Warwick's youngeſt SNIDER 
What though I kill'd her huſhang, and her father? 
The readieſt way to make the wench „ 

Is to become her huſband, and her father: 

The which will I; not all ſo. much for love, 

As for another ſecret cloſe intent, 

By marrying her, which I muſt reach unto. 

But yet I run before my horſe to market: 

Clarence ſtill breathes ; Edward til] lives, and reigns ; 
When they are gone, then muſt I count my gains. [ Exit, 


S EN E I. 
Another Street. 


* the corſe of Henry the fixth, with balberds to guard it; 
Lady Anne being the mourner., | 


ws Set down, ſet down your honourable lord,» 
If honour may be ſhrouded in a hearſe,— * 
Whilſt I' a while obſequiouſly lamept 
The untimely fall of yirtyous Lancaſter. 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king! 
Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancaſter ! 

Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood 

Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghoſt, f 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy ſlaughter'd ſon, 
Stabb'd — the ſelf-ſame hand that made theſe wounds | 
Lo, in theſe windows, that let forth thy life, 


* 2 while obſequiouſly lament = a ſhort tribute of tears to the 
Memory .—** 40 jeg ious 22 Hauler, Act I. S. 2. Ang. 
; " cold 425 * LAcrece. Pon us, p-. 571 —Clay-cald. 
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I pour the helpleſs balm of my poor eyes. — 

O, curſed be the hand, that made theſe holes! 
Carſed the heart, 'that had the heart to do it ! 

Curſed the blood, that ler this blood from hence ! 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 
Than I can wiſh to adders, ſpiders, toads, 

Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives 1 

If ever he have child, abortive be it, 
prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 

| Whoſe ugly and unnatural aſpett 
. May fright the hopeful mother at the view; 
And that be heir to his ” unhappineſs ! 

If ever he have wite, let her be made 

More miferable by the death of him, 

Than I am made by my young lord, and thee !— 

Come, now, toward Chertſey with your holy load 

Taken from Paul's to be interred there; 

And, till as you are weary of the weight, 

Reſt you, whiles I lament king Henry's s morſe 


Enter Gloſter, 


Gb. Stay you, that bear the corſe, and ſet it down, 

Anne. What black magician conjures up this fiend, 
To ſtop devoted charitable, deeds? 

Glo. Villains, ſet down the corſe ; or, by ſaint Paul, 
u make a corſe of him that diſobeys. 

| Gen. My lord, ſtand back, and let the coffin paſs, 
Cloe. Unmanner'd dog! ſtand thou when I command; 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breaſt, 

Or, by faint Paul, Pl! ſtrike thee to my foot, 

Andi purn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldneſs, 


Prodgiouy]—A monſter. unhappineſs IG lery. 
Anne . 


Alas, I blame you not; for you are mortal, 
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Ame. What, do you tremble? are you all afraid; 


And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 
Avaunt, thou dreadful miniſter of hell! 
Thou had'ſt but power over his mortal body, 
is ſoul thou canſt not have; therefore, be gone. 
Glo. Sweet ſaint, for charity, ? be not ſo curſt. 
Anne. Foul devil, for God's ſake, hence, and trouble 
us not; 
For thou haſt made the happy earth thy hell, 
Fil'd it with curſing cries, and deep exclaims, 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries :— 
Oh, gentlemen, ſee, ſee ! dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd mouths, and bleed afreſh !—» 
Bluſh, bluſh, thou lump of foul deformity ; 
For 'tis thy preſence that *exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells; 
Thy deed, inhuman, and unnatural, | 
Provokes rr deluge moſt unnatural.— 
O God, which this blood mad'ſt, revenge his death ! 


O earth, which this blood drink'ſt, revenge his death! 


Either, heaven, with lightning ſtrike the murderer dead, 
05 earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick _ 
As thou doſt ſwallow up this good king's blood, 
Which his hell-govern'd arm hath butchered! 

Glo. Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, bleſſings for curſs. 
Anne, Villain, thou know'ſt no law of God nor man 


No beaſt ſq fierce, but knows ſome touch of pity. 


Glo, But 1 know none, and therefore am no beaſt, 


* have ;)—power over, come W | 
! be not ſa curſi. — ſò ſevere, uſe not doeh barſh terms. 
* aue ſ-malerpiece. « exbates)—draws forth. 


| Anne. 
" . 
x 
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Ame. O wonderful, when devils tell the truth ! 
Glo. More wonderful, when angels are ſo angry.— 
; Vouchſafe, divine perfection of a woman, 
Of theſe ſuppoſed evils, to give me leave, 
By circumſtance, but to acquit myſelf. 
Ame. Vouchſafe, *diffus'd infection of a man, 
For theſe known evils, but to give me leave, 
By circumſtance, to curſe thy curſed ſelf. 
Glo, Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leiſure to excuſe myſelf. 
Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee, thou canſt make 
No excuſe * current, but to hang thyſelf. ey 
Glo. By ſuch deſpair, I ſhould accuſe myſelf. 
Anne. And, by deſpairing, ſhalt thou ſtand excus'd 
For doing worthy yengeance on thyſelf, 
That didſt unworthy ſlaughter upon others, 
Glo. Say, that I flew them not ? 
Anne. Then ſay, they were not ſlain : 
But dead they are, and, deviliſh ſlave, by thee, 
Glo. I did not kill your huſband. 
Anne. Why, then he is alive. 
Glo. Nay, he is dead; and ſlain by Edward's "ny 
nne. In thy foul throng thou ly'ſt; queen Margaret 
faw 
Thy murderous faulchion ſmoking in his blood ; , 
The which thou once didſt bend againſt her breaſt, 
But that thy brothers beat aſide the point. . 
Glo. I was provoked by her ſland'rous tongue, 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltleſs ſnoulders. 
Anne. Thou waſt provoked by thy bloody mind, 
That never dreamt on aught but butcheries : 


d Ae bestagious; uncouth, irregular, 
© current, I— that will paſs, be admitted. 


* their guilt }--the crime of my brothers, 85 5 1 
| Didſt 


4e 


ref 


dſt 


For he was fitter for that place, than earth, 


| Is not the cauſer of the timeleſs deaths 


As blameful a as the exccutioner? 
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Dial thou not kill this king ? 


Glo. I grant ye, 
—_— _ me, hedge-hog ? den, God gran 


Thou mey l be * for that wicked deed 
O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous.— 
| Glo. The fitter for the King of heaven that hath him. 
Anne. He is in heaven, where thou ſhalt never come. 
Flo. Let him thank me, that holp to ſend him thither; 


Anne. And thou unfit for any place, but hell. 
Glo. Yes, one place elſe, a me name it. 
Anne. Some dungeon, | 
Glo. Your bed-chamber. 
Anne. IIl reſt betide the chamber whe thou lyeſt 1 
Glo. So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 
Ame. I hope ſo. | 

Glo. 1 know ſo.— But, gentle lady Anne 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits, - 

And fall ſomewhat into a flower method 


Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry, and Edward, 


Ame. T hou waſt the cauſe, and moſt accurs'd ſeffect. 
Glo: Your beauty was the cauſe of that effect; 

Your beauty, which did haunt me in my ſleep, 

To undertake the death of all the world, 

So I might live one hour in Four ſweet boſom. 
Anne, If I thought that, I tell thee, homicide, 

Theſe nails ſhoul? rend that beauty from my cheeks. 
Glo. Theſe eyes could not endure that beauty's wreck, 


You ſhould not blemiſh it, if I ſtood by: 


* a ſlamer]—more ſerious, © ofel.)—effeftor.— 
 % Thou wert the cauſe of that moſt curud ect. | 


- 
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As all the world is cheered by the ſun, PS, 
| 80 I by that; ir is my day, my life. 
Anne. Black night o'er-ſhade thy day, and death thy life! 

Glo. Curſe not thyſelf, fair creature; thou art both. 

Anne. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel moſt-pnnatural, 

To be reveng d on him that loveth thee. | 
Anne. It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 

To be reveng'd on him that kill'd my huſband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee, lady, of thy huſband, 

Did it to help thee to a better huſband. 

Ane. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 
Glo. He lives, that loves you better than he could, 
Anne, Name him, | 
Glo. Plantagenet. 

Anne. Why, that was he. 

Glo. The ſelf- ſame name, but one of 1 _— 
Anne. Where is he? | 
Glo. Here: [She ſpits at him.) Why dof thou git at 

5 

Ame. Would it were mortal Win, for thy ſake! 

Glo. Never came poiſon from ſo ſweet a place. 

Anne. Never hung poiſon on a fouler toad. 

Our of my fight! thou doſt infe& mine eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes, ſweet lady, have infected mine. 
Anne. Would they were baſiliſks, to ſtrike thee dead 
Glo. I would they Were, that I might die at once; 

For now 7 they kill me with a living death. | 

T hoſe eyes of thine from mine have drawn ſalt tears, 

Sham'd their aſpects with ſtore of childiſh drops: 

Theſe eyes, which never ſhed reinorſeful tear, — 

Not, when my father York and Edward wept, 

To hear the piteous maan that Rutland made, 

When black-tac'd Cliffard ſhook his ſword at him: 


Nor 
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Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, 

Told the ſad ſtory of my father's death ; 

And twenty times made pauſe, to ſob, and weep, 

That all the ſtanders-by had wet their cheeks, 

Like trees bedaſh'd with rain: in that ſad tine, 

My manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear; 

And what theſe ſorrows could not thence exhale, | 

Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping. 

I never ſu'd to friend, nor enemy; 

My tongue could never learn ſweet ſoothing word ; 

But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee, | 

"7 proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to ſpeak, 

[She looks ſcornfully at him, 

Teach not thy lip ſuch ſcorn; for it was made ns, 

For kiſſing, lady, not for ſuch contempt. 

If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 

Lo! here I lend thee this ſharp-pointed ſword ; 

Which if thou pleaſe to hide in this true breads, 

And let the ſoul forth that adoreth thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, 

And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 
[He lays bis breaſt open, ſhe offers at it with bis ſword. - 


| Nay, do not pauſe; for I did kill king Henry 


But *rwas thy beauty that provoked me. | 
Nay, now diſpatch ;- *rwas I that ſtabb'd young Ed 
ward z—— * 


But 'twas thy heavenly face that ſet me on. 


; [She leis fall the . 
Take up thy fword again, or take up me. 
Ame. Ariſe, diſſembler; though I wiſh thy death, | 
I will not be thy executioner. 3 
Glo, Then bid me kill myſelf, and I will dale an: 
Anne. I have already. | 
Glo, That was in thy rage: 


— 


% 
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| Speak it again; arid, even with the word, . | 
This hand; which for thy love, did kill thy love, 
Shall, for thy love, kill a far truer love; DR? 
To both their deaths ſhalt thou be acceſſary, 

Ame. I would, I knew thy heart, | 

Glo. Tis figar'd in my tongue. 
Anne. I fear me, both are falſe. 
Glo. Then never man was true. ES 
Anne. Well, well, put up your fword. - 
Glo. Say then, my peace is made. 
Anne. That ſhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But ſhall I live in hope? 

Anne. All men, I hope, live ſo. 


Anne. To take is not to give. 

Glo. Look, how this ring encompaſſeth thy finger, 
Even ſo thy breaſt encloſeth my poor heart; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted ſervant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
Thou doſt confirm his happineſs for ever. 

Anne. What is it? 

Glo. That it may pleaſe you leave thefe fad deſi gns 
To him that hath more cauſe to be a mourner, 
And preſently repair to *Croſby-place : 
Where—after I have ſolemnly interr'd, 
Ar Chertſey monaſtery this noble king, 

And wet his you with my repentant tears, — 

I will with all t duty ſee you: * 

For divers unknown reaſons, I . you, 

Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart ; and much it joys me too, 


t Cręſby- place: a houſe belonging 10 Glefter, now R 
To 


ala. 


Glo. Vouchſafe to wear this ring. [She puts on the ring. 


I wi 
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To ſee you are become ſo penitent.— 
Treſſel, and Berkley, go along with me. 
Glo. Bid me farewel. 
Ame. Tis more than you n 
But, ſince you teach me how to flatter du 
Imagine I have faid farewel already. 
[Exeunt two, with * Ame. 
Gio. Take up the corſe, ſirs. | 
Cen. Towards Chertſey, noble lord ? 
Glo, No, to White-Friars; there attend my coming. 
[ Exeunt the reſt, with the corſe. 
Was ever woman in this humour wood 
Was ever woman in this humour won? 
Pl have her, — but I will not keep her long. 
What! I, that kill'd her huſband, and his father, 
To take her in her heart's extremeſt hate; 
With curſes in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witneſs of her hatred by; 
With God, her conſcience, and theſe bars againſt me, 
And I no friends to back my fuit withal, | 
But the plain devil, and diſſembling looks, 
=o yet to win her, —all the world to nothing! 
Hath ſhe forgot already that brave prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, ſome three months ſince, - 
Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewkſbury? © 
A ſweeter and a lovelier gentleman, 
Fram'd in the prodigality of nature, | 
Young, valiant, wiſe, and, *no doubt, right royal, 
The ſpacious world cannot again afford : a 
And will ſhe yet abaſe her eyes on me, 2 
That cropp'd the golden prime of this ſweet prince, 


evg v., —iroviealy allodig to 2, iure been. | 
tence ; right foyal——truc to her bed. is 
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And made her widow to a woeful bed? 
On me, whoſe all not equals Edward's moiety * 
On me, that halt, and am miſhapen thus ? | 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, _ 

I do miſtake my perſon all this While: 
Upon my life, ſhe finds, although I cannoty | 
Myſelf to be a marvellous proper man. 

PH be at charges for a looking-glaſs ; _ 

And entertain a ſcore o#two of taylors, 

To ſtudy faſhions to adorn my body: 

Since I am crept in favour with myſelf, 

I will maintain it with ſome little coſt. _ 
But, firſt, Ill turn yon' fellow in his grave: 
And then return lamenting to my love:— _ 
Shine out, fair ſun, till J have bought a glaſs; 


That 1 may ſee my ſhadow as 1 "me . { Exit, 
"SCENE I, 72 
The palace. 
Enter as Queen, Lord Rivers bet brother, and Lord Gri 
Her ſons 
Riv. Have e madam; there's no doube, his 
majeſty 


Will ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health. 

Grey. In that you brook it ill, it makes him worſe : 

Therefore, for God's ſake, entertain good comfort, 

And chear his grace with *quick and merry words- 
Qucen. If he were dead, what would betide of me? 
Grey. No other harm, but loſs of ſuch a lord. 

| Queen. The loſs of ſuch a lord includes all harms. 
Grey. The heavens have bleſs'd you with a goodly fon, 


' 1 70 6 beggarl denier, J=to a farhing. poet }—ſpright 
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To be your oc berger, when he is gone. 
' Queen. Ah, he is young; and his minority 

s put into the truſt of Richard Gloſter, 

A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 
Riv. Is it concluded, he ſhall be protector? 
| Queen. It is 'determin'd, not concluded yet : 


But ſo it muſt be, if the king miſcarry, 


Enter Buckingham, and Stamleys 


| Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham and Stanley. | 
Buck. Good time of day unto your royal grace 1 
Stanley. God make your majeſty * as you have 
been ! | 
Nucen. The coutitels Richmond, good my lord of 
Stanley, 7 
To your good prayer will ſcarcely ſay amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithſtanding ſhe's your wite, 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, afſur'd, 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 
Stanley. I do beſeech you, either not believe 
The envious ſlanders of her falſe accuſers; 
Or, if ſhe be accus'd on true report, | 
Bear with her weakneſs, which, I think, proceeds 
From wayward ficknefs,' and no grounded malice. = 
Riv, Saw you the king to-day, my lord of Stanley? 
Stanley, But now the duke of Buckingham, and . 
Are come from viſiting his majeſty. - 
Queen. What likelihood of his amendment, lords ? 
Buck. Madam, good hope; his grace ſpeaks chearfully. 
Queen, God grant him health Did you conper with 
him ? 
Buck, Ay, madam : he deſires to make atonement 


| determin'd, not contluded yet: lin council, but he is not ye. ter- 
mally appointed. 
n to make atonement Ito bring about a reconciliation, 
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Between the duke of Glofter arid your brothers, 

And between them and my lord chamberlain; 

And ſent to warn them to his royal preſence. 
Queen, Would all were well But that will wre, be; . ; 


I fear, our happineſs is at the height. 


Enter Glofeer, Haſtings, and Dorſet... | 1 8 | 


Glo. They do me wrong, and I will not endure it. 
Who are they, that complain unto the king, 
That I, forſooth, am ſtern, and love them not? 

By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly, | 
That fill his ears with fuch diſſentious rumours, | 
Becauſe I cannot flatter, and ſpeak fair, 

Smile in men's faces, ſmooth, deceive, and cog, 
Duck with French nods and apiſh courteſy, | 

J muſt be held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no harm, 
But thus his ſimple truth muſt be abus'd 

By ſilken, ly, inſinuating Jacks ? 

Grey. To whom in. all this preſence ſpeaks your grace? 
Glo. To thee, that haſt nor honeſty, nor grace. 
When have I injur'd thee? when done thee wrong ?— 

Or thee ?—or thee ?—or any of your faction? 

A plague upon you all! His royal grace, — 

Whom God preſerve better than you would wiſh !— 
Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, | 
But you muſt trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Queen. Brother of Gloſter, you miſtake the matter: 

The king—of his own royal diſpoſition, 
And not provok'd by any ſuitor elſe ; 
Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred, - 
That in your outward action ſhews itſelf, 
Againſt my children, brothers, and myſelf; 


„ 2arn|—ſummon, 


Makes 
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Makes him to fend; chat thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill-will, and ſo remove it. 

Glo. I cannot tell; Tbe world is grown ſo bad, 
That wrens may ptey where eagles dare not perch ; 2 
Since every Jack became a gentleman, 

There's many a gentle perſon made a Jack. 
Queen, Come, come, we: RW your meaning brother 
Gloſter ; 8 
You envy my advaneement, We my friends - * 
God grant, we never may have need of you! | 

Glo. Meantime, God grants that we havr need of you: 
Our brother is iumpriſen'd hy your means, 

Myſelf diſgrac'd, and the nobility 

Held in conterpt 3 while great promotions 

Are daily given, to enoble thoſe 

That ſcarce, ſome two days ſince, were worth a noble. 

Queen. By Him, that rais'd me to this careful DEE 
From that contented hap which I enjoy'd, £3 
I never did incenſe his majeſty 
Againſt the duke of Clarence, but have been | 
An earneſt advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me ſhameful injury, 
Falſely to draw me in theſe vile ſuſpects. 

Glo. You may deny that you were not the cauſe 
Of my lord Haſtings' late impriſonment. 

Kiv. She may, my lord; for 

Glo. She may, lord Rivers? — why, who knows not nr | 
She may do more, fir, than denyiog that: 

She may help you to many fair pteferments; 

And then deny her aiding hand therein, 

And lay thoſe honours on your high deſert. 

What may ſhe not ? She may, —ay, marry, may ſhe,- 

Riv. 70 hat, marry, may ſhe ? | 

= o Hath fent for you. 7 
Hb 2 | Glo, 
. | 
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Co. What, marry, may ſhe ? marry BOY a king,” 
A batchelor, a handſome ſtripling too: 

I wis, your grandam had a worſer match. 
Queen. My lord of Gloſter, I have too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffs: 

By heaven, I will acquaint his majeſty, 
Of thoſe groſs taunts I often have endur'd. 

1 had rather be a country ſervant-maid, © 
Than a great queen, with this' condition— 
To be ſo baked, ſcorn'd, and ſtormed at : 
Small Joy have I in being England's queen. 


Enter queen Matgaret, bebind. 


2 Mar. And leſſen'd be that ſmall, God, I beſeech 
thee | 
Thy honour, ſtate, and ſeat, is due to me. 
Glo. What! threat you me with telling of the king ? 
Tell him, and ſpare not; look, what I have faid 
I will avouch in preſence of the king: 
I dare adventure to be ſent to the Tower. 
'Tis time to ſpeak, my *pains are quite forgot. 
9. Mar. Out, devil! I remember them too well : 
Thou kill'dſt my. huſband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor ſon, at Tewkſbury. _ 
Glo. Ere you were queen, ay, or your huſband king, 
I was a pack-horſe in his great affairs; | 
A weeder-out of his proud adverſaries, 
'A liberal rewarder of his friends; 
| To royalize his blood, I ſpitt mine own. 
9. Mar. 'Ay, and much better blood than his, or thine. 
Slo. In all which time, you, and your huſband Grey, 
Were factious for the houſe of Lancaſter j— — 
And, Rivers, fo were you: Was not your huſband 


” I mis,)—1 imagine, gueſs, ſuſpece. pains]—fervices. 


In 


KING RICHARD Ul 4 


ſn Margaret's battle at ſain Alban's lain ? 833 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget, | | 
What you have been ere now, and what pot are; 

Withal, what I have been, and what I am. | 
Q: Mar. A murd'rous villain, and fo ſtill thou art. 
Glo. Poor Clarence did forſake his father Warwick, 

Ay, and forſwore himſelf Which Jeſu nt — 

9, Mar. Which God revenge! | 
Glo, To fight on Edward's party, for the crown; 12 

And, for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up: 

would to God, my heart were flint, like Edward's, 

Or Edward's ſoft and pitiful, like mine; 

] am too childiſh-fooliſh for this world. 

Q, Mar. Hie thee to hell for ſhame, and leave this 

World, N 

Thou * cacodæmon ! there thy kingdom i is. 

Riv. My lord of Gloſter, in thoſe buſy days, 

Which here you urge, to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then our lord, our * ſovereign king; 

So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our king. 

Glo. If I ſhould be ?—I had rather be a pedlar : 

Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof! 
Queen. As little joy, my lord, as you ſuppoſe 

You ſhould enjoy, were you this country's king; 

As little j joy you may ſuppoſe in me, 

That I enjoy, being the queen thereof, 

9. Mar. As little joy enjoys the queen thereof ; 

For I am ſhe, and altogether joyleſs. 

I can no longer hold me Patient — [She adugnees, 

Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 

In ſharing that which you have pill'd from me; 

Which of you trembles not, that looks on me "$1 


 cacodemon !]—evil ſpirit. N fu. 
t pill 'd]—pillaged, ſtript, ſtoln. | ; | | 
| . 5 If 
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If not, that, 1 being queen, you bow like ſubjects ; 

Yet that, by you depos d, you quake like _— * 

Ah, "gentle villain, ds not turn away l. n 

Gle. Fou wrinkled witch, - *whar: "ER: thou in wy 

O Mar. Bur repetition &f whit thou Halt werr d, ; 

That will I make, before I let thee g * 

Glo. Wert thou not baniſhed; on ww 1 erk x 8 

. Mar. L was; bur I do find more pan in 1 

ment. 

Than death can yield me have by my abode.” 
A huſband, and a ſon, thou owt to me. 
And thou, a kingdom all of you, es 1 
This ſorrow that T have, by right is yours; FLAY 
And all the pleaſures you uſurp, are mine. 

. Glo, The curſe my noble father laid on e 
When thou didſt crown his warlike brows with paper. 
And with thy ſeorns drew'ſt rivers from his eyes ; ; 
And then, to dry therm, zav*ſt the duke va clout, 
Steep'd in the faultleſs blood of pretty Rutland ;— 
His curfes, then from bitterneſs of foul © 
Denounc'd againſt thee, are all fallen upon thee; 

And God, net we, hath plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
Queen. So juſt is God, to right the innocent. 

Haſt. O, twas the fouleſt deed, to flay that Pade; 
And the moſt mercileſs, that &er was heard of 

Riv. Fyrants themſelves wept when it was reported. 

Dorſ. No man but propheſy d revenge for it. 

Buct. Northumberland, then preſent, wept to fee i it. 

9. Mar. What! were you ſnarling all, beforeT « came, 
Ready to catch each other 12 60 bow Os D 


t If not, &c. ]—Though, as ubjedts, you 40 not "wu how is it Lyn 
quake not, as rebels. u gentle] —ironically. w na 
*I nale E thee hear. Y a clout, I—a handkerchief, and 
n 
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And turn yau now your hatred, all on me? 
Did York's dread curſe preyail ſo much with heaven, 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death, 
Their kingdom's loſs, my woeful baniſhment, 
Should all but anſwer: for that peeviſn brat? 
Can curſes pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?— 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick curſes! — 
Though not by war, by ſurfeit die your king, 
As ours by murder, to make him a king! 
Edward, thy ſon, that now is prince of Wales, 
For Edward my ſon, that was prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth, by like untimely violence 
Thyſelf a queen, for me that was a queen, 
Out-live thy glory, like my wretched ſelf! | 
Long may'ſt thou live, to wail thy children's loſs; 1 
And ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art *ſall'd in mine ! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 
And, after many lengthen'd hours af grief, 
Die neither mother, wife, nar England's queen I= 
Rivers, — and Dorſet, - you were ſtanders by, 
And ſo waſt thou, lord Haſtings, — when my ſon 
Was ſtabb' d with bloody daggers ; God, I pray him, 
That none of you may live your natural age, 
But by ſome unlook'd accident cut off! 
Glo. Have done thy charm, thou hateful wither'd hag, 
Mar. And leave out are Ray, dogs tr thou _ 
hear me. 
If heaven have any grievous panne! in ſtore, 
| Exceeding thoſe that I can-wiſh upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy fas be ripe, - 
And then hurl down their indignation © 


alia vefed. 2 
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On thee, the troubler of the poor world's peace! 
The worm of conſcience ſtil] be-gnaw thy ſoul! 
Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors while thou liv'ſt, 
And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends! _ 
No ſleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, - 
Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting dream 
2 thee with a hell of ugly devils! 
Thou elviſh-mark'd abortive, rooting hog ! 
Thou that waſt *ſeal'd in thy nativity © 
The ſlave of nature, and the ſon of hell! 
Thou ſlander of thy mother's heavy womb ! 
Thou loathed iflue of thy father's loins ! 
Thou *rag of honour ! thou rand 
Glo. Margaret. 
9. Mar. Richard ! 
Glo, Ha? 
9. Mar. I call thee not. 
Sie. I cry thee mercy then; for I did think, 
That thou had'ſt calbd me all theſe bitter names. 
9. Mar. Why, ſo I did; but look'd for no reply. 
O, let me make the period ta my curſe. | 
Glo. *Tis done by me; and ends in—Margaret. 
Queen. Thus have you Wy your curſe againſt your- 
| fg: 
2 Mar. Poor painted queen, * flouriſh of my for- 
6 


| Why ſtrew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottled pider, 


W hoſe deadly web e thee about? 


1 abortive, rooting bog NJ—mark'd by fairies, untimely 
born, whoſe creſt, a wild boar, is contemptuouſly alluded to in the lai 
expreſſion. 

© ſeal'd in thy nativity] —ſtigmatized at thy birth. 

* rag of honour ! ]—honour's caſt off. 

© vain  fouriſs]—figure, image ; gaudy * empty reflec- 
tion. f bloated, 


Fool, 
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Fool, fool] thou whet'ſt a knife to kill thyſelf. 
The day will come, that thou ſhalt. wiſh for me 
To help thee curſe' this pois nous buach-back'd toad. 
Hoſt. Falſe-boding woman, end thy francick curſe ;- 
Leſt, to thy harm, thou move our patience. © - es” 
9. Mar. Foul ſhame: e you! a baye all mor'd 
mine. - 
Riv, Were you well ſerv, you would be abe your ö 
| duty. | 
9. * To ſerve me well; vou all ſhould do me duty. 
Teach me to be your queen, and you my ſubjects :* 
O, ſerve me well, and teach yoùrſelves that duty. 
Dorſ. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunatic. : 
9. Mar. Peace, maſter marquis, you are malapert; 
Your * firexnew ſtamp of honour is ſcarce current: 
O, that your young nobility could judge, 
What twere to loſe it, and be miſerable! - 
They that ſtand high, have many blaſts to ſhake them; 
And, if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces... 
Glo. Good cond. marry ;—learn it, learn it, marquis. 
Dorſ. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. 
Glo. Ay. and much more: But I was * ſo . 
Our aiery buildeth in the cedar's to. 1 
And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the * 35 | 
9, Mar. And turns the ſun to ee alas! 
Witneſs my ſun, now in the ſhade of death ; +. . 
Whoſe bright out- ſhining beams thy et unh 
Hath in eternal darkneſs folded up b ol} 4 
Tour aiery buildeth in our aiery's neſt - 
O God, that felt it, do nat Hulſe Se at 2; 


781. — 


Hr. cad eine: eller, —late _ We es . 
dier Your race, line. i Witneſs my Ante. 
© Your aiery buildeth in our a nh TO brood hath ſap- 
planted. urs, | 

As 
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As it was won with blood, loſt be it ſol! 
Buck. Peace, peace, for ſhame, if not for charity. 
9; Men, Urge neither charity nor ſhame to me! D 

Uncharitably;with me haye you dealt. 
And ſhamefully by you my hopes are butcher” d. 

My charity is outrage, life my ſhame,— 

And in my ſhame ſtil] live my ſorrow's 1 
Bust. Haye gone, have done 
2. Mar. O princely Buckingham, I'II kiſs thy hand, 

10 fign of league and amity with thee : | 

Now fair befal thee, and thy noble houſe! 

Thy garments are not ſpotted with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compaſs of my curſe. = 

Buck. Nor no one here; for curſes never pals 
The lips of thoſe that breathe them in the air. 

2 Mar. T'll not believe but they aſcend the fly, 

And there awake God's gentle-fleeping peace. 

O. Buckingham, beware of yonder dog z 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when 15 bites, 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death: 

Have not to do with him, beware of hiniy' +: ol 

Sin, death, and hell, have Hoe Shaw wry upon him F 

And all their miniſters attend on him. 

* Glo. What doth the ſay, my lord of Buckingham ? 

Back. Nothing that I reſpect, my gracious lord. 

E Mar. What, doſt thou (romp: for my gentle 

5 counſe l? 

And "Fa the devil that I warn thee from 7 1 1 

O, but remember this another da, 

When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with on e 

And ſay, poor Margaret was a propheteſs.— = 

Live each of you the ſubjects to His hate, 2 

And he to yours, and all of you to God's ! [Extt. 

Back. My hair doth ſtand on end to hear her curſes. 

Riv 
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Riv. And ſo doth mine; I wonder, ſhe's at liberty. | 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by God's holy mother; 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that I have done to er. 

Queen. I never did her any, to my knowledge. 

Glo. Vet you have all the vantage of her wrong, nA 
| was too hot to do ſome body good, DIO! ene 
That is too eold in thinking of 1 it now. 
Marry, as for Clarence, he is well * 3 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains ;— 

God pardon them that are the cauſe thereof ! - 

Riv. A virtuous and a chriſtian-like 8 Fi 
To pray for them that have done ſcathe to us. 

Gh. So do I ever, being well advigd ;— - 

For had I curs'd now, I had curs'd N Aide. 


Enter Cateſby. 


Cate Madam, his majeſty doth call ay you. 

And for your grace, —and you, my noble lords... - 
Queen, Cateſby, I come: — Lords, will you go with me? 
Riv. Madam, we will attend your grace. 

I [Exeunt all but Gloſter, 
Glo. I do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. 

The ſecret miſchiefs that I ſet abroach, 

I lay unto the grievous charge of others. | 

Clarence;,—whom I, indeed, have laid in darkneſs, 

I do beweep to many ſimple gulls ; 

Namely, to Stanley, Haſtings, Buckingham ; 

And tell them tis the queen and her ae. 


1 faba up to fatting]—pent up, as in a We! in alluſion to the boar, 
the family creſt, 
„ Doth the old boar feed in the old frank?" 

HzNRT IV. Pax II. Ad II. S. 2. P. Henry. 
* have done ſcathe to ut. have injured us. | 
Wing well advis'd; ;]—when I duly conſider what I fay, 


That 
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That ſtir the king againſt the duke my brother. 
Now they believe it; and withal whet me 

To be reveng d on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: 
But then I ſigh, and, with a piece of ſcripture, 
Tell them that God bids us do good for evil "LR 
And thus I clothe my naked villainy. 
With old odd ends, ſtol'n forth of holy writ 3 
And ſeem a jars. when moſt I play the devil. 


STU # ys 7 


Enter two Marderers, 


But ſoft, hee come my executioners— 
How now, my bardy, ſtout, reſolved mates? 
Are you now going to diſpatch this thing? 
1 Mur. We are, mp le and e have then war- 
f 4 rant, l . 7 
That we may be admitted whom he is. 
Glo. Well thought upon, I have it here ahout me: 
| When you have done, repair to Eraſby-place.” 1A 
But, firs, be ſudden in the execution, | 
-Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well ſpoken, and, perhaps, 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 
1. Mur. Tut, tut, my lord, we will not ſtand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers; be aſſur'd, 
We go to uſe our hands, and not our rongues. 
, Ghe. *Your eyes drop HOLE, when . gen drop 
tears: 
I like you, hds; e your buſine rights 
Go, go, diſpatch: ' - 
IP Mur. We will, N noble lord. | | lere. 


eh 8 le uf 45 s Goly cori J—With cvotations from 
e bible. 
P Your eyes drop mill flangs, whe n ools* Wy drop tears: 92 proverbial 


| Seſctiption of goa 15 
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SCENE IV. 


_ apartment in the Tuer. 5 | 
| Enter Clarence, and e 


Brat. Why looks your grace ſo heavily to-day ? ; oy | 
Clar. O, I have paſt a miſerable night, 
So full of fearful dreams, of ugly fights, 
That, as I am chriſtian * faithful man, 
I would not ſpend another ſuch a night, 
Though twere to buy a world of happy days; 5 
So full of diſmal terror was the time. 
Buck. What was your dream, my lord? I pray you, 
; | | tell me, | 
Clar. Methought, that I had broken from the Tower, 
And was embark'd to croſs to Burgundy ; 
And, in my company, my brother Gloſter : 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches ; thence we look d towards England, 
And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 
During the wars of York and Lancaſter 
| That had befall'n us. As we pac'd along 
| Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought, that Gloſter ſtumbled ; and, in falling, 
Struck me, that thought to ſtay him, over-board, 
P Into the tumbling billows of the main. 
O Lord ! methought, what pain it was to.drown !. 
What dreadful noiſe of water in mine cars! 
What ſights of ugly death within mine eyes! 
Methought, I ſaw a thouſand fearful wrecks ; 
A thouſand men, that fiſhes gnaw'd upon; 


"OI. of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
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2 fai thful nana rabid of veracity. | 
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Incſtimable ſtones, * unvalued jewels, . 

All ſcatter'd in the bottom of the'"ſea. 

Some lay in dead men's ſkulls z and, in thoſt holes, 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, 

(As 'twere in ſcorn of eyes) feflecting gems, 

That woo'd the ſlimy bottom of the dees, 

And mock' d the dead bones that lay ſcatter d by. en 

Brak. Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of death, | 

To gaze upon theſe ſecrets of the 8 80 | 5 
To yield the ghoſt: but ſtill the enyious flood | 

Kept in my ſoul, and would not let i it forth bh 

To ſeek the empty vaſt, and wand'ring air; 
But ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 

Which almoſt burſt to belch it in the ſea, 

Brak. Awak'd you not with this fore agony 1 

Clar. O, no, my dream was lengthen'd after life 3 

o, then began the tempeſt to my ſoul | 

I paſs'd, methought, the melancholy flood, 

With that *grim ferryman which, poets write of, 

Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 

The firſt that there did greet my ſtranger ſoul, 

Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick ; 

Who cry'd aloud, bat ſcourge for perjuty 

Can this dark monarchy afford falſe Clarence ? 

And ſo he vaniſh'd : Then came wand'ring by 

A ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood; and he ſhriek'd out aloud,— 
Clarence i is come, — 2 E, fleeting, perjur'd Clarence, — 


r axvelatd]- nvaluable. Y 
* 00d ]—ogled, fondly threw their ſparkling glavers upon. Are d. 
t empty vaſt, ] —immenſe vacuity. u grim age 
* A ſhadow like an angel] Prince Edward. 
y feeting,)—fickle, changing ſides.— The fleeting moon.“ 
Kuro AND CLEOPATRA, Act V. S. 2. -Y 
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That abb d me in the field by Tewkſbury — 
Seize on bim, furies, take bim to your comms — 
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends N . 


Environ'd me, and howled in mine ears . 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noiſe, 
| trembling wak' d, and, for a ſeaſon after, 
Could not believe but that I was in hell; 
Such terrible impreſſion made my dream. 
Brat. No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you; 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 
dar. O, Brakenbury, I have done theſe things, — 
That now give evidence againſt my ſoul;—  : - 
For Edward's ſake ; and, ſee; how he requites me! 
0 God! if my deep prayers cannot appeaſe thee, _ 
But thou wilt be. aveng'd on my miſdeeds, 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone: | 
0, ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor children 1— 
| pray thee, gentle keeper, ſtay by me; 
My foul is heavy, and I fain would ſleep. 
Brat. Iwill, my lord; God give your grace good reſt !— 
[Clarence fletps. 
Sorrow breaks ſeaſons, ad repoſing hours, N 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night. 6 
Princes have but their titles for their * glories, 
An outward honour for an inward toil 3 
And, for * unfelt imaginations, 
They often feel a world of reſtleſs cares: 
So that, between their titles, and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 


2 troubles. 


© unfelt imaginations, —imaginary gratificaions. 
> low narie, ]=»the populace, 


Enter 
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Enter the ro. Murderers. 0 1 


I Aar Ho! who's here t # 
Brak. What. would'ft thou, fellow! J and how cam 
thou hither? 7 
2 Mard. I would ſpeak with Clarence, and I came 
| hither on my legs. Ne 
Brak. What, ſo brief? 
1 Mum. O, fir, tis better to be brit, than Aae "Ol 
Shew him our commiſſion, talk no mord 
Brat. 1 am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble duke of Clarence to your hands: — 
I will got reaſon what is meant hereby, _ 
| Becauſe I will be guiltleſs of the meaning. 
Here are the keys ;—there fits the duke aſleep : 
I'II to the king; and ſignify to him, 
That thus I have reſfign'd to you my charge, 

I Murd. You may, fir tis a point of wiſdom: 
Fare you well. [Exit Brakenbury, 
2 Murd. What, ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleeps? 

1 Murd. No; he'll lay, * (Was done n when he 
un 

2 Murd. When he a FSA foo!, he mal never 
wake until the great judgment day. 

1 Mard. Why, then he'll ſay, we ſtabb'd him leeping, 

2 Murd. The urging of that word, W hath bred 
a kind of remorſe in me. | 

1 Murd. What? art thou ahh : | 

2 Murd. Not to kill him, having a warrant for it; but 
to be damn'd for killing him, from the which no warrant 
can defend me. 

1 Murd. I thought, thou had'ſt been reſolute, 

2 Murd. Sol am, to let him live. 


x Murd. I'll back to the duke of Gloſter, and tell him fo. 
Sy 2 Murd. 


F 


ſo, 
2 


\ 
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2 Murd. Nay, I pr 'ythee, ſtay a little : hope, this 
compaſſionate humour of mine will change; it was wont 
to hold me but while one would tell twenty. 

1 Murd, How doſt thou feel thyſelf nov? 

2 Murd. Faith, ſome certain dregs of conſcience are yet 
within me. 

1 Murd. Remember our reward, when the deed's done. 

2 Murd, Come, he dies ; I had forgot the reward, 

1 Murd. Where's thy conſtloncs now? ' 

2 Murd. In the duke of Gloſter's purſe. _ 

1 Murd. When he opens his purſe to give us our re- 
ward, thy conſcience flies out. 

2 Murd. Tis no matter; let i i 805 there's few, or pane: | 
will entertain it. 
1 Murd. What, if it come to thee again +$ | 

2 Murd, I'll not meddle with it, it is a 8 thing, 
it makes a man a coward; a man cannot ſteal, but it 


accuſeth him; a man cannot ſwear, but it checks him; a 


man cannot lie with his neighbour's wife, but it detects 
him: Tis a bluſhing ſhame-fac'd ſpirit, that mutinies in 
a man's boſom ; it fills one full of obſtacles : it made me 
once reſtore a purſe of gold, that by chance I found; it 
beggars any man that keeps it: it is turn'd out of all 
towns and cities for a dangerous thing; and every man, 
that means to live well, endeavours to truſt to himſclf, 
and live without it. 

1 Murd, *Zounds, it is even now at my elbow, per · 
ſuading me not to kill the duke. 
2 Murd. Take the devil in thy mind, and believe him 
not: he would inſinuate with thee, but to make thee ligh. 


© Take the devil in thy mind, and believe him nit : Re. ]—Follow the 
hend's advice, that firſt put thee upon this eaterprize, and pay no 
0 to the ſuggeſtions of conſcience, Mesa gt We . to ſink 
y ſpirits. | 
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1 Murd. 12 am ſtrong fram'd, kecahnot prevail with me. 
2 Murd. Spoke like a tall fellow, that reſpects his re- 
putation. Come, ſhall we fall to Work? 

I Murd. Take him over the coſtard with the Wits of 
thy ſword, and then throw him into the malmſey butt, i in 
the next room. 

2 Murd. 0 excellent device ! and make a ſop of dim. 
— 2 Murd. Soft! he wakes, 

2 Murd. Strike. : 
I Murd. No, we'll f reaſon with bim. 

Clar. Where art thou, keeper ? give me a cup of wine. 
1 Murd. You ſhall have wine enough, my lord, anon. 

Clar. In God's name, what art thou? 
1 Murd. A man, as you are. 

Clar. But not, as I am, royal. l 

1 Murd. Nor you, as we are, loy * 
| Gar Th voice is thunder, but thy looks are humble, 
I Mrd. My voice is now the king S, my looks mine 
own. 

Clar. How darkly, and how deadly doſt thou ſpeak! 
Your eyes do menace me: Why look you pale ? 
Who ſent you hither ? Wherefore do you come? 

2 Murd. To, to, to— 

Clar. To murder me? 
Both, Ay, ay. 
Clar. You ſcarcely have the hearts to tell me fo, 

And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
_Wherein, my | friends, have J offended you? 

"x Murd. Offended us you have nor, but the king. 
| er. I ſhall be reconcibd to him again. 
2 2 Mard. Never, my lord; therefore F to die. 


| 12 20 N 
4 tell}—houAltrepid. 
_ . © the caſlard ]—ide head. 
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Clar. Are you *call'd forth from out a e men, 


Io flay the innocent? What is my nr 


Where is the evidence that doth accuſe me? 

What lawful *queſt have given their verdict up WE 
Unto the frowning judge? or who pronounced 
The bitter {ſentence of poor Clarence death? ' 


Before I be convict by courſe of law, 


To threaten me with death, is maſt ale 


I charge you, as you hope to have redemption, 


That you depart, and lay no hands on me; 
The deed you undertake is damnableQ. 
1 Murd. What we will do, we do upon command. 
2 Murd. And he, that hath commanded, is our king. 
Clar. Erroneous vaſſal 1 the great King of _ 
Hath in the table of his law commanded, 1 
That thou ſhalt do no murder; Wilt thou chen | 
Spurn at his edi&, and fulfil a man's? 


Take heed; for he holds vengeance in his hand, 


To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 
2 Murd. And that ſame vengeance doth he hurl an thee; 
For falſe forſwearing, and for murder too: 
Thou didſt receive the ſacrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the houſe of Lancaſter. 
1 Murd. And, like a traitor to the name of Gad, 
Didſt break that vow ; and, with thy treacherous blade, 
Unrip'dſt the bowels of thy ſovereign's ſon. 
2 Murd. Whom thou waſt ſworn to cheriſh and defend. | 
1 Murd, How canſt thou urge God's dreadful law to us, 
When thou haſt broke it in ſuch dear degree??? | 
Clar. Alas! for whoſe fake did I that ill deed. + 
For Edward, for my brother, for his ſake: 
He ſends you not to murder me for this W 
For in that ſin he is as deep as J. ne Se" 


Iiz 1 
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If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it publickly ; | 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm: 
He needs no indirect nor lawleſs courſe, 
To cut off thoſe that have offended him. 
1 Murd. Who made thee then a bloody miniſter, 
When gallant ſpringing, brave Plantagenet, _ 
That princely *hovice, was ſtruck dead by thee? 
Clar. My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 
1 Murd. Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy fault, 
Provoke us hither now to ſlaughter ther. | 
ur. If you do love my brother, hate not me: 
1 am his brother, and I love him well. | 
If you are hir'd for meed, go back again, 
And I will ſend you to my brother Gloſter ; 
Who ſhall reward you better for my life, 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 
2 Mud. You are ee your brother Gloſter hates 
. you. ä 
Clar. Oh, no; he loves me, and he holds we der 
Go you to him from me. 
Both. Ay, ſo we will. 
Clar. Tell him, when that our ande father York 
Bleſs'd his three ſons with his victorious arm, 
And charg'd us from his ſoul to love each other, 
He little thought of this divided friendſhip : 
Bid Gloſter think on this, and he will weep. 
1 Murd. Ay, mill-ſtones ; as he leſſon'd us to weep. 
Clar. O, do not ſlander him, for he is kind. 
3 Murd. Right, as ſnow in nn you de- 


ceive nn ; 


4 . Aang "ra | * 8 outh. 
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Tis he that ſends us to deſtroy you here. 
 Clar. It cannot be; for he bewept my fortune, 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and ſwore, with —_ 
That he would labour my delivery. 
1 Murd. Why, fo he doth, when he abe you 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heaven. ug 
2 Murd. Make peace with God, for 18 muſt die, my 
1 
Clar. Haſt thou that holy feling b in thy ſoul, 
To counſel me to make my peace with God, 1 
And art thou yet to thy own foul fo blind, 
That thou wilt war with God by murdering me f 
O, firs, conſider, he, that ſet you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed, 
2 Murd. What ſhall we do? 
| Clar. Relent, and ſave your ſouls. 
1 Murd. Relent! 'tis cowardly, and woman iſh, 
Clar. Not to relent, is beaſtly, ſavage, deviliſn.— 
| Which of you, if you were a prince's ſon, | 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now,— 
If two ſuch murderers as yourſelves came to you, 
Would not intreat for life £9 
My friend, I ſpy ſome pity in | thy looks; 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, 
Come then on my ſide, and entreat for me, 
As you would beg, were you in my diſtreſs. 
A begging prince what beggar pities not? 
2 Murd. Look behind you, my lord. 8 
1 Murd. Take that, and that; if all this will not ſerve, 
[Stabs him. 
I'll down you in the a within. [Exit. 
2 Murd. A bloody deed, and deſperately diſpatch'd ! 
How fain, like Pilate, would I waſh my hands 


Of this moſt grievous guilty murder done . 
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1 Aud Tl now k, hah meant thou, that chou 
- help'ſt me not? 
By heaven, the duke ſhall know. hom Qack you have been. 
2 Murd. I would he knew, that I had ſav*d his brother! 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I ſay; 
For I repent me that the duke is ſlain. EY 4 [Exit 
1 Murd. So do not I; 80, coward, as. thou art.— 
Well, I'll go hide the body in ſome hole, 
Till that the duke give order for his burial : 
And when I have my meed, I will away 
For this will out, and then I muſt not ſtay. 
| as with the bedy. 


AC 1 1. oe c E N * 1 
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| Enter King Edward Act, the Queen, Daorfet, Rivers, Hang: 
Buckingham , Gre, and others. 


X. Edw. Why, fo no have 1 done a good day's 
work z— * 
You peers, continue this anitea leagie':? 
I every day expect an embaſſage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence; 
And now in peace my ſoul ſhall part to heaven, 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivers, and Haſtings, take each'orher's hand; 
Difſemble not your hatred, ſwear your love. 
Riv. By heaven, my ſoul is purg'd from is hate + 
An 
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And with my hand I ſeal my true heart's love. 

Haſs. So thrive 1, as I truly ſwear the like ! 

K. Edu. Take heed, you *dally not before your king; 
Leſt he, that is the ſupreme King of kings, 
Confound your hidden falſhogd, and award 
Either of you to be the ather's enc. 

Haſt. So proſper I, as I ſwear perfect love 

Riv. And IJ, as I love Haſtings with my heart ! 

K. Edw. Madam, yourſelf are not exempt in this.— 
Nor your ſon Dorſet, Buckingham, nor you; — 
You have been factious one againſt the other. 

Wife, love lord Haſtings, let him kiſs your hand ; 3 
And what you do, do it unfeignedlyy. 

Queen. There, Haſtings ;—I will neyer more cmember 
Our former hatred, So thrive I, and mine ! 

K. Eav. Dorſer, embrace him ;—Haſtings, in lord 


marquis. - 
Dor. This enterchange of love, 1 here An. 
Upon my part, ſhall be inviolable. | 
Haft. And. ſo ſwear I, 
K. Edw. Now, princely Buckingham, ſeal op this 
league 
With thy embracements to my wife's allies, 
And make me happy in your unity. | 
Buck. Whenever Buckingham doth turn ki hate | 
Upon your grace, but with all duteous love [To be . 
Doth cheriſh you, and yours, God puniſh me 
With hate in thoſe where I expect moſt love 
When I have moſt need to-employ a friend, 
And moſt aſſured that he is a friend, 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile, 
| Be he unity ape. this do 1 beg of heaven, 


by 4 e wer with oaths, prevaricate i 
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When I am cold in love, to you, or yours. 


K. Edw. A pleaſing cordial, prlnatly Bookie, 

Is this thy vow unto my ſickly heart. 

There wanteth now our brother Gloſter here, 

To make the bleſſed period of this peace. Þ 
Buck. And, in 1 good time, here comes the noble duke, 


Enter Gloſter, 3 Kr. . 


Glo. Good morrow to my ſovereign, king, and queen; 
And, princely peers, a happy time of day! 

K. Edw. Happy, indeed, as we have ſpen the 82 — 

Brother, we have done deeds of charity; d | 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 

Berween theſe ſwelling wrong-incenſed uy %% 

Glo. A bleſſed labour, my. moſt ſovereign liege. 

Among this princely heap, if any here, 

By falſe intelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe, 

Hold me a foe; if I unwittingly 

Have aught committed that is hardly borne 

By any in this preſence, I defire 


Jo reconcile me to his friendly peace: 


Tis death to me, to be at enmity; ; 

I hate it, and deſire all good men's love. 

Firſt, madam, I entreat true peace of you, | 
Which I will purchaſe with my duteous ſervice ;— 
Of you, my noble couſin Buckingham, 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us ;— 

Of you, lord Rivers,—and, lord Grey, of you, 

That all without deſert have frown'd on me ;— 

Of you, lord Woodville, — and lord Scales, of you,— 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of all. | 


AIP in my rage. 14 
| | 0 
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| do not know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my ſoul is any jot at odds . 
More than the infant that is born to-night e 
thank my God for my humility. © © 
Queen. A holy- day this ſhall be kept e — 
] would to God, all ſtrifes were well compounded * 
My ſovereign lord, I do beſeech your highneſs 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Why, madam, have 1 offer'd love for this, 
To be ſo flouted in this royal preſence ? _ 
Who . not, thae the gentle duke is dead ? 


* all fart. 

You do im injury, to bn his corſeQ. ' 
K. Edw, Who knows not, he is dead! who knows bent 
Queen. All-ſeeing heaven, what a world is this! 
Buck, Look I fo pale, lord Dorſet, as the reſt? 
Dor. Ay, my good lord; and no man in the WO 

But his red E. hath forſook his cheeks. _ 

K. Edw. Is Clarence dead? the order was revers'd.. 
Glo. But he, poor man, by your firſt order died, 

And that a winged Mercury did bear; 

Some tardy cripple bore the countermand, 

That came too lag to ſee him buried 

God grant, that ſome, leſs noble, and leſs loyal, 

Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, 

| Deſerve not worſe than wretched err did, 

And yet go current from ſuſpicion?m? m 


Enter Lord Stanley. 


Stan. A boon, my ſovereign, for my ſervice done! 
K. Ed. I pr'ythee, peace; my foul is full of ſorrow. 
Stan. I will not riſe, unleſs your highneſs hear me. 

K. Law. Then ſay at once, what is it thou rede 


* lig]—late, Dow. 
| Stau. 
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Stan. * The forfeit, ſovereign, of my 3 lie 3 


Who flew to-day a rĩotous gentleman, - 
Lately attendant on the duke of N oofalle, 


K. Edw. Have Ia tongue to doom my io 85 death, 


And ſhall that tongue give pardon to a ſlave ? 


My brother kill'd no man, his fault was thought, 


And yet his puniſhment was bitter death. 
Who ſu'd to-me for him ? who, in my wrath, 
Knee d at my feet, and bid me be advisd ? 


Who ſpoke of brotherhood ? who ſpoke of love? 


Who told me, how the poor foul did forſake 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me ? 
Who told me, in the field at Tewkſbury, © 
When Oxford had me down, he reſeu'd me, 
And faid, Dear brother, live, and be a king ? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field, 
Frozen almoſt to death, how he did lap me 
Even in his garments ; and did give himlelf, 
All thin and naked, to the numb- cold night? 

All this from my remembrance brutiſh was... 
Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you + 

Had ſa much grace to put it in my mind, 
But, when your earters, or your waiting vaſſals, 
Have done a drunken ſlaughter, and defac'd . 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 


You ſtraight are on your knees for pardon, ae 


And I, unjuſtly too, muſt grant it you :— 

But for my brother, not a man would ſpeak, — 
Nor I (ungracious) ſpeak unto myſelf 

For him, poor ſoul.—The proudeſt of you all 
Have been beholden to him in his life; 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life.— 
O God! I fear, thy juſtice will take hold 


p The forfeit, ] The 3 of it. 
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on me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this.—  - 
Come, * Haſtings, help me to my cloſet. Oh, 

Poor nn [Exeunt Ning and Quern, Haſtings, | 
©, Rivers, Dorſet, and Grey. © 
Glo. Theſe are the fruits of raſhneſs Mark d you not, 
How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence? dearh ? ? 
O! they did urge it ſtill unto the king: 
God will revenge it. Come, Jords; will you go, 
To comfort Edward with our company 7; 
Buck. We wait upon your grace. oy Leut. 
8 C E NE II. 
_ The ſame. 4 
Enter the Dutcheſs of York, with the two children of Clarence. 
Son, Good grandam, tell us, is our father dead ? _ 
' Dutch. No, boy. | 
Dzuzb. Why do you weep ſo oft? and beat your breaſt? 
And ery,—O Clarence, my unhappy ſon1 
Sen. Why do you look on us, and ſhake your head, 
And call us—orphans, wretches, caſt-aways, | 
If that our noble father be alive? 
Dutch. My pretty couſins, you miſtake me both; 
I do lament the ſickneſs of the king, | 
As loth to loſe him, not your father's death ; 
It were loſt ſorrow, to wail one that's loſt. | 
Son. Then, grandam, you conclude that he is dead. 
The king mine uncle is to blame for this: 
God will revenge it; whom I will importune 
With earneſt prayers, all to that effect. 
_— And ſo will I. 


q Eofings) Lord Chamberlela, 


Duteb. 
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Dutch, Peace, children, b the K unn * 
well: 

Incapable and ſhallow i Innocents,” | 

You cannot gueſs who.caus'd your father's death. 

Seu. Grandam, we can: for my good uncle Gloſter 
Told me, the king, provok'd to't by the queen, 
Devis'd impeachments to impriſon him: : 

And when my uncle told me ſo, he wept, _ 
And piticd me, and kindly kiſs d my cheek ; 
Bade me rely on him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dutch. Ah, that deceit ſhould ſteal ſuch gentle ſhapes, 
And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice ! 

He is my ſon, ay, and therein my ſhame, 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Sau. Think you, my uncle did I grandam? 

Dutch. Ay, boy. 

Son. I cannot think it. Hark ! what noiſe] is this ? 


A Eater the Queen, diſtractediy; Rivers, and Dorſet, after | ber, 


| Queen. Ah! who ſhall hinder me to wail and weep? 

To chide my fortune, and torment myſelf ? :. 

II join with black deſpair againſt my foul, 

And to myſelf become an enemy,— 
Datch. What means this ſcene of rude impatience ? 

Queen. To make an act of tragic violence 

Edward, my tord, thy ſon, our king, is dead.— 

Why grow the branches, when the'root is gone ? 

Why wither not the leaves, that want their 1 9— 

If you will live, lament; if die, be brief; 

That our ſwift-winged ſouls may catch the 70 S3 

Or, like obedient ſubjects, follow him . | 

To his new kingdom of perpetual reſt. 


Datch, Ah, ſo * intereſt have I in thy dor, A 
ER: L 


* 
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As I had title in thy noble huſband } - T 
| have bewept a worthy me 14 
And liv'd by looking on, his images: | 
But now, two mirrors of his princely ante 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death; 
And I for comfort have bur one falſe glaſ, 
That grieves me when I fee my ſhame in him. 
Thou art a widow; yet thou art a mother, 
And haſt the comfort of thy children left thee : 1 
But death hath ſnatch'd my huſband from mine arms, 
And pluck'd two crutches from my feeble hands, 
Clarence, and Edward. O, what cauſe have I, 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 
To over-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries? | 
Son. Ah, aunt! [To the: Queen.] you wept not for our 
father's death; 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears ? 
Daugh. Our fatherleſs diſtreſs was left unmoan'd, 
Your widow dolour likewiſe be unwept ! 
Queen, Give me no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints: 
All ſprings * reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I, being govern'd by the watry moon, 
May ſend forth plenteous tears to drown the world ! 
Ah, for my huſband, for my dear lord Edward! 
- Chil. Ah, for our father, for our dear lord Clarence 
Dutch. Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and Clarence! 
Queen. What ſtay had I, but Edward? and he's gone. 
Chil. What ſtay had we, but Clarence? and he's gone. 
Dutch, What ſtays had I, but they? and they are gone. 


T two mirrors of bis princely ſemblence}—E tward and Clarence, by 


whom he was repreſented. 
* laments. t- reduce]—bring back.” 
* govern'd by the watry on her influence, who governs 


the tides, 


Queen. 
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Queen, Was never widow, had fo dear a loſs, 
Chil. Were never orphans, had ſo dear a loſs. - 
Dutch. Was never mother, had ſo dear a loſs. 

Alas! I am the mother of theſe griefs ; For! 

Their woes are parcelV'd, mine are general. 

She for an Edward weeps, and ſo do I; 

I for a Clarence weep, ſo doth not the: — 

[Theſe babes for Clarence weep, and ſo do I 3 

I for an Edward weep, ſo do not they :— 

Alas ! you three, on me, threefold diftreſs'd, - 

Pour all your tears; I am your ſorrow's — 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. 
Dior. Comfort, dear mother; God is much diſpleas d, 

That with unthankfulneſs you take his doing: 

In common worldly things, tis call'd —ungrateful, 

With dull unwillingneſs to repay a debt, 

Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent ; 

Much more, to be thus oppoſite with heaven, 

For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Riv. Madam, bethink you, like a careful mother, 

Of the young prince your ſon : ſend ſtraight for him, 

Let him be crown'd ; in him your comfort lives: 

Drown deſperate ſorrow in dead Edward's grave, 

And plant your joys in living Edward's throne, 


| Enter Gloſter, Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, and Ratiif. 


Glo. Siſter, have comfort: all of us have cauſe 
To wail the dimming of our ſhining ſtar; 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them, 
Madam, my mother, Ido cry you mercy, 


| s be thus oppoſite with]=thus to ſet yourſelf in oppaſition to the 
| - - - /Wilhof heaven, by repining at its diſpenſations, and indulging {arrow to 
excels, * For]--Pecauſe, 101 
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did not ſee your grace :—Hombly on my knee 


] crave your bleſling; 
Dutch. God bleſs theez and put meek neſs in thy my 


Love, charity, obedience, and true duty ! 


Glo. Amen; and make me die a good old Shs $i 
That is the butt-end of a mother's bleſſing ; {Afde. 
I marvel, that her grace did leave it our. 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and heart - ſorrowing peers, 


' That bear this mutual heavy load tf moan, - 


Now chear each other in each other's love: 
Though we have ſpent our harveſt of this king, 
We are to reap the harveſt of his ſon. 
The broken rancour of your high-ſwoln hearts, 
But lately ſplinted, knit, and join'd together, 
Muſt gently be preſerv d, cheriſh'd, and kept: 
Me ſeemeth good, that, with ſome little train, 
Forthwith from ? Ludlow the young prince be fetch d 
Hither to London, to be crown'd our king. | 

Riv. Why with ſome little train, my lord of Backing: 

ham? 

Buck, Marry, my lord, leſt, by a multitude, 
The new-heaPd wound of malice ſhould break out; 
Which would be ſo much the more dangerous, 
By how much the eſtate is green, and yet ungovern'd : 
Where every horſe bears his commanding rein, 


And may direct his courſe as pleaſe himſelf, 


As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 
Glo, I hope, the king-made peace with all of us; 
And the compact is firm, and true, in me. 
Hoſt. And ſo in me; and ſo, I think, in all: 


” - Ludle]—The Prince's reſidence under the governance of Earl 
Rivers, for the purpoſe of Mpeg the police of the Marches, and 
reſtraining the 3 of the | 

Yet, 
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Yet, ſince it is but green, it ſhould be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, | 
Which, haply, by much company might be urg d: 
Therefore I ſay, with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet ſo few ſhould fetch the * 
Riv. And ſo ſay I. 
Glo. Then be it ſoz and go we to 3 
Who they ſhall be that ſtraight ſhall poſt to Ludlow. 
Madam,—and you my fiſter,—will you go 
Io give * *cenſures in this weighty buſineſs ? 
| [ Exeunt Queen, Ge. 


Manent Buckingham, and Gloſter. 


| Buck. My lord, whoever journeys to the prince, 
For God's ſake, let not us two ſtay at home: 

For, by the way, I'll *ſort occaſion, ' ' 

As index to the ſtory we late talk'd of, 

To part the queen's proud kindred from the prince. 

Glo. My other ſelf, my counſel's conſiſtory, 

My oracle, my prophet My dear couſin, 

I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 
Towards Ludlow 9s for we'll not ſtay behind. 2 


A flreet near the court. 
Euter two Citizens, meeting. 


2 Cit. Good morrow, neighbour: Whither away ſo faſt? 
2 Cit. I promiſe you, I hardly know myſelf TN 
Hear you the news abroad ? 


4 cenſure;]—opinion. | 3 ſort]-—find out. 
d A. index]—By way of prelude, The index was formerly placed 
where the contents now ſtand. ——* thunders in the index.” 
HAMLET, AQ III. S. 4. Que) 
1 Ct. 
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1 Ci. Yes, that the king is dead. 
2 Cit. Ill news, by'r lady ; ſeldom comes a a better : 
I fear, I rt Win ne ti _ | 


1 another Citizen... 


3 Cit. Neighbours, God ſpeed . 
1 Cit. Give you good morrow, fir, 
3 Cit. Doth the news hold of good king Edward's death? 
2 Cit. Ay, fir, it is too true; God help, the while! 
3 Cit. Then, maſters, look to ſee a troublous world. 
1 Cit. No, no; by God's good grace, his fon ſhall reign, 
3 Cit. Woe to that land, that's govern'd by a child! 
2 Cit. In him there is a- hope of government 
That, in his nonage, council under him, 
And, in his full and ripen'd years, himſelf, 
No doubt, ſhall then, and 'till then, govern well. 
1 Cit. So ſtood the ſtate, when Henry the ſixth 
Was crown'd in Paris but at nine months old. 
3 Cit. Stood the ſtate ſo? no, no, good friends, God 
wot; 
For then this land was famouſly enrich'd 
With politick grave counſel; then the king 
Had virtuous uncles to proce his grace. 
1 Cit. Why, ſo hath this, both by his father and mother, 
3 Cit, Better it were, they all came by his father; 
Or, by his father, there were none at all : 
For emulation now, who ſhall be neareſt, 
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 
O, full of danger is the duke of Gloſter ; 
And the queen's ſons, and brothers, haught and proud : 
And were they to be rul'd and not to rule, 
This ſickly land might ſolace as before. 
1 Cit. Come, come, we fear the worlt; all will be well. 
VOL. IV. K k 3 Cit. 
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3 Cit. When ads are en, wiſe men —_ on thei 
cloaks; ; 
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand $5). 
When the ſun ſets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely ſtorms make men expect a dearth : 
All may be well; but, if God *ſort it fo, 
*Tis more than we deſerve, or I expect. 
2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear : 
You cannot *reaſon almoſt with a man 
That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 
3 Cit. Before the days of change, ſtill is it fo: 
By a divine inſtinct, men's minds miſtruſt 
Enſuing danger ; as, by proof, we ſee 
The water ſwell before a boiſt*rous ſtorm. 
But leave it all to God. Whither away? 
2 Cit. Marry, we were ſent for to the juſtices, * 
3 Cit. And ſo was I; I'll bear you company. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 
A room in the palace, 


Emer Archbiſhop of York, the young Duke of York, the Queen, 
aud the Dutcheſs of York. 


Arch. Laſt night, I heard, they lay at Stony-Stratiord, 
And *at Northampton they do reſt to-night : 
To-morrow, or next day, they will be here. 

Dutch. I long with all my heart to ſee the prince; 

I hope, he is much grown ſince laſt I ſaw him. 

Qucen. But I hear, no; they ſay, my ſon of York 


© ſort]—direR, order. ; * reaſon] —converſe. 

© Before the days of change ,] Upon the eve of any extraordinary 
revolution. The water] — The ocean. 

8 at Northampton —whither he was taken back, by Glftr, from 
Stony-Stratfurd. 1 
as 
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Has almoſt overta'en him in his grow ti. | 

Tork. Ay, mother, but I would not have it ſo. 

Dutch. Why, my young couſin? it is good to grow. 
York. Grandam, one night as we did fit at Tupper, 

My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow: - | 

More than my brother; A, quoth my e Gloſter, 

Small berbs have grace, great werds do grow apace : 

And ſince, methinks, I would not grow ſo faſt, 

Becauſe ſweet flowers are flow, and weeds make haſte. 
Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the _ did not hold 

In him that did object the ſame to thee: 

He was the wretched'ſt thing, when he was n 

So long a growing, and ſo leiſurel y, 

That, if his rule were true, he ſhould be gracious. 

Arch. And ſo, no doubt, he is, my gracious madam. 
Dutch. 1 hope, he is; but yet let mothers doubt. 
York. Now, by my troth, if 1 had been remember'd, 

I could have given my uncle's grace a flout, 

To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine, | 
Dutch. How, my young York? I re let me 

hear it. 
Tork. Marry, they ſay, my uncle grew fo faſt, 

That he cold gnaw a cruſt at two hours old; 

*T was full two years ere I could get a tooth. 

Grandam, this would have been a biting jeſt. . 
Dutch. I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee this? 
York. Grandam, his nurſe. 

Dutch. His nurſe ! why, ſhe was dead. ere thou waſt 
born. 

York. If *twere not ſhe, I cannot tell ako told me. 

Queen.. A parlous boy: G0 co, yOu are too ſhrewd. 


the wretched -/ The moſt puny, pitiful, unpromiſing. _ 
i had been remember d, had recollected. 


5 Wee e 1 | frew'd.]—waggiſh; ſatirical. 
: K k 2 Arch. 
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Arch. Good madam, be not angry with che child, 
Dueen.. — have % Mm... 


Euler 4 Meſſenger. | 


Arch, Here comes a meſſenger : What news? 

Me. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to 5 unfold. 
ueen, How doth the prince? ' 

Meſ. Well, madam, and in health. 

Durob. What is thy news?? 

M. Lord Rivers, and lord Grey, 
1 ſent to Pomfret, priſoners 3 de Oe them, 

Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

Duteb. Who hath committed am? 3 

Mieſ. The mighty dukes, Gloſter, and Durkingham. 

/ Arch. For what offence? 

Meſ.” The ſum of all I can, I have diſclos'd; 
Why, or for what, the nobles were committed, 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lord. 

Quern. Ah me; I ſee the ruin of my houſe ! 

The tyger now hath ſeiz d the gentle hind ; 
Inſulting tyranny begins "to jut 1 | 
Upon the innocent and awleſs throne :— 
Welcome deſtruction, blood, and maſſacre |! ! 

I ſee, as in a map, the end of all. 
Dutch. Accurſed and unquiet wrengling aays! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld? _ 
My huſband loſt his life to get the crown; 

And often up and down my ſons were toſt, 

For me to joy, and weep, their gain, and loſs : 
And being ſeated, and domeſtick broils 

Clean over-blown, themſelves, the conquerors, - 

Make w war upon themſelves ; brother to brother, 


ale ene eee. 1 . ——— | 
| 1 Blood 
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Blood to blood, ſelf againſt ſelf: O, prepoſterous 
And frantick outrage, end thy damned ſpleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on *death no more! 
Queen. Come, come, my boy, we will to Leu 
Madam, farewel. _ | | | 
Dutch, Stay, I will go with you. 
Queen. You have no cauſe. _ 
Arch. My gracious lady, g0, 
And thither bear your treaſure and your goods. 
For my part, I'll reſign unto your grace 
The ſeal I keep; And ſo betide to me, 
As well I tender you, and all of yours! 
Come, I'll conduct you to the ſanftuary. ' —[Exeunt. 


ACT m. 8CENE. I. 
_ In London. 


The trumpets ſound, Enter the Prince of Wates, the Dukes 
of Gloſter and men Cerdinai * and others. 


Buck. Welcome, ſweet prince, to London, to your 
; chamber. 

Glo. Welcome, dear couſin, my thoughts Coin: bk; 
The weary way bath. made you meJancholy. _ 

Prince. No, uncle; but our croſſes on the way 
Have made it tedious, weariſome, and heavy: 
I want more uncles here to welcome me. | 

Glo. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your years 


* earth. + 
TY, Londen was 3 called 8 regis. 


KK 3 Hath 


/ 
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Hath not yet div d into the world's deceit: 


No more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, 


Than of his outward ſnew; which, God he knows, 

| Seldom, or never, *jumpeth with the heart. 

Thoſe uncles, which you want, were dangerous z 

Your grace attended to their ſugar'd words, | 

But look'd not on the poiſon of their heart: 

God keep you from them, and from ſuch falſe friends ! 

Prince. God keep me from falſe friends ! but they were 
none. 

Glo. My lord, the mayor of London comes to greet 
you. 


Enter the Dank 3 — bis train. 


Mayor. God bleſs your grace with health and happy. 
days 

Prince. I thank you, good 856 lord; and ** you 
I 

I thought, my mother, and my we York, 

Would long ere this have met us on the way :— 

Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings ! that he comes not 

IP '0 tell us, whether they will come, or no. 


Euter Haſingi. | 


Buck. And, in good time, here comes the ſweating lord. 
Prince. Welcome, my lord: W will our mother 
come? | 

Haſt. On what occaſion, God he knows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken ſauctuary: The tender prince 
Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck, Fie ! what an indirect and peeviſh courſe 


1 jampeth) —accordeth, 
Is 
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Is this of hers ?—Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Perſuade the queen to ſend the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother preſently ? 
If ſhe deny. lord Haſtings, you go with him, 
And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
Card. My lord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win the duke of York, 
Anon expect him here: But if the be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 
We ſhould infringe the holy privilege 
Of bleſſed ſanctuary!] not for all this land, 
Would I be guilty of fo deep a fin. 
Buck. You are too ſenſeleſs - obſtinate, my lord,” 
Too * ceremonious, and traditional; 
Weigh it but with the groſſneſs of this age, 
You break not ſanctuary in ſeizing him. 
The benefit thereof is always granted 
To thoſe whoſe dealings have deſerv'd the place, 
And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place : 
This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deſery'd it ; 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it: 
Then, taking him from thence, that is not there, 
Your break no privilege nor charter there. 
Oft have I heard of ſanctuary men; 
But ſanctuary children ne'er till now. 
Card. My lord, you ſhall o'er-rule my mind for once.— 
come on, lord Haſtings, will you go with me? 
Haſt. I go, my lord. | 
. Good lords, make all the N haſte you 
may, ö * Cardinal, and Haſtings. | 


wt” 
* * 


r eeremonious, and traditional, &c. Lare and attached to old 
ceuſtoms; you conſider this matter only according to thoſe groſs pre- 
judices, which prevail in the preſent age. —Weigh it but with the _ | 
Fo of his oge,—Attend but to the duke's green years. 


K K 4 | Say, 
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Say, uncle Gloſter, if our brother come, : Me, Ke 
Where ſhall we fojourn till our coronation? 
Glo. Where it ſeems beſt unto your royal lf... 
If I may counſel you, ſome day, or two, 
” Your highneſs ſhall repoſe you at the Tower : 
Then where you pleaſe, and ſhall be thought moſt fit 
For your beſt health and recreation. | 
Prince. 1 do not like the Tower, of any 1 
Did Julius Cæſar build that place, my lord?  _ 
Glo. He did, my gracious lord, begin that place; 
Which, ſince, ſucceeding ages have re-edify'd. 
Prince. Is it upon record ? or elſe reported 
Succeſſively from age to age, he built it? 
Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord. 
Prince. But ſay, my lord, it were not regiſter d; 
Methinks, the truth ſhould live from age to a8 
As *twere *retail'd to all poſterity, 
Even to the general all-ending day. 
Glo. So wile ſo young, they ſay, do ne'er Um long. 22 
Prince. What ſay you, uncle? 
Glo. I fay, * without characters, fame ne er lives long. 
Thus, like the formal vice, Iniquity, g 4 de. 
I moralize,—two meanings in one word. 
Prince. That Julius Cæſar was a famous man; 
With what his valour did enrich his wit, 
His wit ſet down to make his valour live: 
Death makes no conqueſt of this conqueror ; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life. 
I'II tell you what, my couſin Buckingham. 


/  * r4raild]—diffaſed, handed down. 

: without characters, I— without the help of records. 
ile the formal vice, Iniquity, |—after the manner of Iniquity; per- 
ſonified in the ancient moralitiet, I play the equivocator, and affix two 
meanings to one expreſſion, The double meaning expreſſion here is— 
 * aver lives long,” as applied privately to the . and openly to fame. 


Buck. 


hy 
YE, 
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_ Buck. What, my gracious lord IM 
Prince. An if I live until I be a man, 
Til win our ancient right in France again 
Or die a ſoldier, as I liv'd a king, 8 
Glo, Short n " lightly "R 2 forward Gene, 


Lat. 


Euter ul Haſtings, and the Ciridinal, 


Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the duke of York. 
Prince. Richard of York ! how fares our loving, dro- 
ther? 
York. Well, my dread lord; fo muſt T call you now. 
Prince. Ay, brother; to our grief, as it is yours: _ 
"Too late he died, that might have kept that title, cp 
Which by his death hath loſt much majeſty. ed gx 
Glo, How fares our couſin, noble lord of York? _ 
York, I thank you, gentle uncle. O, my 1255 N 2 
| You ſaid, that idle weeds are faſt in growth: 
The prince my brother hath outgrown me far, ; 
Glo. He hath, my lord. 
York, And therefore is he idle? 
Glo. O, my fair couſin, I muſt not ſay ſo. 
York. Then is he more beholden to you, than I. 
Glo. He may command me, as my ſovereign. 
But you have power in me, as in a kinſman. 
Tork. I pray you, uncle, give me this dagger. 
Glo. My dagger, little couſin ? with all my heart. 
Prince. A beggar, brother ? 
York. Of my kind uncle, that ! know will give; 
And, being but a toy, which is no gift to give. 
Glo. A greater gift than that Pl] give my couſin, 
York. A greater gat O, that's the ſword to it L 


N lighth]—ufually. 
" Too late be 4 ]—His loſs is too freſh in our memory. 


\ 
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Glo. Ay, gentle couſin, were it light enough. 
York. O then, I ſee, you'll part but with light gifts ; 
In weightier things you'll ſay a beggar, nay. 
Glo. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
York, I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 
Glo. What, would you have my weapon, little lord? 
York. J would, that I might thank you-as 1 call me. 

Glo. How? 7 
- York. Little. 

Prince, My lord of York will ftill be croſs i in talk ;— 
Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 

York. You mean, to bear me, not to bear with me :— 
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me; 
Becauſe that I am little like an ape, 

He thinks that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulders, 
Buck. With what a ſharp- provided wit he reaſons! 
To mitigate the ſcorn he gives his uncle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts himſelf: : 

So cunning, and ſo young, is wonderful. 

Glo. My lord, will't pleaſe you paſs along? 
Myſelf, and my good couſin, Buckingham, 
Will to your mother; to entreat of her, 

To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
Dort. What, will you go unto the Tower, my lord? 
Prince. My lord protector needs will have it fo. 
Dork. I ſhall not ſleep in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why, what ſhould you fear? 

York, Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghoſt ; 
My grandam told me, he was murther'd there. 
Prince. I fear no uncles dead. 


* weigh it lightly, ]—1 ſhould eſteem it but a trifle — weigh it 
lightly. could manage, or wield it readily, 
Y like an ate, &c.]—In ſhews twas common to clap a monkey on 


the back of a bear; or the alluſion _ only be to Ger“ oy back, 
_ Gl. 
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Glo.” Nor none that live, I hope. Sh #4 * 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, I need not fear, 22 
But come, my lord, and, with a heavy heart, 

Thinking on them, go T unto the Tower. 

[Exeunt Prince, 2. ork, Haſtings, Cardinal and attendants, 

Buck. Think you, my lord, this little prating Tork | 
Was not incenſed by his ſubtle mother, 

To taunt and ſcorn you thus opprobriouſly ? | 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt: O, tis a parlous boy; ; 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable; 

He's all the mother's, from the top to toe. 

Buck, Well, let them reſt.— Come hither, Cateſby 

thou art ſworn _ 
As deeply to effect what we intend, 
As cloſely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg'd upon the way ;z— 
What think'ſt thou? is it not an eaſy matter 
To make William lord Haſtings of our mind, 
For the inſtalment of this noble duke 
In the ſeat royal of this famous iſle ? | 

Cate. He for his father's ſake ſo loves the prince, 
That he will not be won to aught againſt him. 

Buck. What think'ſt thou then of Stanley? will not he? 

Cateſ. He will do all in all as Haſtings doth. 

Buck. Well then, no more but this: Go, gentle Cateſby, 
And, as it were far off, ſound thou lord Haſtings, 
How he doth ſtand affected to our purpoſe; 

And ſummon him to-morrow to the Tower, 

To ſit about the coronation. . 
If thou doſt find him tractable to us, 

Encourage him, and tell him all our reaſons: | 

If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 


® incenſed ] —incited, ſet on, inſtructed. 
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Be chou ſo too; and ſo break off the talk, 
And give us notice of his inclination: 
For we to-morrow hold divided councils, 
Wberein thyſelf ſhalt highly be employ'd. 
- _Gh. Commend me to lord William: tell him, Cateſby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adverſaries ; 
Tv-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-caſtle; 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 
Give miſtreſs Shore one gentle kiſs the more. 
Buck. Good Cateſby, go, effect this buſineſs ſoundly, 
Cateſ. My good lords both, with all the heed I can. 
Glo, Shall we hear from you, 8 ere we ſleep? 
Cateſ. You ſhall, my lord. | 
Glo, At Croſby-place, there you ſhall End us 5 
I [Exit Cath, 
Buck. Now, my Ke: what ſhall we do, if we perceive 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to our complots ? 
Sub. Chop off his head, man;—ſomewhat we will do.— 
And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables 
Whereof the king my brother was poſleſs'd. _ 
Buck. I'll claim that promiſe at your grace's hand. 
Glo. And look to have it yielded with all kindneſs, 
8 let us ſup betimes; that afterwards 
We may digeſt our complots in 2 form. [Exeant 


$-C E N gm. 
Before Lord Haſftings' houſe. 
Enter a, Me enger. | 


Meß. My lord, my lord, 
Haſt. [ Within. ] Who knacks ? 


divided councils ſeperate —the Qeen and her party; Sher and 
his followers. ü Mel 
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Me . One from lord N 
Haft. What is't o cι rk? 
Me. Upon the ſtroke of four. 


Haſt. Cannot thy maſter ſleep theſe tedious nights? 
My. So it ſhould ſeem. by that I have to ſay. 
Firſt, he commends him to your noble lordſhip. 
Haſt. And then, _ 
Me. Then certifies your lordſhip, that this night 
He dreamt, * the boar had raſed off his helm: 
Beſides, he ſays, there are two councils held 
And that may be determin'd at the one, _ 
Which may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Therefore he ſends to know your lordſhip's pleaſure,— 
Je If preſently you will take horſe with him, | 
ö And with all ſpeed poſt with him toward the north, : 
To ſhun the danger that his ſoul divines, 
Haß. Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord; 
Bid him not fear the ſeparated councils: - 
His honour, and myſelf, are at the one; | 
And, at the other, is my good friend Cateſpy; 
Where nothing can proceed, that toucheth us, 
Whereof I ſhall not have intelligence. Dy 
Tell him, kis fears are ſhallow, wanting inſtance : . 
And for his dreams, wonder, he's ſo fond 
To truſt the mockery of unquiet ſlumbers: 5 
To fly the boar, before the boar purſues, 
Were to incenſe the boar to follow us, 
And make purſuit, where he did mean no chaſe. 
Go, bid thy maſter riſe and come to me z 


* 
N 1 
. 


d the boar had | raſed off bis * 1 ereſt was razed out by Richard's 


bulge, the bolt. inflate :]—ground, a reaſon ſufficient. 
nd © fond Jaw weak, doting. 
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And we will both together to the Tower, 
Where, he ſhall ſee, the boar will uſe us kindly. 


Me * III go, my lord, and tell him what you ſay. [Exif 


Enter Cateſby. 


Cateſ. Many 960 morrows to my noble lord ! 
HBaſt. Good morrow, Cateſby; you are early ſtirring; 
What news, what news, in this our tottering ſtare 1 
Catgſ. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord; 
And, I believe, will never ſtand upright, 
Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. 
- Haſs. How! wear the e ? doſt thou mean the 
crown? | 
Catęſ. Ay, my good lord. 
Haft. Tl have this crown of mine cut from my ſhoulder, 
Before I'll ſee the crown fo foul miſplac d. 
But canſt thou gueſs that he doth aim at it? 
Catgſ. Ay, on my life; and hopes to find you forward 
Upon his party, for the gain thereof : 
And, thereupon, he ſends you this good news, — 
That, this ſame very day, your enemies, 
The kindred of the queen, muſt die at Pomfret. 
Haſt. Indeed, I am no mourner for that news, 
Becauſe they have been ſtill my adverſaries : 
But, that I'll give my voice on Richard's fide, 
To bar my maſter's heirs in true deſcent, 
God knows, I will not do it, to the death. - 
Cateſ. God keep your lordſhip in that gracious mind! 
Haſt. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve-month hence, 
That they, who brought me in my maſter's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 
Well, Cateſby, ere a fortnight make me older, 


I'll fend ſome packing, that yet think not on't. 
Catef. *Tis a vile thing to _ my gracious lord, 


When 
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When men are-unprepar'd and look not for it. 
Haſt. O monſtrous, monſtrous! and ſo falls it out 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: and ſo *twill do 

With ſome men elſe, who think themſelves as ſafe 

As thou, and I; who, as thou know'ſt, are dear 

To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 
Cateſ. The princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head upon *the bridge. [Aldi. 
Haſs. 1 RIOT; they do.; and I have well 3 it. 


Enter Stanley. 


Come on, come on, where is your boar-ſpear, man? 
Fear you the boar, and go ſo unprovided ? | 
Staul, My lord, good morrow ;—and good. morrow, 
. Cateſby :— | 
You may Jeſt on, but, by the *holy rood, 
I do not like theſe ſeveral councils, I, 
Haſt. My lord, 
I hold my life as dear as you do yours; I 
And never, in my days, I do proteſt, - 
Was it more precious to me than *tis now : 
Think you, but that I know our ſtate ſecure, 
I would be ſo triumphant as I am? 
Stanl. The lords at Pomfret, when they rode. from 
London, 


Were jocund, and ſuppos'd their ſtates were ſure, 


And they, indeed, had no cauſe to miſtruſt ; 

But yet, you ſee, how ſoon the day o'er-caſt, 

This ſudden ſtab of rancour I * miſdoubt: 

Pray. God, I ſay, I prove a needleſs coward ! 

What, ſhall we toward the Tower ? the day 1 is ſpent, 


© the bridge. London- bridge; they * to ſee 1t exalted thereon, 
f boly rood,— the croſs, 

miſdiubt.— ſuſpec. + = 
. Haſt, 
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Hp. Come, come, have with you. Wot you wg 
- my lord 9 | 
| To-day the lords you welk af are betieaded. £1 
Stant. They, for their hike den better wear their 
heads, 
Than ſome, that have denen chem, W 


But come, 1 of, let's way. 


> Jar 4 Pur rſuivant. 
Haſt. Go on before, I'll talk with this good fellow. 
[ Exeunt Lord Stanley, and Cateſty, 
Sirrah, how now ? how goes the world with thee ? 
Purſ. The better, that your lordſhip pleaſe to aſk. 
Haff. I tell thee, man, tis better with me now, 
Than when thou met'ſt me laſt where now we meet: 
Then I was going priſoner to the Tower, | 
By the ſuggeſtion of the queen's allies ;; 
But ngw, I tell thee, (keep it to thyſelf) 
This Gy thoſe enemies are put to death, 
And I in better ſtate than ere I was. 
Purſ. God hold it, to your honour's good content 
Haſt. Gramercy, fellow: There, drink that for me. 


| [ Throws bim bis purſe. 

Purſ. I thank your honour. [ Exit Purſutvant, 
| Enter a Prieft. 75 | 

Prieſt, Well _ my lord; I am glad to ſee you hon- 


our. 
Haß. T thank thee, good fir John, with al my heart. 
J am in your debt for your laſt *exerciſe ; | 
Cone the next ſabbath, and I will content you. 


Vr their Ei point of loncty 
1 bold it,] —prolong continue it. 
. * exerciſe ;]——performance of divine ſervice. 


Enter 
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| Enter Buckingham. 


Buck. What, talking with a prieſt, lord chamberlain ? 
Your friends at Pomfret, they do need the prieſt; 
Your honour hath no *ſhriving work in hand. 

Haſt. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 

What, go you toward the Tower? 
Buck. I do, my lord; but long I ſhall not ſtay there : 
I ſhall return before your lordſhip thence. 
Haſt. Nay, like enough, for I ſtay dinner there. 
Buck. And ſupper too, although thou know'ſt it not. 


[Hfide. 
Come, will you go ? | 
Haſt. I'll wait upon your lordſhip, * [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Before Pomfret-caſtle. 


Enter Sir Richard Ratcliff, condufting Lord Rivers, Lord 
Richard Grey, and Sir Thomas Vaughan to execution, 


% 


Rat. Come, bring forth the priſoners. 
Riv. Sir Richard Ratcliff, let me tell thee this,. 
To- day ſhalt thou behold a ſubject die, 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 
Grey. God keep the prince from all the pack of you! 
A knot you are of damned blood-ſuckers. | 
Vaugb. You live, that ſhall cry woe for this hereafter, 
Rat. Diſpatch ; the limit of your lives is out. 
Riv. O Pomfret, Pomfret ! O thou bloody _— 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers ! 
Within the guilty cloſure of ww wag 


1 feriving wwk]—coaſgion. | * eines -Adangerous- 
VOL IV. LI 8 Richard 
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Richard the ſecond here was hack'd to death: 
And, for more ſlander to thy diſmal ſeat, 
We give thee up our guiltleſs blood to drink. 

Grey. Now Margaret's curſe is fallen upon our heads, 
When ſhe exclaim'd on Haſtings, you, and I, 

For ſtanding by when Richard ſtabb'd her ſon. 

Riv. Then curs'd ſhe Haſtings, curs'd ſhe Buckingham, 
Then curs'd ſhe Richard: -O, remember, God, | 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for us! 

As for my ſiſter, and her princely ſons, — 
Be ſatisfied, dear God, with our true bloods, 
Which, as thou know'ſt, unjuſtly muſt be ſpilt ! 
Rat. Make haſte, the hour of death is "expiate, 
Riv, Come, Grey,— —Come, 9 us here em- 
_—_— | 
Farewel, until we meet again in heaven, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 
The Tower. 


Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, Biſhop of Ely, Cateſty, Lovel, 
with others, at a table. 


Haſt. Now, noble peers, the cauſe why we are met 
Is —to determine of the coronation : | 
In God's name, ſpeak, when is the al day ? 

Buck. Are all things ready for that royal time? 

Stanl. They are, and * wants but nomination. 

Ely. To-morrow then I judge a happy day. 
Buck. Who knows the lord protector's mind herein? 
Who is moſt inward with the noble duke? 

Ely. Your grace, we think, ſhould ſooneſt know his 
mind, 
® expiate.)—fully completed. — e expir'd. 


* rants but nomination. I nothing is wanting but the appointment. 
Buck, 
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Buck, We 8 each other's faces: for our hearts,— 
He knows no more of mine, than I of yours ; 
Nor I of his, my lord, than you of mine ;— 
Lord Haſtings, you and he are near in love. 
Haft. I thank his grace, I know he loves me per 
But, for his purpoſe in the coronation, 
I have not ſounded him, nor he deliver'd 
His gracious pleaſure any way therein : 
But you, my noble lord, may name the time; 
And in the duke's behalf PFll give my voice, 
19 5 I preſune, he'll take i in gentle part. 


Enter Gloſter. 


Ely. In happy time, here comes the duke himſelf, 
Glo. My noble lords and couſins, all good morrow : 
I have been long a ſleeper ; but, I truſt, 
My abſence *doth neglect no great deſign, 
Which by my preſence might have been concluded. 
Buck. Had you not come upon your cue, my lord, 
William lord Haſtings had pronounc d your part, |. 
I mean, your voice, — for crowning of the king. 
Glo, Than my lord Haſtings, no man might be bolder; 
His lordſhip knows me well, and loves me well, — 
My lord of Ely, when I was laſt in Holborn, 
I ſaw good ſtrawberries in your garden there; 
I do beſeech you, ſend for ſome of them. 
Ely. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my heart, 
[Exit Eh. 
Flo. Couſin of Buckingham, a word with you. 
Cateſby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſs; _ 
And finds the teſty gentleman ſo hot, | 
That he will loſe his head, ere give conſent, 


i 


p doth neglest] —hath rollponed. 2 * 
A upon your cue, —ſo opportunely. 
1441 His 


516 KING RICHARD III. 
His maſter's child, as worſhipfully he terms it, 
Shall loſe the royalty of England's throne, 
Buck. Withdraw yourſelf awhile, I'll go with you. 
T Exeunt Gloſter, and Buckingham, 
* Stanl. We have not yet ſet down this day of triumph, 
To-morrow, in my judgment, i is too ſudden ; 


For I myſelf am not ſo well provided, 
As elſe I would be, were the day prolong'd. 


Re-enter Biſhop of Eh. q 


Ely. w here is my lord protector? I hve ſent 

For theſe ſtrawberries. | 
Haſt. His grace looks chearfully and ſmooth this 

morning; 

There's ſome conceit or other likes him well, 

When he doth bid good morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 

I think, there's n&er a man in Chriſtendom, 

Can leſſer hide his love, or hate, than he; 

For by his face ſtraight ſhall you know his heart. 
Stanl. What of his heart perceive you in his face, 

By any likelihood he ſhew'd to-day ? 
Haſt, Marry, that with no man here he is offended ; 

For, were he, he had ſhewn it in his looks, 


Re enter Gloſter, and Buckingham. 


Gle. I pray you all, tell me what they deferve, 
That do conſpire my death with deviliſh plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that have * prevail'd 
Upon my body with their helliſh charms ? 

Haſt. The tender Tove I bear your grace, my lord, 
Makes me moſt forward in this noble mal 
To doom the offenders: Whofoc'er they Ms. 


© kkelibood]—token, ſymptom, "EA cmblance. 
retail d upon]—operated effectually upon, infeRed: a 
1 ſay 
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1 fay, my lord, they have deſerved death. | 
Glo. Then be your eyes the witneſs of their evil, 

Look how I am bewitch'd; behold, mine arm 

Is, like a blaſted ſapling, wither'd up: 

And this is Edward's wife, that monſtrous witch, 

Conſorted with that harlot, ſtrumpet Shore, . 

That by their witchcraft thus have marked me, 
Haſt. If they have done this deed, my noble lord. 
Glo. If! thou protector of this damned ſtrumpet, 

Talk' ſt thou to me of ifs ?—Thou art a traitor:— 

Off with his head: — now, by ſaint Paul I ſwear, 

I will not dine until I ſee the ſame. 

Lovel, and Cateſby, look, that it be done ;— 

The reſt, that love me, riſe, and follow me. 

[Exit Council, with Richard and Buckingham, 
Haſt. Woe, woe, for England! not a whit for me 

For I, too fond, might have prevented thus : 

Stanley did dream, the boar did raſe his helm; 

But I diſdain'd it, and did ſcorn to fly. | 

Three times to-day my * foot-cloth horſe did ſtumble, 

And ſtarted, when he look'd upon the Tower, 

As loth to bear me to the ſlaughter-houſe. 

O, now I need the prieſt that ſpake to me : 

I now repent I told the purſuivant, 

As too triumphing, how mine enemies 

To- day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 

And I myſelf ſecure in grace and favour. . - 

O, Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curſe 

Is lighted on poor Haſtings* wretched head. 

Cateſ. Diſpatch, my lord, the duke would be at dinner; 

Make a ſhort ſhrift, he longs to ſee your head, 

Haft. O momentary grace of mortal men, 


t fiot-clotb] - with long houſings, 
LI3 * Which 
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Which we more hunt for chan the grace of God $003 

Who builds his hope *in air of your fair looks, 

Lives like a drunken failor on a maſt; 

Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 

Into the fatal bowels of the drep. + | 

Tov. Come; come, diſpatch; tis bootleſs to exclaim. 
Haſt. Oh, bloody Richard! —miſerable England! 

I propheſy the featfu'ſt time to'thee, 

That ever wretched age hath look'd upon.—  '' 

Come, lead me to the "block: bear him my head; 

T wy ſmile at me, who ſhortly ſhall be dead. ' [Exennt. 


8 O E N E V. 
The Tower- walls. 


Enter Gloſter, and Buckingham, in ruſty armour, marvellous 
. uUl-favour'd. 


Glo. Cine coulin, canſt thou quake, and 3 thy 
eee 

Murder thy breath in middle of a word. — 

And then again begin, and ſtop again, 

As if thou wert "diſtraught; and mad with terror ? 
Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep traggdian ; 

Speak, and look back, and pry on every ſide, 

Tremble and ſtart at wagging of a ſtraw, 

” Intending deep ſuſpicion : ghaſtly looks 

Are at my ſervice, like enforced ſmiles ; 

And both are ready in their offices, 

At any time, to grace my ſtratagems. 

But what, is Cateſby gone? 
Glo. He is; and, fee, he brings the mayor along, 


u ; air]-=in th air—on the frail uncertain baſis, 
diſtraugbt, ] - diſtracted. AIntending] —Pretending. 
5 Enter 
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Enter the Lord Mayor, and Cateſby. | 


Buck, Let me alone to entertain him.—Lord mayor . 

Glo. Look to the draw- bridge there. 

Buck. Hark ! a drum. 

Glo. Cateſby, o'erlook the walls. 

Buck, Lord mayor, the reaſon we have ſent for you.— 

Glo. Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. | 
| Buck. God and our innocency defend and guard us! 


Euter Lovel, and Ratcliff, with Haſtings bead. 


Glo. Be patient, they are friends; Ratcliff, and Lovell. 


Lov. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpected Haſtings. 
Glo. So dear I lov'd the man, that I muſt weep. 
I took him for the plaineſt harmleſs creature, 
That breath'd upon the earth a chriſtian ; _ 
Made him my book, wherein my ſoul recorded 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts : 
So ſmooth he daub'd his vice with ſhew of virtue, 
That, his apparent open guilt omitted, — 
I mean, his converſation with Shore's wife, — 
He liv'd from all attainder of ſuſpect. | 
Buck. Well, well, he was the covert'ſt ſhelter'd traitor 
That ever liv'd.— Look you, my lord mayor, 
Would you imagine, or almoſt believe, 
(Were't not, that by great preſervation 
We live to tell it you) the ſubtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-houſe, 
To murder me, and my good lord of Glofter ? 
Mayor. What! had heſo? _ 
Glo, What! think you we are Turks, or infidels ? 
Or that we would, againſt the form of law, 
Proceed thus raſh in the villain's death; YG 
| L1 4 But 
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But that the extreme peril of the caſe, 
The peace of England, and our perſons ſafety, 
Enforc'd us to this execution? 
Mayer. Now, fair befal you! he deſerv'd his death; 
And your good graces both have well proceeded, 
To warn falſe traitors from the like attempts, . 
I never look'd for better at his hands, 7 
After he once fell in with miſtreſs Shore. 
Buck. Vet had we not determin'd he ſnould die, 
Until your lordſhip came to ſee his end; 
Which now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, | 
Somewhat againſt our meaning, hath prevented: | 
Becauſe, my lord, we would have had you heard | 
The traitor ſpeak, and timorouſly confeſs 
The manner and the purpoſe of his treaſons; 
That you might well have ſignify'd the ſame 
Unto the citizens, who, haply, may 
Miſconſtrue us in him, and wail his death. 
Mayor. But, my good lord, your grace's word ſhall ſerve, 
As well as I had ſeen, and heard him ſpeak : 
And do not doubt, right noble Princes both, 
But I'll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your juſt proceedings in this caſe. 
Glo. And to that end we wiſh'd your lordſhip here, 
To avoid the cenſures of the carping world. 
Buck. But ſince you came too late * for our intent, 
Yet witneſs what you hear we did intend : 
And fo, my good lord mayor, we bid farewel. 


[ Exit Mayor - 
Glo. Go, after, after, couſin Buckingham. 
The mayor towards Guildhall hies him in all poſt ;—- 
There, at your mteteſt vantage of the time, 


3 _— " Ws * —_— 7 1 m— 1 oY —— J 


* for our intent,]—for the accompliſhment of our purpoſe, 
Infer 
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Infer the baſtardy of Edward's children: 
Tell them, how Edward put to death ! a citizen, 
Only for ſaying—he would make his ſon 
Heir to the crown; meaning, indeed, his houſe, 
Which, by the ſign thereof, was termed ſo. 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 
And beſtial appetite'in change of luſt; 
Which ſtretch'd unto their ſervants, daughters, wives, 
Even where his *ranging eye, or ſavage heart, 
Without controul, *liſted to make his prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon :t— 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that inſatiate Edward, noble York, 
My princely. father, then had wars in France; 
And, by juſt computation of the time, 
Found, that the iſſue was not his begot 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
Being nothing like the noble duke my father, 
Yet touch this ſparingly, as *twere far off ; 
Becauſe, my lord, you know, my mother lives. 

Buck. Doubt not, my lord; Pl play the orator, 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead, 

Were for myſelf : and ſo, my lord, adieu. 

Glo. If you thrive well, bring them to »Baynard's caſtleg 
Where you ſhall find me well accompanied, 1 
With reverend fathers, and well-learned biſhops. 

Buck. I go; and, towards three or four o'clock, 

Look for the news that the Guildhall affords, — 
[Exit Buckingham 

Glo. Go, Lovel, with all ſpeed to doctor Shaw. 
Go thou to © friar Penker; — bid them both 

Ya citizen, ]—one Walker a grocer at the Crown in — 

* raging. a [ufted. 


> Baynard*s-cafle;]—2 houſe of Glaſter's in Thames-fireet. 
6 door Shaw,—friar Penter;] two ecclefialtics in Richard's intereſt. 


Meet 
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Meet me, within this Wen at Baynard's caſtle. 
I Ereunt Lovel, and e 
Now will I in, to take ſome privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of ſight; 
And to give notice, that no manner of perſon 


Have, any time, recourſe unto the princes. [Exit 


8 CE NE Vl. 
A. fret. 


Euter a Scrivener. 


Scriv. Here is the indictment of the good lord Haſtings 


Which in a ſet hand fairly is engroſs'd, 

That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's. | 
And mark how well the ſequel hangs together: — 
Eleven hours I have ſpent to write it over, 

For yeſternight by Cateſby was it fent me ;. - 

The precedent was full as long a doing: 

And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd, 
Untainted, unexamin'd, free, at liberty. | 
Here's a good world the while. Who is ſo grols, 
That cannot ſee this palpable device? 

Yet who ſo bold, but ſays—he ſees it not? 

Bad is the world; and all will come to nought, 

When ſuch bad dealing muſt be _ in thought. [ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


Baynard"s-caſtle. 
- Bias Gloſter, and Buckingham, at ſeveral doors. 


Glo. How now, how now? what ſay the citizens? 


1 The precedent— The draught. 
© in. thought. in filence, 7 deteclion. 


Buck. 
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Buck. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, ſay not a word. 
Glo. Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edward's children? 
Buck. I did; with his contract with lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy in France: 
The inſatiate greedineſs of his deſires, 
And his enforcement of the city wives; 
His tyranny for trifles; his own baſtardy,— 
As being got, your father then in France, 
And his reſemblance, being not like the duke. 
Withal, I did infer your lineaments,— | 
Being the right idea of your father, 
Both in your form and nobleneſs of mind : 
Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your diſcipline in war, wiſdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing, fitting for your purpoſe, 
Untouch'd, or ſlightly handled, in diſcourſe. 
And, when my oratory grew toward end, 
I bade them, that did love their country's good, 
Cry ſave Richard, England*s royal king ! 
Glo. And did they ſo? 
Buck. No, ſo God help me, they ſpake not a word; 
But, like dumb ſtatues, or unbreathing ſtones, 
Star'd on each other, and look'd deadly pale. 
Which when I ſaw, I reprehended them; 
And aſk'd the mayor, what meant this wilful ſilence: 
His anſwer was,—the people were not us'd 
To be ſpoke to, but by the recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again; — 
Thus ſaith the duke, thus hath the duke inferr'd ; 
But nothing ſpoke in warrant from himſelf. 


b lady Luq, one of K. Edward's miltreſſes before his marriage. 
When 
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When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, 
At lower end o the hall, hurl'd up their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cry*d, God ſave king Richard! 
And thus I took the vantage of thoſe few,— 
Thanks, gentle citizens, and friends, quoth I; 
This general applauſe, and chearful ſhout, 
Argues your wiſdom, and your love to Richard: 
And even here brake off, and came away. 
Slo. What tongueleſs blocks were they; Would they 
not ſpeak ? 
Will not the mayor then, and his brethren, come? 
Buck. The mayor is here at hand; *Intend ſome fear; 
Be not you ſpoke with, but by mighty ſait : 
And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, 
And ſtand between two churchmen, good my lord; 
For on that ground I'll make a holy deſcant : 
And be not eaſily won to our requeſts ; 
Play the maid's part, ſtill anſwer nay, and take 1 it, 
Glo. I go; And if you plead as well for them, 
As I can *ſay nay to thee for myſelf ; 
No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iſſue. 
Buck. Go, go, up to 'the leads; the lord mayor knocks. 


[Exit Gloſter, 
Enter the Lord Mayor, and Citizens. 
Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance here ; 
I think, the duke will not be ſpoke withal.— 
| i Enter Cateſby. 


Now, Cateſby * > what ſays your lord to my requeſt ? 
Cate/. He doth entreat your grace, my noble lord, 
To vilit him to-morrow, or next day : 


: Intend]—Pretend. * Þ ſay nayto ther] —affeftedly deny thy ſuit;* 
-" uh 


| the leads; the balcony, 
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He is within, with two right en fathers, 

Divinely bent to meditation; 

And in no worldly ſuit would he be mov'd, 

To draw him from his holy exerciſe, 

Buck. Return, good Cateſby, to the gracious duke; ; 

Tell him, myſelf, the mayor and aldermen, 

In deep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 

No leſs importing than our general good, 

Are come to have ſome conference with his grace. 
Cate/. I'll ſignify ſo much unto him ſtraight, [ Ear. 
Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an Edward! 

He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 

But on his knees at meditation; 

Not dallying with a brace of courtezans, 

But meditating with two deep divines ; 

Not ſleeping, *to engroſs his idle body, 

But praying, to enrich his watchful ſoul : 

Happy were England, would this virtuous prince 

Take on himſelf the fovercignty thereof, 

But, ſure, I fear, we ſhall neer win him to it. | 
Mayor. Marry, God defend his grace ſhould tay us 

nay |! 


Buck. J fear, he will: Here Cateſby comes again 
Re-enter Cateſby. 


Cateſby, what ſays your lord ? 

Cateſ. He wonders to what end you have aſſembled 
ouch troops of citizens to come to him, 
His grace not being warn'd thereof before : 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 
Buck. Sorry I am, my noble couſin ſhould 

Suſpect me, that I mean no good to him: 
* 


® to engreſi! to pamper, | nd] —forbid. 
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By heaven, we come to him in perfect love; 3 

And ſo once more return and tell his grace. [Exit Catz 
When holy and devout religious men 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence z ; 

S0 tweet 1 is zealous contemplation. | 


" ater Gloſter above, between two Biſhops. can returns, 


Mayor. See, where his grace ſtands ? tween two clergy. 
men! 
Buck. Two props of virtue for a chriſtian prince, 
To ſtay him from the fall of vanity : 
And, ſee, a book of prayer in his hand; 
True ornaments to know a holy man,— 
Famous Plantagenet, moſt gracious prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requeſts ; 
And'pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion, and right-chriſtian zeal. 
Glo. My lord, there needs no ſuch apology: ; 
I rather do beſeech you pardon me, 
Who, earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 
-Deferr'd the viſitation of my friends. 
But, leaving this, what is your grace's pleaſure ? 
Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleaſeth God above, 
And all good men of this ungovern'd iſle. 
' Glo. I do ſuſpect, I have done ſome offence, 
That ſeems diſgracious in the city's eye; 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
| Buck. You have, my lord; Would it might pleaſe your 
grace, 
On our entreaties, to ad your fault ! | 
Glo. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a Chriſtian land? 
Buck. Know, then, it is your fault, that you reſign 
The ſupreme ſeat, the throne majeſtical, | 
The ſcepter'd office of your anceſtors, —, 


Your 
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Your ſtate of fortune, and your due of birth, 
The lineal glory of your royal houſe, _ 
To the corruption of a blemiſh'd ſtock : 


Whilſt, in the mildneſs of your ſleepy thoughts, | 


| (Which here we waken to our country's good) 

The noble iſle doth want her proper limbs; ; 

Her face defac'd with ſcars of infamy, 

Her royal ſtock graft with ignoble plants, 

And almoſt v ſhoulder'd in the ſwallowing gulph 

Of dark forgetfulneſs and deep oblivion. 

Which to recure, we heartily ſolicit 

Your gracious ſelf to take on you the charge 

And kingly government of this your land: 

Not as protector, ſteward, ſubſtitute, 

Or lowly factor for another's gain; 

But as ſucceſſively, from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth, your empery, your own. 

For this, conſorted with the citizens, 

Your very worſhipful and loving friends, 

And by their vehement inſtigation, 

In this juſt ſuit come I to move your grace, 
Glo, I cannot tell, if to depart in ſilence, 

Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 

Beſt fitteth my degree, or your condition: 

For, not to anſwer, you might haply think, 

Tongue-ty'd ambition, not replying, yielded 

To bear the golden yoke of ſovereignty, 

Which fondly you would here impoſe on me; 

If to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, 

So ſeaſon'd with your faithful love to me, 

Then, on the other ſide, I check'd my friends. 

Therefore,—to ſpeak, and to avoid the firſt 


4 Puolder?d)—funk ſhoulder deep ol her d. 
recure—recover. 
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And then, in ſpeaking, not to incur the laſt.— 

Definitively thus I infirer you. | 

Your love deſerves my thanks ; but my deſert | 

Unmeritable, ſnuns your high requeſt. 

Firſt, if all obſtacles were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the crown, 

As * my right revenue, and due by birth; 

Yet ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit, 

So mighty, and ſo many, my defects, 

That I would rather hide me from my greatneſs, 

Being a bark to brook no mighty ſea,— 
Than in my greatneſs covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory ſmother'd. 

But, God be thank'd, there is no need of me; 

(And much I need to help you, if need were) 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 


Which, mellow 'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 


Will well become the ſeat of majeſty, 
And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 
On him 1 lay what you would lay on me, 
The right and fortune of his happy ſtars,.— 
Which, God defend, that I ſhould wring from him! 7 
Buck. My lord, this argues in your grace; 
But the reſpects thereof are nice and trivial, 
All circumſtances well conſidered. 
You ſay, that Edward is your brother's ſon; 
So ſay we too, but not by Edward's wife : 
For firſt was he contract to lady Lucy, 
[Your mother lives a witneſs to his vow ; 
And afterwards by ſubſtitute betroth'd 
— To Bona, ſiſter to the king of France. 
Theſe both put by, a poor petitioner, 


be ripe. P of. | dy ; | 
3 nucb 1 ed] my ability is inadequate, r nice] light. 
A. care: 
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A care- craz d mother to a many ſons, 
A beauty-waning and diſtreſſed widow, i 
Even in the afternoon of her beſt days, 
Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye, 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts ; 
To baſe declenſion and *loath*d bigamy : | 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our manners call—the Prince, 
More bitterly could I expoſtulate, 
Save that, for reyerence to fome alive, 
| give a ſparing limit to my tongue. 1 
Then, good my lord, take to your royal ſelf 
T bis proffer'd benefit of dignity : 5 
If not to bleſs us and the land withal, . 
Yet to draw forth your noble anceſtry 
From the corruption of abuſing time, 
Unto a lineal true-derived courſe, | 
Mayor. Do, good my lord; your citizens entreat you. 
Buck. Refuſe not, mighty lord, this proffer'd love. 
Cateſ. O, make them joyful, grant their lawful ſuit. 
Glo. Alas, why would you heap theſe cares on me ? 
Tam unfit for ſtate and majeſty :— 
do beſeech you, take it not amiſs; 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 
Beuk. If you refuſe it, —as in love and zeal, 
Loth to depoſe the child, your brother's ſon ; 
As well we know your tenderneſs of heart, 
And gentle, kind, *effeminate remorſe, _ 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred, _ 
And equally, indeed, to all eſtates,.— 
Yer know, whe'r you accept our ſuit or no, 
Your brother's ſon ſhall never reign our king; 


hoth'd bigamy:]—marrying a widow was then ſo termed, and held 
infamous by our laws, © effeminate remorſe, | —womaniſh pity. 
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But we will plant ſome other in the throne, 

To the diſgrace and downfal of your houſe. 

And, in this reſolution, here we leave you z— 

Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. -- [Exeunt, 

Catef. Call them again, ſweet prince, accept their ſuit; 

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. | 
Co. Will you enforce me to a world of cares? 

Well, call them again; I am not made of ſtone, [ Exit Cateſy, 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 

Albeit againſt my conſcience and my ſoul, 


Re-enter Buckingham, and the reſt. 


Couſin of Buckingham, — and ſage, grave men,— 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

To bear her burden, whe'r I will, or no, 

I muſt have patience to endure the Joad : 

But if black ſcandal, or foul-fac'd reproach, 
Attend the ſequel of your impoſition, 

Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ſtains thereof ; 
For God doth know, and you inay partly ſee, 


How far I am from the deſire of this. h 
Mayor. God bleſs your grace! we ſee it, and will ſay it, \ 
Glo. In ſaying fo, you ſhall but ſay the truth. | F 
Buck. Then I ſalute you with this royal title. — 
Long live king Richard, England's worthy king! 1 
All. Amen. T 
' Buck. To-morrow may it pleaſe you to be crown'd J 
Glo. Even when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 
Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your grace; 5 


And ſo, moſt joyfully, we take our leave. 
Glo. [ To the dergymen.] Come, let us to our holy work I. 

| again: 

| Farewel, good couſin ; ;-farewel, gentle friends. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VIIL 
Before the Tower. 


Enter the Queen, Dutcheſs of York, and Marquis of Dorſet, 
at one door; Anne Dutcheſs of Gloſter, leading Lady Mar- 
garet Plantagenet, Clarence s young daughter, at the other. 


Dutch. Who meets us here ?—"my niece Plantagenet, 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloſter ? 
Now, for my life, ſhe's wand'ring to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet WE tender prince, 


Daughter, well met. 


Anne. God give your graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day 
Queen. As much to you, good fifter ! Whither y ? 
Anne. No further than the Tower; and, as I gueſs, 
Upon the like devotion as yourſelves, 
To gratulate the gentle princes there. 
Quern. Kind ſiſter, thanks; we'll enter all together : 


And, in good time, here the lieutenant comes.— 
Maſter lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, 
How doth the prince, and my young ſon of York ? 
Brak, Right well, dear madam : By your patience, 
I may not ſuffer you to viſit them ; 
The king hath ftriftly charg'd the contrary. 
Queen. The king ! who's that? 
Brak, I mean, the lord protector. 
Queen. The Lord protect him from that kingly title! 
Hath he ſet bounds between their love, and me? 


I am their mother, Who ſhall bar me from them? 


* my niecs]—grand daughter, 
| M m 2 . 
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Dutch I am their father's:mother, I will ſee them. 
Anne. Their aunt am I in law, in love their mother: 
Then bring me to their ſights; I'll bear thy blame, 
And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 
Brat. No, madam, no, I may not * leave it ſo; - 
I am bound by ut, and therefore pardon me. 


Enter Stanley. 


Stanl. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour hence, 
And Tl ſalute your grace of York as mother, 
And reverend looker-on, of two fair queens.— 
Come, madam, you muſt ſtraight to Weſtminſter, 
[To the Dutcheſs af Gloſter. 
There to be crowned Richard's royal queen, 
Queen. Ah, cut my lace aſunder ! 
That my pent heart may have ſome ſcope to beat, 
Or elſe I ſwoon with this *dead-killing news. 
Anne. Deſpightful-ridings ! O unpleaſing news! 
Dor. Be of good chear: Mother, how fares your grace? 
Queen. O Dorſet, ſpeak not to me, get thee gone, 
Death and deſtruction dog thee at the heels; 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children: 
If thou wilt out- ſtrip death, go croſs the ſeas, 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hie thee, hie thee from this ſlaughter-houſe, 
Leſt thou encreaſe the number of the dead; 
And make me die the ! thrall of Margaret's curſe, — 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted queen. 
Stanl. Full of wiſe care is this your counſel, madam:— 
Take all the *ſwift advantage of the hours; 
You ſhall haye letters from me to my ſon 


v Jeave it 5 my office. *, dend-ftriking, 
y thrall}—the victim. * ſwift] —iwiftly paſſing. 
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In your behalf, to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'en tardy by unwiſe delays. 
Dutch. O ill- diſperſing wind of miſery ! 
O my accurſed womb, the bed of death; 
A cockatrice haſt thou hatch'd to the world. 
Whoſe * unavoided eye is murderous ! 
Stanl. Come, madam, come; I in all haſte was ſent. 
Anne. And I with all unwillingneſs will go.— 
O, would to God, that the incluſive verge 
Of golden metal, that muſt round my brow, - 
Were ©red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain! 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom ; 
And die, ere men can ſay—God fave the queen ' 
Queen. Go, go, poor foul, I envy not thy glory; | 
To feed-my humour, wiſh thyſelf no harm. 
Anne. No! why When he, that is my huſband now, 
Came to me, as I follow'd Henry's corſe; 
When ſcarce the blood was well waſh'd from his hands, 
Which iſſu'd from my other angel huſband, 
And that dead ſaint which then 1 weeping follow'd ; 
O, when, I ſay, I look'd on Richard's face, 
This was my wiſh,—Be tbau, quoth I, accurs d, 
For making me, ſo young, ſo old a widow ! 
And, when thou ted .f, let ſorrow haunt thy bed; 
And be thy wife (if any be ſo mad) 
More miſerable by the life of thee, 
Than thou baſt made me by my dear lord”s death | J 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curſe again, 
Even in ſo ſhort a ſpace, my woman's heart 
Graſsly grew captive to his honey words, 


* O ill-diſperfing wind of miſery IO. evil ſeperator of this wretched 
group | d unavoided | —unavoidable, 

© red-bot fect,]=—a burning crawn was once the puniſhment of re- 
kicides. 4 -in grief, aged by it. 
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And prov'd the fubject of mine own ſoul's curſe: 
Which ever ſince hath held mine eyes from reſt; 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of ſleep, Te 
But with his *timorous dreams was ſtill awak'd. 
Beſides, he hates me for my father Warwick; 
And will, no doubt, ſhortly be rid of me. 
Queen, Poor heart, adieu; I pity thy complaining, 
Anne. No more than with my ſoul I mourn for yours, - 
Dor. Farewel, thou woful welcomer of glory! 
Anne. Adieu, poor foul, that tak'ſt thy leave of it ! 
Dutch. Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide 
| _ Thee !— (Ig * [To Dorſet, 
So thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee !— 
[To Anne. 
Go thou to ſanRtvary, wu good thoughts poſſeſs thee ! 
[To the Quern. 
I to my grave, whete peace and reſt he with me 
Eighty odd years of ſorrow have I ſeen, 
And each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of "teen. 
Queen. Stay yet; look back, with me, unto the Tower. 
Pity, you ancient ſtones, thoſe tender babes, 
Whom *envy hath immur'd within your walls ! 
Rough cradle for ſuch little pretty ones! 
Rude ragged nurſe ! old ſullen play-fellow = 
For tender princes, uſe my babies well! | 
So fooliſh ſorrow bids your ſtones farewel. [Exeunt 


e timorous|—terrible, 
f teen] —affliction, trouble. 
5 envy ]—malice, * 
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CXS I. 8 O E N E I. 
The court. 


Flourifh 70 trumpets. Enter Richard, as King, Buckingham, 
Cateſoy, a Page, and others. 


. Rich. Stand all apart. Couſin of Buckingham, — 
Buck. My gracious ſovereign. 
K. Rich. Give me thy hand. Thus high, by thy kee 
And thy aſſiſtance, is king Richard ſeated ;— 
But ſhall we wear theſe glories for a day ? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejgice in them? 
Buck, Still live they, and for ever let them laſt! 
K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the touch, 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed: 
Young Edward liyes — Think now what I would ſpeak. 
Buck. Say on, my loving lord. 
K. Rich. Why, Buckingham, I ſay, I would be king. 
K. Rich, Ha! am 1 king? 'Tis ſo: but Edward lives. 
Buck. True, noble prince. | 
K. Rich. © bitter conſequence, 
That Edward ſtill ſhould live true! noble prince !— 
Couſin, thou waſt not wont to be fo dull :— 
Shall I be plain? I wiſh the baſtards dead; 
And I would have it fuddenly perform d. 
What ſay'ſt thou now ? ſpeak ſuddenly, be brief. 
Buck. Your grace may do your pleaſure. | 
K. Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all icꝭ thy kindneſs freezes: 
Say, have I thy conſent, that they ſhall die? 


b play the touch, ]—'ply the touch—repreſent, or apply the 3 
0 bitter conſequence, | =O bitter ſequel to“ Egward hives? 4 
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Buck. Glee me ſome breath, ſome little pauſe, dear lord, 
Before I poſitively ſpeak in this: 


I will reſolve your grace immediately. [Exit Buckingham, 


Cate/.. The king is angry; ſee, he gnaws his lip. 
K. Rich. I will converſe with * iron-witted fools, 
And unreſpective boys; none are for me, 
That look into me with conſiderate eyes. 
High- reaching Rockingham grows circumſpett.— — 
Boy, —— | 
Page. My lord. 
EK. Rich. Know'ſt thou not any, whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt unto a "cloſe exploit of death? 
Page. 1 know a diſcontented gentleman, 
Whoſe humble means match not his haughty mind: 
Gold were as good as twenty orators, 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 
K. Rich. What is his name? 
Page. His name, my lord, is—Tyrrel. 
K. Rich, 1 mou know the man; Go, call him hither. — 
| [Exit boy. 
The es witty Buckingham _ 
No more ſhall be the neighbour to my counſels : 
Hath he ſo Jong held out with me untir'd, 
And ſtops he now for breath well, be it ſo.— 


Enter Stanley. 


How now, lord Stanley ? ? what's the news ? 
Stanl. Know, my loving lord, 

The marquis Dorſet, as I hear, is fled 

To Richmond, in theqparts where he abides. 


E iron- witted dull, impenetrable. 

1 anreſpeFive]—inatrentive. 
- .-® loſe exploit of dearh ?]—ſecret act, a private aſſaſſination. 
* witty]—ſagacious. 
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X. Rich. Come hither, Cateſpy: rumour it abroad. 
That Anne my wife is very grievous ſi ck 
Iwill take order for her keeping cloſe. 

Enquire me out ſome mean- born gentleman, - 
Whom 1 will marry ſtraight to Clarence” daughter :— 
The boy is fooliſh, and I fear not him.— 
Look, how thou dream'ſt I ſay again, give out, 
That Anne my queen is ſick, and like to die: 
About it; for it ſtands me much upon, 
To ſtop all hopes, whoſe growth may damage me.— 
[ Exit Cateſoy. 
I muſt be marry'd to my brother” 8 daughter, K 
Or elſe my kingdom ſtands on brittle glaſs :— 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her! 
*Uncertain way of gain! But I am in | 
So far in blood, that fin will pluck A 
Tear- falling pity dwells not in this eye. — a 


Enter Trrel. | 
Is thy name—Tyrrel | * tl | | 
Tyr. James Tyrrel, and your moſt abelian dagen. 
K. Rich. Art thou, indeed ? * = 


Tyr. Prove me, my gracious lord. | 
K. Rich. Dar'ſt thou reſolve to kill a friend of mine? 
Tyr. Pleaſe you; but I had rather kill two enemies. 
K. Rich. Why, then thou haſt it ; two deep enemies, 
Foes to my reſt, and my ſweet ſleep's difturbers, _. 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon: 
Tyrrel, I mean thoſe baſtards in the Tower. 
Tyr. Let me have open means to come to them, 
And ſoon I'll rid you from the fear of them, 


K. Rich. Thou ſing'ſt ſweet muſick, Hark, come 
hither, Tyrrel; 


I Uncrtels way of gain /] My ſucceſs is uncertain, fince each ſtep 
I take towards ſecuring the crown requires another to bear it out. 


Go, 
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Go, by this token :——Rife, and lend thine ear: {bifpers, 
There is no more but ſo:—Say, it is done, 
And I will love thee, and prefer thee for it. 


Ty. I will diſpatch ir ſtraight, dite dtn 27. FW. 


Re-enter Ade, Mont aid 
Buck. My lord, I have conſider'd in my mind 
That late demand that you did ſound me in. 
K. Rich. r let that reſt. and is fled to Rich- 
-— "and. - - | 
Buck, I hear the news, my wink 
K. Rich. Stanley, he is PRE wife's ſon” well, look 
to it. 
Buck. My lord, I claim the itt my due by promiſe. 
For which your honour and your faith is A 
The earldom of Hereford, and the moveables, 
Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſs. 
K+ Rich. Stanley, look to your wife; if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 
Buck. What ſays your highneſs to my juſt requeſt ? 
K. Rich. I do remember me,—Henry the ſixth 
Did propheſy, that Richmond ſhould be king, 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh boy. 
A king !—perhaps— _ 
Back, My lord. 
K. Rich. How chance, the prophet could not at that 
time 
Have told me, I being by, that I ſhould kill "ORE 
Buck. My lord, your promiſe for the earldom.— 
*K. Rich. Richmond !—When laſt I was at Exeter, 
The mayor in courteſy fhew'd me the caſtle, 
And call'd it Rouge - mont: at which name, I ſtarted; 
Becauſe a bard of Ireland told me once, 
I ſhould not live long after I ſaw Richmond. 


Buck. 


4 
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Buck. My lord. — 
K. Ricb. Ay, what's o'clock? 


Buck. | am thus bold wo put your prac in mind 
g Of what you promis d mne. 
E. Rich. Well, but what's o'clock * 
Buck. Upon the ſtroke of ten. 
X. Rich. Well, let it ſtrike, 
Buck. Why let it ftrike? 
K. Rich. Becauſe that, like a Jack, thou N the 
Betwixt thy begging und my meditation. 
I am not in the giving vein to-day. 
Buck. Why, then reſolve me whe'r you will, or no. 
K. Rich. Thou troubleſt me; I am not in the vein. 
[ Exit. 
Burk. Is it even ſo? repays ay: A ſervice _. 
With fuch contempt? made I him king for this? 
O, let me think on Haſtings; and be gone | Ro, 
To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on. [ Exit. 


SCENE UI. 
Euter Tyrrel, 


Tyr. The tyrannous and bloody act is done; 
The moſt arch deed of piteous maſſacre, 6 
That ever yet this land was guilty of. 
Dighton, and Forreſt, whom I did ſuborn 
To do this piece of ruthleſs butchery, 
Albeit they were * fleſh'd villains, bloody dogs, 
| Melting with tenderneſs and mild compaſſion, - 
Wept like two children, in their deaths“ fad ſtory. 
O thus, quoth Dighton, lay the gentle babes, — 


% 


„ Zack, — Jack o'the clock—a figure on the outſide that due the 
hours, 1 feſp'd]—prattiled, hardened, | 
| Thus, 


5490 KING RICHARD III. 


Thus, thus, quoth Forreſt, *girdling one another 
Within their alabaſter innocent arms: | 
Their lips were four red roſes on a flalk, a | 
Which, in their ſummer beauty, kiſs d each other. + 

A book of prayers on their pillow la; | 
Which once, quoth Forreſt, almoſt chang'd my a: . 
But, O, the devil there the villain ſtopp'd; _ 
When Dighton thus told on, — e ſmothered 

The moſt repleniſbed ſiweet work of nature, 

That, from the prime creation, &er ſhe fram'd.— 

Hence both are gone with conſcience and remorſe, - 
They could not ſpeak. ; and ſo I left them both, 
To bear theſe n to the bloody king. 


Enter king Richard. 


And here he comes: — All health, my ſovereign lord! 
K. Rich. Kind Tyrrel ! am I happy in thy news? 
"I If to have done the thing you gave in en 


5 Beget your happineſs, be happy then, | 


For it is done. 


K. Rich, But didſt thou ſee them dead ? 

Tyr. I did my lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel * ho 

Tyr. The chaplain of the Tower hath buried them ; 
But where, to ſay the truth, I do not know. 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, ſoon— ſcon after ſupper, 
When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death. 
Mean time, but think how I may do thee good, 
And be inheritor of thy deſire. 
M arewel, *cill then. | it 
Hr. I humbly take my leave... 74 4 Jas. 
K. Rich. The ſon of Clarence have 1 *pen'd up cloſe; 


: girdling]—folding, claſping. * ſeon and after—ſeon at after. 
4 * up|—in Sheriff button caſtle. 1 | 
His 
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His daughter *meanly have I match'd in marriage; * 
The ſons of Edward fleep in Abraham's boſom, a 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night. 
Now, for I know the Bretagne Richmond aims 

At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter, 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown, 
To her go I, a jolly thriving woder. | 


Enter Cateſhy. 
Cats My lord,— - | 
K. Rich. Good news or bad, that thou com'ſt in ſo 
bluntlßx ? 
Catgſ. Bad news, my lord: Morton is fled to Rich- 
mond; 

And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welſbmen, 
Is in the field, and ſtill his power encreaſeth. 

K. Rich, Ely with Richmond troubles me more near, 
Than Buckingham and his raſh-levied ſtrength. 
Come,—1I have learn'd, that fearful * commenting 
Is leaden “ ſervitor to dull delay z; _ . - 
Delay leads_impotent and ſnail-pac'd beggary: : 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 
Jove's Mercury, and herald for a king! 
Go, muſter men : My counſel is my ſhield; 
We mult be brief, when traitors brave the eld Zeit. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter queen Margaret. 


9. Mar. So, now proſperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 

Here in theſe confines ſlily have I lurk d, 2775 
0 meanly]—to Sir Richard Pal. w Broteyuc]- —of Fre 


* commenting reflection. Y fervitor au on. 
® melloro bro ripe. 
To 
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To + the waining of mine enemies, 
A dire induction am I witneſs ta, 

And will to France; hoping, the conſequence 
Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical. 
| Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret! who comes here? 


Enter the Queen, and the Dutcheſs of York, 


Queen. Ah, my poor princes! ah, my tender babes! 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing ſweets ! 
If yet your gentle ſouls fly in the air, 
And be not fix'd in doom perpetual, 
Hover about me with your airy wings, - 
And hear your mother's lamentation ! 
9. Mar. Hover about her ; ſay, that *right for right 
Hath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. 
| Dutch. So many miſeries have craz'd my voice, 
That my woe-wearied tongue 1s ſtill and mute. 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 
2. Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 
Queen. Wilt thou, O God, fly from ſuch gentle bake 
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf ? 
Why didſt thou ſleep, when fuch a deed was done? 
9. Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my ſweet ſon? 


Dutch. Dead life, blind fight, Poor. mortal living ghoſt, 


Woe's ſcene, world's ſhame, grave's due by life uſurp 'd, 
Brief abſtract and record of tedious days, 

Reſt thy unreſt oa England's lawful earth, [ Sitting down. 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood! 


* inde8ion]—introduGory gene. 
o right for rigbi—retaliated; a juſt 1 of Grave 
3 taking place. 
So juſt i is God to right che innocent.” 
Act I. 8. 3. 2 Mar. 
eue, anſwer for, compenſate the lols of. 


Queen. 


Queen. Ah, that thou wouldſt as ſoon afford a grave, 
As thou canſt yield a melancholy ſeat; | 
Then would I hide mr bones, not reſt them here ! 


Ah, who hath any cauſe t to. mourn, but we? 


[Sitting down by he, 


9. Mar. If ancient 3 be moſt reverent, 
Give mine the benefit of ſigniory, 
And let my 93 frown on the upper hand. 


[Sitting down n chews 


If forrow can admit ſociety, 
Tell o'er your woes again by viewing mine = - 
] had an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him; 
I had *a Henry, till a Richard kill'd him: 
Thou hadſt an Edward, *till a Richard kill'd him; 
Thou, hadſt a Richard, *till a Richard kill'd him. | 
Dutch, I had a Richard too, and thou did'ſt kill him; 
I had a Rutland too, thou holp'ſ to kill him. 
2, Mar. Thou had'ſt : a Clarence too, and Richard kill'd 
him. 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept. 
A hell-hound, that doth hunt us all to death: 
That dog that had his teeth before his eyes, 
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle blood; 
That foul defacer of God's handy-work; 
That excellent grand tyrant of the earth, 
That reigns in galled eyes of weeping ſouls, 
Thy womb let looſe, to chaſe us to our graves. 
O upright, juſt, and true-diſpoling God, 
How do I thank thee, that this *carnal cur 
Preys on the iſſue of his mother's body, L 
And makes her pue-fellow with others* moan ! _ 


2 foniory, ] ſeniority. 2 g huſband, 
excellent grand 7 preme , ſuperlative. 
© carnal e * bie. fell — 
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Dutch. O, Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes ; 
God witneſs with me, I have wept for thine. | 
2. Mar. Bear with me; I am hungry for 7 revenge, 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. | 

Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward ; 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward ; 
Young York he is but boot, becauſe both they 
Match not the high perfection of my loſs. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that ſtabb'd my Edward ; + 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 
The *adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely ſmother'd in their duſky graves. . 
Richard yet lives, hell's black 'intelligencer 
Only reſerv'd their factor, to buy ſouls, 
And ſend them thither : But at hand, at hand, 
Enſues his piteous and unpitied end: 
Earth gapes, | hell burns, fiends roar, ſaints pray, 
To have him ſuddenly convey'd from hence :— 
Cancel his bond of lite, dear God, I pray, 
That I may live to fay, The dog is dead ! 

Queen. O, thou didit propheſy, the time would come, 
That I ſhould wiſh for thee to help me curſe 
That v bottled ſpider, that foul bunch-back'd toad. 

9. Mar. I calPd thee then, '* vain flouriſh of my for- 
| tune; 
I call'd thee then, poor ſhadow, Pane queen; 
The preſentation of but what I was, | 
*The flattering index of a direful „ 5 

. but boot — | in to boot, 


* 2dulterate] —baſe, falſe z—adulterous, I intelligencer;]—cor- 

reſpondent, conſederate, aſſociate. . 11441, 1 bloated; 
 ® pain flouriſh of my fortune ;] — Act I. S. 3. 2. Mar. 

be flattering index of a direful pageant, I—Induction to a play; 
previous account of the characters and order of a repreſentation in 
dumb ſhew,. l happy doncluſion, but edel by a diſmal 
cataſtrophe.— Act 2. Buck. 
: One 
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One heav'd a high, to be hurl'd down below : ĩ 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes; | 
A dream of what thou waſt ; a *gariſh flag, 
To be the aim of every dangerous ſhot; 
A ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 
A queen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. 
Where is thy huſband now ? where be thy brochers/ ? 
Where be thy two ſons? wherein doſt thou joy? 
Who ſues, and kneels, and ſays—God fave the queen ? 
Where be the bending peers that flatter'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops that follow'd thee ? 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow ; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly ſues ;- 
For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care: 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice * wheel'd door; 
And left thee but a very prey to time; | 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
Thou didſt uſurp my place, And doſt thou not 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my ſorrow? 
Now thy proud neck bears half my burden'd yoke ; 
From which even here I lip my wearied head, 
And leave the burden of it all on thee. | 
Farewel, York's wife,—and queen of fad miſchance,— 
Theſe Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſmile in France. 
Queen. O thou well ſkill'd in curies ! ſtay a while, 


P pariſh fag,]—ſplendid, conſpicuous enifign. 


4 Detline] — Invert, vary. r caitiff ]—{lave, baſe or mean wretch. 
ird. Larp] —Sueceed to. 


„„ And 


— 


I hear his erum,—be copious in exclaims, 
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And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. 
2: Mar. Forbear to ſleep the night, and faſt the os 
Compare dead happineſs with living woe; | 


Think that thy babes were fairer than they were, ; 85 


And he, that ſlew them, fouler than he is; 


Bettering thy loſs make the bad cauſer worſe; 


Revolving this will teach thee how to curſe. 
Queen. My words are dull, O, quicken them with thine! 
2 Mar. Thy woes will make them ſharp, and pierce 
like mine. [ Exit Margaret. 
Dutch. Why ſhould calamity be full of words ? | 
Queen. Windy attorneys to their client woes, 
Airy ſucceeders of inteſtate joys, 


Poor breathing orators of miſeries! 


Let them have ſcope: though what they do impart 


Help nothing elſe, yet they do eaſe the heaft. 


Dutch. If ſo, then be not tongue-ty'd : go with me, 
And in the breath of bitter words let's ſmother * 


My damned ſon, that thy two ſweet ſons ſmother'd. 
[Drum, within 


\ 


Enter King Richard, and bis train, marching. 25 


K. Rich. Who intercepts me in my expedition? 
Dutcb. O, ſhe, that might have intercepted thee, 
By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed womb, 


From all the ſlaughters, wretch, that thou haſt done. 


Queen. Hid*ſt thou that forehead with a golden crown, 
Where ſhould he branded, if that right were right, oo 


u Mindy attorneys to their client woes, &c.J—Words, complaints, ex- 


preſſions of grief are but its empty agents, deputies. or repreſentatives, 


and the heirs of joys ſo utterly exhauſted, as perforce to 4 inteſtate, 


having nothing lefr to bequeath. 
Y if thit right were right, ]if juftice took place, 


The 
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The ſlaughter of the prince that ” ow'd that crown, 

And the dire death of my poor ſons, and brothers? 

Tell me, thou villain-ſlave, where are my children? 
Dutch. Thou toad, thou wad, where is 1725 brother 

Clarence? 

And little Ned Plantagenet, his ſon ? | 
Queen. Where is the gentle Rivers, Vaughan, TEY 
Dutch. Where' is kind Haſtings ? 9 5 
K. Rich. A flouriſh, trumpets !—ftrike alarum, drums! 

Let not the heavens hear theſe tell-tale women 25 

Rail on the Lord's anointed : Strike, I ſay.— 

I [Flouri _ Alarums, 

Either be patient, and entreat me e 

Or with the clamorous report of war. 

Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

Dutch, Art thou my ſon ? 

K. Rich. Ay; I thank God, my father, and yourſelf. 
Dutch. Then patiently hear my impatience. | 
K. Rich. Madam, I have *a touch of your condition, 

That cannot brook the accent of reproof. | 

Dutch. O, let me ſpeak. 

K. Rich. Do, then; but I'll not hear. 

Dutch, I will be mild and gentle in my words. 

K. Rich. And brief, good mother; for I am in haſte. 
Dutch. Art thou ſo haſty ? I have ſtaid for thee, 

God knows, in torment and in agony. 

K. Rich. . And came I not at laſt to cen you? 
Dutch. No, by the holy rood, thou know'ſt it well, 

Thou cam'ſt on earth to make the earth my hell. 

A grievous burden was thy birth to me 

Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 


be own“, wore. | | 

* a teuch of your condition, Ia ſpice, or ſmack of your temper, 

YT etchy]—peevilh, xy 
Nan 2 Thy 
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Thy ſchool-days, frightful, deſperate, wild, and furious, 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and venturous; 
Thy age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, fly, and bloody, 
More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in hatred: 
What comfortable hour canſt thou name, 


© > Thatever *grac'd me in thy company ? 


K. Rich. F aith, none, but Kae Houre, that 
call'd your grace 
To breakfaſt once, forth of my company. 
If I be ſo diſgracious in your ſight, | 
Let me march on, and not offend you, madam.— 
Strike up the drum. 
Dutch. I pry'thee, hear me ſpeak. 
K. Rich. You ſpeak too bitterly. 
Dutch. Hear me a word; 
For I ſhall never ſpeak to thee again. 
X. Rich. So. 
Dutch. Either thou wilt die, by God's juſt dn 


Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror ; 


Or I with grief and extreme age ſhall periſh, 
And never look upon thy-face again. 

| - Therefore, take with thee my moſt heavy curſe; 
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more, 
Than all the compleat armour that thou wear'ſt ! 
My prayers on the adverſe party fight; 

And there the little ſouls of Edward's children 
Whiſper the ſpirits of thine enemies, 

And promiſe them ſucceſs and victory! 

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end; 
Shame * ſerves thy life, and doth by death attend. [Exit. 


2 gracd me]—made me happy. 
* Humphry Hoare, ]—Alluding perhaps to ſome ſtory of an * 
whereof he rudely reminds the Dutcheſs, 
„ /erves]—accompanies, | 


Queen. 
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Queen. T hough far more cauſe, yet much leſs ſpirit to 
curſe | 

Abides in me; I ſay amen to her, es. 

K. Rich. Stay, madam, I muſt ſpeak a word with you. 
Queen. I have no more ſons of the royal blood, 

For thee to murder: for my daughters, Richard,. 
They ſhall be praying nuns, not weeping queen; 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K. Rich. You have a daughter call'd—Elizabeth, 

Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. | 

Queen. And muſt the die for this? O, let her live, 

And I'll corrupt her manners, ſtain her beauty; 

Slander myſelf, as falſe to Edward's bed; | 

Throw over her the veil of infamy : | 

So ſhe may live unſcarr'd of bleeding ſlaughter, 

J will confeſs ſhe-was not Edward's daughter. 

K. Rich. Wrong not her birth ſhe is of royal blood. 
Queen. To fave her life, III lay—ſhe is not ſo. 

K. Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her birth. 

Queen. And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. 

K. Rich. No, at their births good ſtars were oppoſite. 
Queen. No, to their lives bad friends were contrary. 
K. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. 
Queen. True, when avoided grace makes deſtiny: 

My babes were deſtin'd to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleſs'd thee with a fairer life. 

X. Rich. You ſpeak, as if that I had ſlain my couſins. 
Queen, Couſins, indeed; and by their uncle cozen'd 

Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 

Whoſe hands foever lanc'd their tender hearts, 

Thy head, all indire&ly, gave direction: 

No doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt, 

Till it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
© All unavoided]—Inevitable. | ITE 

Nn3 Sh 5 
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To revel in the e of my lamba.- | 
But that ſtill uſe of grief makes wild grief tame, 
My tongue ſhould to thy ears not name my boys, 
Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes; 1 
And I, in ſuch a deſperate bay of death,” 
Like a poor bark, of ſails and tackling *reft, 
Ruſh all to pieces on thy rocky boſom. 
K. Rich. Madam, ſo thrive I in my enterprize, 
And dangerous ſucceſs of bloody wars, 
As 1 intend more good to you and yours, 
That ever you or yours by me were harm'd / 
Queen. What good is cover'd with the face of heaven, 
| To be diſcover'd, that can do me good ? - 
K. Rich. The advancement of your children, gentle lady. 
Queen. Up to ſome ſcaffold, there to loſe their heads. 
K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of fortune, 
The. high imperial *rype of this earth's glory. 
Queen. Flatter my ſorrows with report of it; 
Tell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour, . 
Canſt thou demiſe to any child of mine? 
K. Rich. Even all IJ have; ay, and myſelf and all, 
Will TI withal endow a child of thine; 
So in. the Lethe of thy angry ſoul | 
Thou drown the ſad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
Which, thou ſuppoſeſt, I have done to the. 
Queen. Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy kindneſs 
Laſt longer telling than thy kindneſs date. 
K. Rich. Then know, that, from my ſoul, I love thy 
| daughter, 
in. My daughter” 8 mother thinks it with her foul. 


d fill} —conſtant, habitual. | 
© reft,]—bereay'd, ſtript, depriv'd. 
f with the face of heaven, under this ſolemn appeal to heaven. 
E rype]—emblem—the crown, 
£00 B 9 


K. Rich. 
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K. Rich. What do you think? 


Queen. That thou doſt love my ane from thy ſqul: : 


So, from thy ſoul's love, didſt thou love her brothers; 
And, from my heart's love, I do thank thee for it. 
K. Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my meaning : 

I mean, that with my ſoul I love thy daughter, 
And do intend to make her queen of England. 
' Queen. Well then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be her king? 
K. Rich, Even he, that makes her . Who elſe 
| ſhould be? 37 
Queen. What, thou * | 
K. Rich. I, even I: What think you 4 of it, madam? 4 
Queen. How canſt thou woo her? 
K. Rich. That 1 would learn of you, 
As one being beſt acquainted with her humour. 
Queen. And wilt thou learn of me? | | 
K. Rich. Madam, with all my heart. FT 
Auen. Send to her, by the man that ſlew her brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts; thereon engrave, 
Edward, and Tork; then, naply, will ſhe weep : 
Therefore preſent to her,—as ſometime Margaret 
Did to thy father, ſteep'd in Rutland's blood, — 
A handkerchief ; which, ſay to her, did drain 
The purple lap from her ſweet ' brothers body, 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal. | 
If this inducement move her not to love, 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds , 
Tell her, thou mad'ſt away her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle Rivers ; ay, and, for her ſake, 
Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne, 
K. Rich. "You mock me, madam ; this: is not the way 
To win your daughter. 


/ 


i brother's] —Lord Grey's, : 
Nn4 Queen. 


\ 
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Queen. There is no other way; 
Unleſs thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape, | 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. 
K. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her ? 
Queen. Nay, then indeed, ſhe' cannot chuſe but * wn 
-- thee, | 
Having bought love with ſuch a — fold 


K. Rich. Look, what is done cannot be now amended: | 


Men ſhall deal unadviſedly ſometimes, 
Which after-hours give leiſure to repent. 
If I did take the kingdom from your ſons, 
To make amends, I'll give it to your daughter 
If J have kill'd the iſſue of your womb, x 
To quicken your encreaſe, I will beget 
Mine iſſue of your blood upon your daughter. 
A grandam's name is little leſs in love, 
Than is the doting title of a mother; 
They are as children, but one ſtep below, 
Even of your mettle, of your very blood ; 
Of all one pain, —fave for a night of groans 
Endur'd of her, for whom you *bid like ſorrow. 
Your children were vexation to your youth, 
But mine ſhall be a comfort to your age. 
The loſs, you have, is but—a ſon being king, 
And, by that loſs, your daughter is made queen. 
I cannot make you what amends I would, 


Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can, 


Dorſet your ſon, that, with a fearful ſoul, 
Leads diſcontented ſteps in foreign ſoil, 
This fair alliance quickly ſhall call home 


K hate thee—love thee—(ironically.) 

'1 ploody ſpoil. ]—waſte of blood. 

n Of all one pain, ]|—Objetts of the ſame ſolieitude, only heightened 
to the mother by the pains of child- birth. n b;4]—did abide. 
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To high promotions and great dignity. 
The king, that calls your beauteous daughter—wite, 
Familiarly ſhall call thy Dorſet brother; 
Again ſhall you be mother to a King, 
And all the ruins of diſtreſsful times 
Repair d with double riches of content. 
What ! we have many goodly days to ſee : 
The liquid drops of tears that you have ſhed, 
Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl; 
»Advantaging their loan, with intereſt 
Of ten times double gain of happineſs. 
Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go; 
Make bold her baſhfol years with your experience; 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale; 
Put in her tender heart the aſpiring flame 
Of golden ſov'reignty ; acquaint the princeſs 
With the ſweet filent hours of marriage joys : 
And when this arm of mine hath chaſtiſed 
The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckingham, - 
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come, 
And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed ; 
To whom I will retail my conqueſt won, 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole victreſs, Cæſar's Cæſar. 
Queen. What were J belt to ſay ? her father's brother 
Would be her lord ? Or ſhall I fay, her uncle ? 
Or, he that ſlew her brothers, and her uncles ? 
Under what title ſhall I woo for thee, 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 
Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender years ? 
K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. 
Rueen, Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill laſting war. 


* Advantaging their han, &c.]—Turning it to advantage, repaying, 
_ requiting you with happineſs twenty times as * as your ſormer 


ſorrows. 
| | K. Ric 5. 
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K. Rich. Tell her, the king, that may command, en- 


. treats, - 
83 That at her hands, which the king 8 * P Fo 
bids. 


K. Rich, Say, ſhe ſhall be a | high and 3 queen. | 


Queen. To wail the title, as her mother doth. 

K. Rich. Say, I will love her everlaſtingly. Ro 
Queen. But how long ſhall that *ritle, ever, laſt? 

K. Rich. Sweetly in force unto her fair life's end. 
Queen. But how. long fairly ſhall her ſweet life laſt? ? 
K. Rich. As long as heaven, and nature, lengthens it. 
Queen. As long as hell, and Richard, likes of it. 
K. Rich. Say, I, her ſov'reign, am her ſubject low. 


Queen. But ſhe, your ſubject, loaths ſuch ſoy” reignty. - | 


K. Rich, Be eloquent i in my behalf hb. 
Queen. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly told. 
K. Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her my loving tale. 
Queen. Plain, and not honeſt, is too harſh a ſtyle. 
K. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow and too quick. 
Queen. O, no, your reaſons are too deep and dead; — 
Two deep and dead, poor infants, in their graves. 
K. Rich. Harp not on that ſtring, madam; that is Li 
Queen. Harp on it Kill ſhall I, till heart-ſtrings break. 
K. Rich. Now, by my george, Na Barter, and .my 
_ crown,— _ 


Queen. Profan'd, diſhonour'd, and he chird oſurp d. 0 


KX. Rich. I ſwear, 
| "Queen. By nothing ; for this is no oath. - _. 
The george, profan'd, hath loſt his holy honour ; 


The garter, blemiſh'd, pawn'd his knightly virtue; 
The crown, uſurp'd, diſgrac'd his kingly glory: 


It Feng thou wouldſt ſwear to be beliey'd, 


7 forbits. ]—Leviticus, e. 18. | 4 little, 
” nw, love, * my _— | 
Swear 


oO 
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Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt not en 2 
K. Rich. Now by the world- 12 * 
Queen. Tis full of thy foul wrong. 
K. Rich. My father's death, — „ A nm 9304 vitt 
Queen. Thy life hath that diſhonour'd., 

K. Rich. Then, by. myſelf, — 520 

Queen. Thyſelf 3 is . ct 

K. Rich. Why then, by —— Ag Fatal. 

' Queen, Heaven's wrong is moſt of all. 

r thou didſt fear to break an oath with heaven, of 

The unity, the king my huſband-made, {1 1952 2] 

Had not been broken, nor my-brother ſlain. - uw yy 

If thou hadſt fear d to break an oath by him, 

The imperial metal, circling now thy head. 

Had grac'd the tender temples of my child; 

And both the princes had been breathing here, 

Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worms. 

What can'ſt thou ſwear by now? 

K. Rich. By time to come. of 
Queen. That thou haſt wronged in the time oer-paſt; 

For J myſelf have many tears to waſh | 

Hereafter time, for time paſt, wrong'd by thee. 

The children live, whofe parents thou haſt ſlaughter'd, 

Ungovern'd youth, to wail it in their age: 

The parents live, whoſe children thou haſt butcher 'd, 

Old barren plants, to wail. it with their age. 

Swear not by time to come; for that thou haſt 

Miſus'd ere us'd, by times ill- us'd o'er-paſt. 

K. Rich, As I intend to proſper, and repent |. 
do thrive I in my dangerous attempt | 

Of hoſtile arms ! myſelf myſelf confound ! 


beo maren tender too young for the grave in che courſe of 
nature. 


Heaven, 


556 KING RICHARD II. 


| Heaven, and fortune, bar me happy hours! 
Day, yield me not thy light; nor, night, thy rſt! 
Be oppoſite all planets of good luck ; 


To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion; holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter! 
In her conſiſts my happineſs, and thine; 
Without her, follows to myſelf, and thee, 
Herſelf, the land, and many a chriſtian ſoul, | 
Death, deſolation, ruin, and decay: rt 
It cannot be avoided, but by this; 

It will not be avoided, but by this. : 
Therefore, dear mother; (I muſt call you ſo) 
Be the attorney of my love to her: te 
Plead what I will be, not what T have been; R 
Not my deſerts, but what I will deſerve: 
Urge the neceſſity and ftate of times, 
And be not peeviſh found in great deſigns. 
Queen. Shall I be tempted of the devil thus? 


K. Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do good. J 
Queen. Shall I forget myſelf, to be myſelf ? 
K. Rich. Ay, if your ſelf's remembrance wrong your- \ 
ſelf. 


Queen. But thou didſt kill my children, 

EK. Rich. But in your daughter's womb I bury them: Wl \ 
Where, in that neſt of ſpicery, they ſhall breed 
Selves of themſelves, to your recomforture. 

Qucen. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? a 
K. Rich. And be a happy mother by the deed. 
Qucen. I go. Write to me very ſhortly, _ 
And you ſhall underſtand from me her mind, 


—. - * 


1 attorney] —negotiator. 
re e, ſpicery,]—of the Phœnix, compoſed of ſpices, from the aſhes 
of which, and of the mother bird, a new Phoenix was fab: ed to ariſe. 


K. Rich, 
. ', 
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K Rich. Bear her my true love's kiſs, and ſo farewel. 
[Kiffing ber. Exit Queen. 


Relenting fool, and ſhallow, changing woman 2 
How now! e news ? 


Enter Ratcli l and Carefly: 


Rat. Moſt mighty ſovereign, on the weſtern coaſt 
Rideth a puiſſant navy; to the ſhore ' 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm'd, and unreſfolv'd to beat them back: 
'Tis thought, that Richmond is their admiral ; 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. 
K. Rich. Some light-foot- * 10 to the: duke of 
Norfolk ;— 
Rateliff, thyſelf,—or Cateſby ; where i is he? 
Catgſ. Here, my good lor. 
K. Rich. Cateſby, fly to the duke. 
Cate. I will, my lord, with all convenient haſte.”  _ 
K. Rich. Ratcliff, come hither: Poſt to Saliſbury ; 
When thou com'ſt en unmindful villain, 
| | h | [To Cateſoy. 
Why ſtay'ſt thou here, and oo'ſt 1 not to the duke ? | 
Cateſ. Firſt, mighty liege, tell me your highneſs' plea- 
9477 are, + 553 
What from your grace I ſhall deliver to him. 
K. Rich. O, true, good Cateſby ;—Bid him levy ſtraight 


The greateſt ſtrength and power he can make, 


And meet me ſuddenly at Saliſbury. | 
Cateſ. I go. [. 

Kat. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I do at Saliſbury ? 
K. Rich. Why, what wouldſt thou do there, before I go? 


Kat. Your highneſs told me, I ſhould poſt before. 


Bull, lie at anchor. ' 
| | Enter 
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raw: bag: Enter Lord Stang. 1 5 


"x. Rich, My mind is chang'd,—Stanley, - what neys 
with you? 
Stanl. None good, my liege, to pleaſe you with the 
| hearing; ©. 
Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. And 

K. Rich. Heyday, a riddle ! neither good, nor bad! 
What need ſt thou run ſo many miles about, | 
When thou may'ſt tell oy: tale the neareſt way ? 

Once more, what news ? 

Stanl. Richmond is on the fue: e 
EK. Rich. There let him fink, and be the ſeas dn hint 
*Whire-liver'd runagate, what doth he there? 

Stanl. I Know not, mighty ſovereign, but by g ck 

K. Rich. Well, as you gueſs? 5 

Stanl. Stirr'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and Morton, 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

K. Rich. Is the chair empty t is the ſword unſway d 
Is the king dead? the empire unpoſſeſs'd ? | 
What heir of York is there alive, but we? 

And who is England's king, but great York's heir? 
Then, tell me, what makes he upon the ſeas ? 

Stanl. Unleſs for that, my liege, I cannot gueſs. 

K. Rich, Unleſs for that he comes to be your liege, 
You cannot gueſs wherefore the Welſhman comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. | 

Stanl. No, mighty liege; therefore miſtruſt me not. 

K. Rich. Where is thy power then, to beat him back? 
Where be thy tenants, and thy followers ? . 

Are they not now upon the weſtern ſhore, 


* White-liver'd]—=Cowardly, —< ee boy.” 
Maczeirn, AR V. S. 3. Math. 
1 beir of York) —ſon of Richard Dake of York, 
* the e his father Edmund Tudor. _ 
s = 0 
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gafe · conducting the rebels from their ſhips ? 
Stanl. No, my good lord, my friends are in the north. 
K. Rich. Cold ne to me: "What | a& _ in the 
north, : 
When they mould ſerve cheir N in as welt ? 
Stan. They have not been commanded, mighty King: 
Pleaſeth your majeſty to give me leave, 
PIl muſter up my friends; and meet your grace, 
Where, and what time, your majeſty ſhall pleaſe. 
K. Rich. Ay, ay, thou would(t be oo to join with 
Richmond; 
But I'll not truſt you, fir. 
Sian]. Moſt mighty ſovereign, 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendihip doubtful; 
I never was, nor never will be falſe, | 
. Rich. Well go, muſter thy men. But, hear you, leave 
behind 
Your ſon, George Stanley : look your heart be firm, 


Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but frail. 


Stanl. So deal with him, as I prove true to you. 
| TERS Stanley. 
Enter 4 Meſſenger. 

NM. My gracious ſovereign, now in Devonſhire, 
As I by friends am well advertiſed, | 
Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
With many more confederates, are in arms. 


Enter another Me eſſenger. 


2 Meſ In Kent, my liege, the Guilfords are in arms ; 
And every hour more competitors * 


Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ſtrong. 


* competitor I zealous aſſociates, 
| Two GerTLEeMen of VERONA, AR II. 8. 6. Pro. 


Euter 
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Enter anotber Meſſenger. 


3 Me. My lord, the army. of oreat Becking a 

K. Rich. Cn on ye, owls ! nothing Dr ſongs of death? 
[He frikes bin 

There, take thou that, ill thou bring better news. 

3 Meſ. The news I have to tell your majeſty, 

Is, —that, by ſudden floods and fall of waters, 

Buckingham's army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd z 

And he himſelf wander'd away _—_— 

No man knows whither. ' 

K. Rich. Oh, I cry you mercy : 

There is my purſe, to cure that blow of tive: | 

Hath any well- adviſed friend proclaim'd 

Reward to him that brings the traitor in? | 

3 Meſ. Such proclamation hath been made, my liege. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


4 N Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord marquis Dorſet, 
*Tis ſaid, my liege, in Yorkſhire are in arms. 
But this good comfort bring I to your highneſs, — 
The Bretagne navy is diſpers'd by tempeſt : F 
Richmond, in Dorſetſhire, ſent out a boat | | 
4 
4 


Unto the ſhore, to aſk thoſe on the banks, 

If they were his aſſiſtants, yea, or no; 

Who anſwered him, they came from Buckiogham 

Upon his party : he, miſtruſting them, 

Hois'd fail, and made his courſe again for Bretagne. 
K. Rich. March on, march on, ſince we are up in arms; 


If not to fight with foreign enemies, 
Yet to beat down theſe rebels here at home. 


Enter Cateſty. 


Q My liege, the duke of * is taken, ; 
That 


8; 


lat 
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That is the beſt news 3 That the earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 
ls colder news, but yet it muſt be told. 


K. Rich. Away towards Saliſbury ; while we reaſon here, 
A royal battle might be won and loſt :— 
Some one take order, Buckingham be brought : 
To Saliſbury;—the reſt march on with me. [ Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 
Lord Stanley's houſe. 
Enter Lord Stanley, and Sir Chriſtopher Urfwick. 
Stanl. Sir Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this from me:. 


That, in the ſtye of this moſt bloody boar, 


My ſon George Stanley is frank'd up in hold; 
If I revolt, off goes young George's head; * 
The fear of that witholds my preſent aid. 
But, tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? 
Chri. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-weſt, in Wales. 
Stan], What men of name reſort to him? 
Chri. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned ſoldier ; 


dir Gilbert Talbot, and fir William Stanley; 


Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, fir James Blunt, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew; 
And many other of great name and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their courſe, 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 
Stanl. Well, hie thee to thy lord; commend me to hints 
Tell him, the queen hath heartily conſented ' 
He ſhall eſpouſe Elizabeth her daughter, 


> Sir Cbriſtopber, —Cbriſtpber Urfwick, B. D. chaplain to the coun» 
tels of Richmond. ——=$1n—As 4 graduate, or or clergyman z or perhaps 
from Sire, father. © frankd up in bold IE Peat up, confined. 
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Theſe letters will reſolve him of my mind. 


Farewel. | | [Exeunt, 


| 8c E N E VI. 
Sahſbury. 


Euter the Sheriff, with Buckingham, led to execution. 
Buck. Will not king Richard let me ſpeak with him ? 


Sber. No, my good lord; therefore, be patient. 


Buck. Haſtings, and Edward's children, Rivers, Grey, 


Holy king Henry, and thy fair ſon Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miſcarried _ - 
By underhand corrupted foul injuſtice ; 
If that your moody diſcontented ſouls | 
Do through the clouds behold this preſent hour, 
Even for revenge mock my deſtruftion !— 
This is All-Souls' day, fellows, is it not? 

Sher. It is, my lord, 


Buck. Why, then All-Souls' day is my body 8 doomſday. 


This is the day, which, in king Edward's time, 

I wiſh'd might fall on me, when I was found 
Falſe to his children, or his wife's allies : 
This is the day, wherein I wiſh'd to fall! 
Buy the falſe faith of him whom moſt I truſted ; 
This, this All-Souls' day to my fearful ſoul, 
Is the determin'd reſpite of my wrongs. 
That high All-ſeer whom I dally'd with, 
Fath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head, 

And given in earneſt what I begg'd in jeſt. 5 
Thus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men 
115 turn their own — on their maſters' boſoms: 


_ 1 the 3 reſpite of my torongs. ]—The time appointed for 
the puniſhment of my injurious practices; the utmoſt term to which 


(he divine vengeance was reſpited. 


. Thus 
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Thus Margaret's curſe falls heavy on my neck. 
I ben be, quoth ſhe, ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, 
Remember Margaret was a propbeteſs.— 
Come, firs, convey. me to the block of name 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

[ Exeunt Buckingham, &c, 


4 : | 


1 T v. $8048 1 
Tamworth, on the borders of Leiceſterſhire. A camp. 


Enter Henry Earl of Richmond, Earl of Oxford, Sir James 
Blunt, Sir Walter Herbert, and others," with drum and 
colours. 


Richm. Fellows in arms, and my moſt loving friends, ; 
Bruis'd underneath the yoke of tyranny, + 

Thus far into the bowels of the land 

Have we march'd on without impediment 5 

And here receive we from our father Stanley 

Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and uſurping boar, 

That ſpoil'd your ſummer fields, and fruitful vines, 

Swills your warm blood like waſh, and makes his trough 

In your embowell'd boſoms, — this foul ſwine 14 

Lies now even in the centre of this iſle, | 

Near to the town of Leiceſter, as we learn: 

From Tamworth thither, is but one day's march. 

In God's name, chearly on, courageous friends, 

| To reap the harveſt of perpetual peace 


_— 
+ 
* 


© embowell'd boſoms,)=ript up, and deprived of their contents. 
Oo 2 By 
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. this one bloody trĩal of ſharp war. | 
Oxf. Every man's conſcience is a thouſand ſwords, 
Jo fight againſt that bloody homicide. . | 
Herb. J doubt not, but his friends witk turn to us. 
Blunt. He hath no friends, but who are friends for fear; 
Which, in his deareſt need, will fly from him. 
Richm. All for our vantage. Then, in God's name, 


march: 
True hope i is ſwift, and flies with ſwallow's wings; 


Kings it ; makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 
; | [Exeunt, 


8 CEN E H. 
|  Bofworth Field. 


"wood King Richard in arms, with the Duke of Norfolk, 
| Earl of Surrey, and others. 


EK. Rich. Here pitch our tent, even here in Boſworth 
„feld 
My lord of Surrey, why look you ſo ſad? 
Surr, My heart is ten times lighter than my looks. 
K. Rich. My lord of Norfolk,. 
Nor. Here, moſt gracious liege. 
K. Rich. Norfolk, we xy have knocks; Ha! muſt 
we not? 
Mor. We muſt both give and "UE my loving lord. 
K. Rich. Up with my tent: Here will I lie —＋ ; 
But where, to-morrow ?— Well, all's one for that. 
Who hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors ? 
Nor. Six or ſeven thouſand is their utmoſt power. 
K. Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that account: 
Beſides, the king's name is a tower of ſtrength, 
Which they upon the adverſe faction want, — 


f battalia] —army in array. 


Ul 
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Op with the tent. Come, noble gentlemen, 

Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground; 

Call for ſome men of *ſound direction: 

Let's want no diſcipline, make no delay; oy 
For, lords, to-morrow is a buſy day. [ Exeunt, 


Enter on the other fide of the field, Richmond, Sir William 
Brandon, Oxford, Dorſet, &c. | 


Richm. The weary ſun hath made a golden ſet, 
And, by the bright track of his fiery car, 
Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow, — 
Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard, — 
Give me ſome ink and paper in my tent ;— 
I'll draw the form and model of our battle, 
Limit each leader to his ſeveral charge, 
And part in juſt proportion our ſmall power. 
My lord of Oxford. — you, fir William Brandon,» 
And you, fir Walter Herbert, ſtay with me- 
The earl of Pembroke keeps his regiment ;— _ 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him, 
And by the ſecond hour in the morning 
Deſire the earl to ſee me in my tent :— 
Yet one thing more, good captain, do for me; 
Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, do you know ? 

Blunt. Unleſs I have miſta'en his colours much, 
(Which, well I am aſſur'd, 1 have not done) 
His regiment lies half a mile at leaſt 
South from the mighty power of the king. 

 Richm. If without peril it be poſſible, 
Sweet Blunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with him, 
And give him from me this molt needful note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake it; 
And ſo, God give you quiet reſt to-night! 

b ſound direfion :]—approved military ſkill, | 
Oo 3 Richm 
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Nicbm. Good night, good captain Blunt. Come, gen- 


tlemen, 
Let us conſult upon to-morrow's buſineſs; 
I to my tent, che air is raw and cold. 
K's [They withdraw into the tent. 


Enter, to bis rn, King Richard, Ratcliff, Nerfal and 
Catoſby. 


K. Rich. What is't clock? | 

Cateſ. It's ſupper time, my lord; 
It's nine o'clock. | 

K. Rich. I will not ſup to night.— 
What, is my beaver eaſier than it was ?— 
And all my armour laid into my tent ? 

- Catef. It is, my liege; and all things are in readineſs. 
EK. Rich.” Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge; 

Uſe careful watch, chuſe truſty centinels. 

Nor. I go, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle Norfolk. 

Nor. J warrant you, my lord. | [ Exit, 

K. Rich. Ratcliff.— | | 

Rat. My lord ? 

K. Rich. Send out a purſuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring his power 
Before ſun-riſing, leſt his ſon George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night. 
Fill me a bowl of wine ;—* Give me a watch :— 

: [Co Cateſy. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow,— 
Look that my ſtaves be ſound, and not too heavy. | 
Rarcliff —— 


/ 


* Givemea works E- watching . marked out into ſections, 
by which the hours were meaſured. 
i 0 the ſpears, or lances. 
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- 


*KING RICHARD: Il 867 


Kat. My M | 
K. Rich. Saw'ſt thou the melancholy lord a Nontumber 
land? + | 
| "Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himſelE, 
Much about *cock-ſhut time, from troop to troop, 
Went through the army, cheering up the ſoldiers. 
K. Rich. I am ſatisfy d. Give me a bow] of wine: 
I have not that alacrity of ſpirit, : 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have. 
So, ſet it down.—Is ink and Pe _— ? 
Rat. It is, my lord. 
K. Rich. Bid my guard watch, * leave me. 
About the mid of night, come to my tent 
And _ to arm me, Ratcliff, —Leave an; I fay. 
hits  [ Exit Ratclif. 


Richmond's tent . and diſcovers bim, and his officers, Sc. 


Enter Stanley. 


Stanl. Fortune and victory ſit on thy helm 
Richm. All comfort that the dark night can afford, 
Be to thy perſon, noble father-in-law ! | 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 
Stanl. I, by attorney, bleſs thee from thy mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good: 
So much for that, —The filent hours ſteal on, 
And flaky darkneſs breaks within the eaſt. 
In brief, for ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning; 
And put thy fortune to the arbitrement 


74 Of bloody ſtrokes, and ® mortal ſtaring war. 


k cock-fout tine, ]—twilight, the cloſe of the evening; the time, 
when the woodcock is taken in a net, called 4 cocſſbut. 

I by attorney, — by deputation—lI bring thy mother's bleſſing. 

= mortal ftlaring]—whoſe aſpect threatens den-. . es 


e mankind. 
004 | I, as 


58 KING RICHARD; UI. 
I, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot) 
Wich beſt advantage will "deceive the time, 
And aid thee in this doubtful ſhock of arms: 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 
Lüeſt, being ſeen, thy tender brother George, 
Be executed in his father's ſight. | 

Farewell: The leiſure, and the fearful time 

Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 

And ample enterchange of ſweet diſcourſe, - _ 
Which ſo long ſundred friends ſhould dwell ** ; 
God give us leiſure for theſe rites of love! 

One more, adieu :—Be valiant, and ſpeed well 
_  Richm. Good lords, conduct him to his regiment : 
Il ſtrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap ; 
\ Leſt leaden lumber ?*peize me down to-morrow, 
When I ſhould mount with wings of victory: 
Once _ good — kind lords and gentlemen. 


O Thou! whoſe captain I account myſelf, 

Look on my forces with a gracious eye ; 

Put in their hands thy bruiſing irons of wrath, 

That they may cruſh down with a heavy fall 

The uſurping helmets of our adverſaries ! 

Make us thy miniſters of chaſtiſement, 

That we may praiſe thee in thy victory! _ 

To thee I do commend my watchful ſoul, 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes; 

0 Sleeping, and waking, O, defend me ſtill! [Sleeps. 


" deceive the time,]—avoid the __ of this critical cenjuntiure} of 
my preſent tickliſh fituation. 

* The leiſure, ]—The little leiſure we have. 

p pens me ts) Whom me down, depreſs me. Pogus, 481. 


: 1 5 | | Enter 


[ Exeunt Lords, Se. | 
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Euter the Ghoſt of Prince Edward, ſon to Hemy a 
Ghoſt. Let me 1 heavy on lr ſoul to-morrow ! - 
[To K. Rich. 
Think, how thou ab'aft me in the prime of youth - 
At Tewkſbury ; Deſpair therefore, and die! 


Be chearful, Richmond; for the e fouls : 
1 0 R 


Of butcher'd princes fight i in thy behalf: 
King Henry's iſſue, Richmond, — thee. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Henry the fexth. 


Ghoſt. When I was mortal, my anointed body 
[To K. Rick. 


By thee was "punched full of deadly 1 | 
Think on the Tower, and me; Deſpair, and die; 
Henry the ſixth bids thee deſpair and die !— _ 
Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror! [To Richme 
Harry, that prophely'd thou ſhouldſt be king. 
Doth comfort thee in thy ſleep; Live, and flouriſh, 


Enter the Ghoſt of Clarence, 

Ghoſt Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ! 
[To K. Rich. 
I, that was waſh'd to death with fulſom wine, 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death! 
To-morrow in the battle think on me, 
And fall thy edgeleſs ſword ; Deſpair, and die !— | 

Thou offspring of the houſe of Lancaſter, [To Richm. 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee ; 
Good angels guard thy battle Live, and flouriſh ! 


" punched j Aed—pierced. 
r that prop bi'd)—Henzy VI. Parr Il. Act IV. s. . 


; A de. untuous—He was drown'd in a but of Malnſey. 
* fall]—let fall . battle / forces. 


Enter 


— 


Rivers, that yd at Pomfret! Deſpair, and die! 


Think on lord Haſtings ; and deſpair, and die!— 
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Enter the Ghoſts of Rivers, Grey, and Vaughan, 


Kiv. Let me ſit heavy on thy ſoul meer, 
[To K, Rich, 


Cg. Think upon Grey, and let thy ſoul deſpair 
Jo K. Rach. 
Vaugb. Think upon Vaughan; and, with guilty fear, 


Leet fall thy lance! Deſpair, and die!— [To K. Rich. 


All. Awake! and think, our wrongs in Richard's bo. 
ſom 5 
Will conquer him; —awake, and win the day! [To Richn. 
Enter tbe Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings. 


Ghoſt. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake; [To K. Rich, 
And in a bloody battle end thy days! 


Quiet untroubled ſoul, awake, awake ! [To Richn, 


Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's fake ! 


Enter the Ghoſts of the two young Princes. 


Ghoſts. Dream on thy couſins ſmother'd in the Tower; 
Let us be lead within thy boſom, Richard, [To X. Rich. 


And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame, and death 


Thy nephews? ſouls bid thee deſpair and die. 
Sleep, Richmond, ſleep in peace, and wake in joy; 
To Richn, 


Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings 
Edward's unhappy ſons do bid thee flouriſh, 


Enter the Ghoſt of Lady Anne. 
Ok. Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife, 
[To K. Rich. 


Y laid, 
T hat 
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That never flept a quiet hour with thee, 

Now fills thy ſleep with perturbations : 

To-morrow in the battle think on me, 

And fall thy edgeleſs ſword ; Deſpair, and die 
Thou, quiet ſoul, ſleep thou a quiet fleep; [To 0 Rich, | 

Dream of ſucceſs and happy victory; 

Thy adverſary s wife doth pray for thee. 


Enter the Gboſt of Buckingham, 


Cel. The firſt was I, that help'd thee to the crown; 
[70 0 K. Rich, 
The laſt was I, that felt thy tyranny : 
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltineſs ! 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and Gente; 
Fainting, deſpair ; deſpairing, yield thy breath 
"I dy'd for hope, ere I could lend thee aid: [To Richm. 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not diſmay*d: _ 
God, and good, angels, fight on Richmond's ſide; 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 
[The Ghoſts ey 
| [K. Richard ftarts out of his dream. 
K. Rich. Give me another horſe, bind up my 
wounds. —— L 
Have mercy, Jeſu !—Soft ; I did but dream.— 
O coward conſcience; how doſt thou affliẽt me 
The lights burn blue.—ls it not dead midnight? 
Cold fearful drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh. 
What do I fear? myfelf? there's none elſe by: 
Richard loves Richard; that is, I am I. 
I there a mur@'rer here? No ;—Yes; I am: 


” 1 dy'd for hope,]—for having hoped, only for intending thee well 
for ENT EN deſerted, forſook of my troops r negative, 


and þo/p, or bolpen, part. pail, of belp. 
Then 
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Then fly, —What, from myſelf ? Great reaſon : Why? 
Leſt I revenge, What? Myſelf upon myſelf ? 

I love myſelf. Wherefore? for any good, 

That I myſelf have done unto myſelf ? 

O, no: alas, I rather hate myſelf, 

For hateful deeds committed by myſelf. 

Lam a villain :- Yet I lye, I am not. | 
Fool, of thyſelf ſpeak well :—Fool, do not fatter, 
My conſcience hath a thouſand ſeveral tongues, 

And every tongue brings in a ſeveral tale, 

And every tale condemns me for a villain. 

Perjury, perjury, in the higheſt degree, | 

Murder, ſtern murder, in the dir'ſt degree; 

All ſeveral fins, all us'd in each degree, 

| Throng to the bar, crying all, — Guilty! guilty ! 

J ſhall deſpair. —There is no creature loves me; 

And, if I die, no ſoul ſhall pity me :— 

Nay, wherefore ſhould they ? ſince that I myſelf 
Find in myſelf no pity to myſelf. 


Enter Ratcliff. 


Rat. My lord, 

K. Rich, Who's there ? 

Rat. My lord, *tis I: The early village cock 

Hath twice done ſalutation to the morn; 

Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
K. Rich. O, Ratcliff, I have dream'd a fearful dream — 

What thinkeſt thou? will our friends prove all true? 


Rat. No doubt, my lord. £ 
K. Rich. Ratcliff, I fear, I fear. | Li 
Methought, the ſouls of all that 1 had murder'd Ri 
Came to my tent; and every one did threat 7 
To- morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. Fo 


. Kat, Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of ſhadows. 4 
K. Rico. 
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I. Rich. By the apoſtle Paul, ſhadows to- night 
ure ſtruck more terror to the ſoul of Richard, 
Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers, 
irmed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 
tis not-yet near day. Come, go with me 

Under our tents ; I'll play the eaves-dropper, 


To hear, if any mean to ſhrink from me. : 
 [Exeunt K. Richard, and Ratcliff, | 


Richmond wakes, Enter Oxford, and others. 


Lords. Good morrow, Richmond. 
Richm. Cry mercy, lords, and watchful — 
That you have ta'en a tardy ſluggard here. 

Lords. How have you ſlept, my lord? 

Richm. The ſweeteſt ſleep, and — — 
That ever enter'd in a drowſy head, 
Have I ſince your departure had, my lords. 
Methought, their ſouls, whoſe bodies Richard murder'd, 
Came to my tent, and cry'd—On ! victory ! 
[promiſe you, my heart is very jucund 
In the remembrance of ſo fair a dream. 


How far into the morning is it, lords? 
Lords. Upon the ſtroke of four. 


Richm. Why, then tis time to arm, and give direction. — 
[ He advances to the * 
More than J have ſaid, loving countrymen, 
The leiſure and enforcement of the time 
forbids to dwell upon: Yet remember this. 
bod, and our good cauſe, fight upon our ſide; 
The prayers of holy ſaints, and wronged ſouls, - - 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ſtand before our faces; 
Richard except, thoſe, whom we fight againſt, 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 


for what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen, 
ich, | A bloody 


1 


- | | 1 5 
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A bloody tyrant, and a homicide; 

One raig'd in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſh'd ; 

One that made means to come by whine hd: 

And ſlaughter' d thoſe that were the means to help him; T 
A baſe foul ſtone, made precious by 7 the foil 

Of England's chair, where he is falſely ſer ; | V 
One that hath ever been God's enemy : | 

Then, if you fight againſt God's enemy, 


God vill, in juſtice, *ward you as his ſoldiers ; | F 
If you do ſweat to put a tyrant down, A 
You ſleep in peace, the tyrant being ſlain; - | R 


If you do fight againſt your country's foes, 

Your country's fat ſhall pay your pains the hire; 
If you do fight in fafeguard of your wives, 

Your wives ſhall welcome home the conquerors ;. 
If you do free your children from the ſword, 

Your childrens? children »quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all theſe rights, 
Advance your ſtandards, draw your willing ſwords ; 
For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt 

Shall be this cold corps on the earth's cold face; 
Burt if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 

The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof. 
Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly and cheerfully ; 
| God, and faint George! Richmond, and victory! | Exeuit 


| Re-enter King Richard, Ratcliff, Ec. 


K. Ricb. What ſaid Northumberland, as touching Rich- 
mond? 


Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 


wy =o He — ol 


> a cc, . ( ©. beans OA 


* made means]——uſed all indirect methods, tuck at nothing» 
Y the foil ]=the bright foil paces underneath, 


# #-mS Scat 


2 ward I — protect. uit] —ſhall requite you. 
v the ranſom of my 500 auen l if I fail, the price of my rim 
wow! be my death, | 


K. Rich 
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k. Rich. He ſaid the truth: And what ſaid Surrey then? 
Rat. He ſmil'd and ſaid, the better for our purpoſe. 
K. Rich. He was i'the right; and ſo, indeed, it is. 
Tell the clock chere. Give me a kalendar.— 


| [Clock frites. 


Who faw the * to day? 

Rat. Not I, my lord. 

K. Rich. Then he diſdains to ſhine ; for, by the book; 
He ſhould have brav'd the eaſt an hour ago: 
A black day it will be to ſomebody, 
Ratcliff, — 

Rat. My lord ? 

K. Rich. The ſun will not be ſeen wes 
The ſky doth frown and lour upon our army. 
I would, theſe dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not ſhine to-day ! Why, what is that to me, 
More than to Richmond ? for the ſelf-ſame heaven, 
That frowns on me, looks ſadly upon him, 


Enter Norfolk. 


Nor. Arm, arm, my lord; the foe vaunts in the field. 
K. Rich. Come, buſtle, buſtle;—Capariſon my horſe; 

Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power: 

I will lead forth my ſoldiers to the plain, 

And thus my battle ſhall be ordered. 

My foreward ſhall be drawn out all in length, 

Conſiſting equally of horſe and foot ; 

Our archers ſhall be placed in the midſt: 

John duke of Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey, 

Shall have the leading of this foot and horſe. © 

They thus directed, we will follow 

In the main battle; whoſe puiſſance on either ſide 

Shall be well winged with our chiefeſt hotſe. 


a halendar, Ian almanack. 


nt, 
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*This, and ſaint George to boot What think'ſt chou, 
| Norfolk ? | 
Nor. A good direction, warlike fovereign— 
This found I on my tent this morning. [Giving a 8 
. K. Rich. Jocty of Norfolk, be not too bold, [Reads 
For * Dickon thy maſter is bought and a 
A thing devifed by the enemy.— 
- Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge: 
Let not our babbling dreams affright our ſouls ; 
For conſcience is but a word that cowards ule, 
Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe ; | 
Our ſtrong arms be our conſcience, ſwords our law. 


March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell; 


If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell. 
What ſhall I ſay more than I have infer'd? 
Remember whom you are to cope withal ;— 
A fort of vagabonds, raſcals, and run-aways, 
A ſcum of Brittains, and baſe lackey peaſants, 
Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits forth 
To deſperate ventures and affur'd deſtruction. 
Tou ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt ; 
You having lands, and bleſt with beauteous Lin | 
They would *diftrain the one, diſtain the other. 
And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow, 
Long kept in Brittaine at our brother's coſt ? 
3 milk-ſop, one that never in his life i 
4 This, and ſeint George to boot !/]—This advantageous diſpoſition of 
3 together with the protection of our patron ſaint, promiſes 


8 2 r bought and fold. Jan old contraction of Richard. 
« to be ſo bought and ſold.” 


Comeby oy Exxors, Act III. S. 1. 1 . Dro. 


f A ſort]—A company, a collection. 
c diflrain the one, di pain the uber. .]—lcize upon the former, and de- 
Ale the latte. 
| d ix Brittaine]—in the court of Francis duke of Britany. 
14 ae ſoft, elfeminate perſon. Felt 
$ c 


Jy I/O . ed — — hard . word 


* CCA Hy) Fry 


or 
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Felt ſo much cold as over ſhoes in ſnow ? 

Let's whip theſe ſtragglers o'er the ſeas again 

Laſh hence theſe over-weening rags of France, 

Theſe famiſh'd beggars, weary of their lives 3 

Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themſel ves: 

If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us, | 

And not theſe baſtard Brittains; whom our fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd, 

And, on record, left them the heirs of ſhame. 

Shall theſe enjoy our lands ? lie with our wives ? 

Raviſh our daughters ?—Hark, I hear their drum, 
[Drum afar off. 

Fight, gentlemen of England fight, bold yeomen ! 

Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head! 

Spur your proud horſes hard, and ride in blood; 

Amaze the * welkin with your broken ſtaves |— _ 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


What ſays lord Stanley? will he bring his power? 
Meſ. My lord, he doth deny to come. 
K. Rich. Off with his ſon George's head. 
Ner. My lord, the enemy hath paſt the marſh; 


After the battle let George Stanley die. 


K. Rich. A thouſand hearts are great within my boſom: 
Advance our ſtandards, ſet upon our foes ; 
Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint George, 
Inſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons ! 
Upon them! Victory ſits on dur helme. [Exeunt. 


r welkin with your broken Pave: 5 ght the ſkies with the nen 
of your lances. | 
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SCENE III. 
Another part of the fell. 


Alarum. Excurfions. Enter Cagly. 


Cateſ. Refcue, my lord of Norfolk ! reſcue ! reſcue! 
The king enacts more wonders than a man, 
Daring, and oppoſite to every danger; 

His horfe is ſlain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death: 
Reſcue, fair lord, or elſe the day i is loſt ! 


Aurum. Enter King Richard. 
K. Rich. A horſe! a horſe! my kingdom for a horſe! 
Cateſ. Withdraw, my lord, I'll help you to a horſe, 
K. Rich. Slave, I have ſet my life upon a caſt, 
And I will ſtand the hazard of the dye: 
I think, there be fix Richmonds in the field ; 
Five have I ſlain to-day, inſtead of him :— 
A horſe! a horſe my kingdom for a horſe! [Exeunt, 


Alarums. Enter King Richard and Richmond; they fight, 
Richard is ſlain, 


Retreat, and flouriſh. Enter Richmond, Stanley, bearing the 
crown, with divers other Lords. 


Richm. God, and your arms, be prais'd, victorious 
friends ; 
The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 
Stanl. Courageous Richmond, well haſt thou acqur 
thee ! 
! ena8;]—performs. 
m and oppoſite to]J—and oppoſing himſelf to, encountering. Daring 


on oppoſite, &c.—Challenging each adverſary he meets to ſingle combat. 
: ® deg]}—bgg—alluding to Richard's armorial n : 
To, 
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Lo, bes theſe long-uſurped royalties, 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 


Have I pluck'd off, to grace thy brows wick 


* Wear it, enjoy it, and *make uſe of it. 


Richm, Great God of heaven, ſay, amen, to all 
But, tell me, is young George Stanley living? 
Stanl. He is, my lord, and ſafe in Leicefter town ; 
Whither, if it pleaſe you, we may now withdraw us. 
Richm. What men of name are ſlain on either ſide? 
Stanl. John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, and ſir William Brandon. 
Richm. Inter their bodies as becomes their births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the ſoldiers fled, 
That in ſubmiſſion will return to us; 
And then, as we * have ta'en the ſacrament, 
We will unite the white roſe and the red. 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction, - 


That long hath frown'd upon their enmity !— 


What traitor hears me, and ſays not, amen? 
England hath long been mad, and ſcarr'd herſelf ; 
The brother blindly ſhed the brother's blood, 
The father raſhly ſlaughter'd his own ſon, 

The ſon, compell'd, been butcher to the fire 

All that * divided York and Lancaſter, 

Divided in their dire diviſion, 

O, now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 


The true ſucceeders of each royal houſe, * | ;- 


By God's fair ordinance conjoin together! 
And let their heirs, (God, if thy will be ſo) 


o make uſe of it.)—ſuch an uſe as becomes a king, not a tyrannical 
one, like the laſt wearer—make much of it—preſerve it with the utmoſt 
care. 

P have ta'en the ſacrament,]—have ſworn, bound ourſelf by our 
corporal oaths, 

divided York and Lancaſter, ]—York and Lancaſter while at variance. 


Pp 2 Enrich 


* 
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Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-fac'd peace, 
With ſmiling plenty, and fair proſperous days! 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 
That would reduce theſe bloody days again, 
And make poor England weep in ſtreams of blood ! 
Let them not live to taſte this land's encreaſe, 
That would with treaſon wound this fair land's peace! 
No civil wounds are ſtopp'd, peace lives again; 
That ſhe may long live here, God ſay Amen! [Exeunt, 


© reduce}—bring back, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED: 


. KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 

CARDINAL WOLSEY. CARDINAL CAMPEIUS. 

_ CAPUCIUS, Embaſſador from the Emperor, Charles V. 
CRANMER, Archbiſhop of Canterbury. * _ P 
DUKE of NORFOLK. DUKE of BUCKINGHAM. 
DUKE of SUFFOLK. - EARL of SURREY. 

LORD CHAMBERLAIN. SIR T. AUDLEY, Lord Keeper, 
GARDINER, Biſhop of Wincheſter. 

| Biſhop of Lincoln. | 
LORD ABERGAVENNY. LORD SANDS, 
SIR HENRY GUILDFORD. SIR THOMAS LOVELL. 
SIR ANTHONY DENNY. SIR NICHOLAS VAUX. 
CROMWELL, Servant to Wolſey. 

GRIFFITH, Gentleman-Uſher to Queen Katharine. 

'Three other Gentlemen. | 

DOCTOR BUTTS, Phyſician to the King. 

GARTER, King at Arms. 

Surveyor to the DUKE of BUCKINGHAM. 
BRANDON, and a Serjeant at Arms. | 

Door Keeper of the Council Chamber. Porter, and his Man, 


QUEEN KATHARINE, Te 
ANNE BULLEN. 

An old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 
PATIENCE, Woman to Queen Katharine. | 
Several Lords and Ladies in the dumb ſhows. Women attending 
upon the Queen; Spirits which appear to her. Scribes, Officers. 
Guards, and other Attendants. 


4 he SCE NE lies moſtly in London and neſiminſter; once, at Kimbolton. 


„% This Play was probably written about the year 1601, (the 
lines in the laſt ſcene relative to Janes I. being evidently a ſubſequent 
inſertion) and, like the reſt of Shak-/peare's hiſtorical performances, it 
is taken from our Engliſh Chronicles, eſpecially Holinſbed, whoſe nar- 
rative he hath barely verſiſied throughout whole ſcenes, as well as 

' ſpeeches. The. Prologue and Epilogue, together with the ceremonial 

of the Coronation and Chriſtening, and other decorations are ſaid to 
have been furniſhed by Ben Jonſon, upon the revival of the Play in 
1613, under the title of © ALLIs TIR E,“ a circumitance upon which 
the Prologue ſeems principally ro turn. 
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7 COME I FR — . 
That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow, | 
Sad, high, and working, full of fate and we, 

Such noble ſcenes as draw the oye to flow, 

We now preſent. . Thoſe, that can pity, bere 

May, if they think it well, let fall a tear; 

The ſubjeft will deſerve it. Such, as give 


Their money out of hope they may believe, > | 
May here find truth too. Thoſe, that come to ſee © 
Only a ſhow or two, and ſo agree, 


The play may paſs ;, if they be ſtill, and willing, 
Tl undertake, may ſee away their * ſhilling 
Richly in two ſhort hours. Only they, 

That come to hear a merry, bawdy play, 

A noiſe of targets; or to ſee a fellow 

n à long motley coat, guarded with yellow, 
Will be deceiv d: for, gentle hearers, know, 
To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſhow 

As fool and fight is, ( beſide forfeiting 

Our own brains, and © the opinion that we bring 
To make that only true we now intend) 

Will leave us never an underſtanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodneſs ſake, and as you are known 
The firſt and happieſt bearers of the town, 

Be Jad, as we would make ye: 7. . ye ſee 


2 filling]—The price in our author's time, of a ſeat in the beſt 


rooms, or boxes. 
dn a long motley coat, guarded with yellow, ]—laced with yellow— 


the dreſs of fools and jelters. 
© the opinion that we bring, &c. |—we wauld bring you into, vjz. 


that we now intend to exbibitionly what is true. 
* The 


0000 oO s U 
The very perſons *of our noble tm. 
As they were living ; think, you ſee them great, 
Aud follow'd with the general throng, and feat 
Of thouſand friends; then, in a moment, ſee 
Tie ſoon this mightineſs meets miſery | 
TT And, if you can be merry then, PII ſay, 
Ana may weep upon bis wedding day. 


« of our bir. 


'* KING 


KING HENRY VIII. 


ACT I SCENE I. 
"Zin 


4. Antichamber in the Palace. 


EF the Duke of Norfolk, at' one der; at 4 a; the 
| Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord Abergavenny: 


Buck. Good morrow, and well met. How have * 
done, 
Since laſt we ſaw in France? 
Nor. I thank your grace: 
Healthful ; and ever ſince a *freſh admirer 
Of what I ſaw there. | 
Buck. An untimely ague 
Stay'd me a priſoner in my chamber, when 
Thoſe "ſuns of glory, thoſe two lights of . 
Met in the vale of Arde. 
Nor. Twixt Guines and Arde: | 
I was then preſent, ſaw them ſalute on horſe-back ; 


* freſb] - warm, unwearied. 
fun,]: —the kings of England and France. 


Beheld 


; Till this time, pomp was ſingle; but now marry'd 
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© Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 


Buck. All the whole time 
was my chamber's priſoner. 
Ner. Then you loſt 
The view of earthly glory: Men might ſay, 


In their embracement, as they grew together 1 
Which had they, what four thron'd ones could haye 
weigh'd . 

Such a compounded one? 

B 

1 


To one above itſelf, Each following day 
Became the next day's maſter, till the laſt 
Made former wonders it's: To-day, the French, 
All * clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 
Shone down the Engliſh ; and, to-morrow, they 
Made Britain, India: every man, that ſtood, ' 


Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſh pages were [ 
As cherubims, all gilt: the madams too, | 0 
Not us'd to toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 

The pride upon them, that their very labour l 


Was to them as a painting: now this maſk 
Was cry'd incomparable ; and the enſuing night 


Made it a fool, and beggar. The two Kings, 0 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, et 
As preſence did preſent them; him in eye, | F 


Still him in praiſe: and, being preſent both, 
*T was ſaid, they ſaw bur one ; and no diſcerner 


pl 
2 Senn to one above itſelf. 3 match'd ; the luſtre of the pte · _ 
ſent diſplay ſo far excecding all former pompous exhibitions. Each fuc- 
. ceſlive day learn'd ſomething of the preceeding, till the laſt collected 5 
nts itſelf the · united ſplencour of all that went before it. | ex 
* clinguant, I—glittering, beſpangled. by 
1 Was to them as 4 painting brought ſuch a Fs into their ny 


cheeks, as render'd painting needleſs, 
| © FUG oa Durſt 


er 


ve 


ING HENRY VIE 325 


purſt wag his tongue in cenſure. When thele ſuns, - 
(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds claleng'd 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought's compaſs; that former fabulous tory, 
geing now ſeen poſſible enough, got credit, | 
That Bevis was believ'd. 

Buck. Oh, you go far. 
Mr. As I belong to worſhip, and aect 
ln honour honeſty, ® the tract of every thing 
Would by a good diſcourfer loſe ſome life, 
Which action's ſelf was tongue to. All was royal, 
Jo the diſpoling of it; nought rebel'd ; 
Order gave each thing view; the office did 
Diſtinctly his full function. | 

Buck. Who did guide, 

mean, who ſet the body and the limbs 
Of this great ſport together, as you gueſs ? 
Nor. One, certes, that promiſes no element 
In ſuch a buſineſs. 
Buck, I pray you, who, my lord ? 
Nor. All this was order'd by the good diſcretion 
Of the right reverend cardinal of Vork. 

Buck. The devil ſpeed him ! * no man's pye is free d 
From his ambitious finger. What had he . 


* in cenſure. ]—4n deciding which had the preference. 

| Bevis]—The legendary tale of Bevis earl of Southampton, and the 
gant Aſcapart,—Hexzy VI. Par II. Act II. S. z. 

n the trad of every thing, &c. the whole courſe, or proceſs of the 
entertainment was ſo admirably ſupported, as to beggar all deſcription. 

n To the diſpoſing of it; nought rebell d; &c.]—All was excellent, 


even to the deſignation of the ſports; nor did the plan once fail in the 
execution ; a judicious arrangement of the ſeveral parts brought each 


into its proper point of view; the officer, employ'd to * this feſ- 
rity, punctually diſcharged his duty. 
element —previous i initiation, 


? no man's pye is free'd from his ambitious finger. Ia proverbial deſ- 
Fription of a buſy body. To - 
0 
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To do in theſe *Herce vanities ? I wonder, 
That ſuch a keech can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o the beneficial ſun, 
And keep it from the earth. 
Nor. Surely, ſir, 
There's in him * ſtuff that puts him to theſe ends: 
For, being not propt by anceſtry, (whoſe grace 
Chalks ſucceſſors their way) nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to the crown ; neither ally'd 
To eminent aſſiſtants, but, ſpider-like, 
Out of his ſelf-drawing web, he gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way ; 
A gift that heaven gives "to him, which buys 
A place next to the king. | 
Aber. I cannot tell 
What heaven hath given him, let ſome graver eye 
Pierce into that; but I can ſee his pride | 
Peep through each part of him: Whence has he that? 
If not from hell, the devil is a niggard; | 
Or has given all before, and he begins 
A new hell in himſelf. 
Buck. Why the devil, 
Upon this French * going-out, took he upon him, 
Without the privity o' the king, to appoint 
Who ſhould attend on him? He makes up ? the file 
Of all the gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch 
Too, whom as great a charge as little honour 


1 fierce vanities ?]—horrible encounters, feats of chivalry, _ 
* liecch Ja ſolid lump of tallow—the name of a hutcher's wife in 
Her. IV. here applied properly to Wolſey, who was a butcher's ſon. 
Tale up the rays, &c.I— Be ſuffer'd to exiſt, : 
t Puff that puts bim to theſe ends :]—natural endowments, that qualify 


him for theſe exertions. note, — to underſtand that. 
to bin, —for bim—lays down for him, and that depoſit purchaſes. 
* geing- out, |—expedition, 7 the file the liſt, f 
C 


fy 
es. 
Je 
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He meant to lay upon : and his own letter, 
The honourable board of *council out, 
Muſt fetch in him he * papers. 
Aber. I do know 
linſmen of mine, three at the leaſt, ts have 
py this ſo ſicken'd their eſtates, that never 
They ſhall abound as formerly. 
Buck, O, many 
Have broke their backs with laying manors on them 
For this great Journey, What did this vanity, 
But *miniſter communication of 
A moſt poor iſſue ? 
Ner. Grievingly I think, 
The peace between the French and us not values 
The coſt that did conclude it. 
Buck. Every man, 
After the hideous ſtorm that follow'd, was 
A thing inſpir'd; and, not conſulting, broke 
Into a general prophecy, — That this tempeſt, * 
Daſhing the garment of this peace, aboaded 
The ſudden breach on't. 
Nor. Which is budded out ; 
For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath attach'd 
Our merchants* goods at Bourdeaux. 
Aber. Is it therefore 
Tie ambaſſador *is ſilenc'd? 
Nor. Marry, is't. 
A. A proper title of a peace; and purchas'd 


* council out, ]—without their cognizance, or COncurrence. 
papers. —enfrolls. 
miniſter communication of 4 mot poor i ue I- prod uce the worſt of 
equences, | © not conſulling,I— with his neighbour. 
"i flenc'd ?J—refuſed an audience, 
14 proper title f a peact ] —A fine Ponce, truly well Awg that 
lation. 


At 
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At a ſuperfluous rate 

Buck. Why, all this buſinets. 
Our reverend cardinal carry'd. 

Nor. Like it your grace, 
The ſtate takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. I adviſe you, 
(And take it from a heart that wiſhes. towards you 
Honour and plenteous ſafety) that you read 
The cardinal's malice and his potency 
Together: to conſider further, that 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not 
A miniſter in his power: You know his nature, 
That he's revengeful; and I know, his ſword 
Hath a ſharp edge: it's long, and, it may be ſaid, 
It reaches far; and where 'twill not extend 
Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſel, 
You'll find it wholeſome. Lo, where comes that rock, 
That I adviſe your ſhunning. 


Enter Cardinal Walſey, the purſe borne before bim, certain 0 

the guard, and two Secretaries with papers. The Cardinal 

in his paſſage fixeth his eye on Buckingham, and Buckingham 
on him, both full of diſdain. | 


Wol. The duke of Buckingham': 8 ſurveyor | ? ha? 
Where's his examination ? 

Secr. Here, fo pleaſe you. 
Wal. Is he in perſon ready? 
Secr. Ay, pleaſe you grace, 
Fol. Well, we ſhall then know more; and Bucking 

ham 

Shall leſſen this big look. [ Exeunt Cardinal, and his train 

Buck. This butchers cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 


f 9/enteous]—ablolute, entire. 


Have 


an 
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Have not the power to muzzle him therefore, beſt * 
Not wake him in his ſtuniber. * A beggar's' book 


Out-worths a noble's blood. 
Nor. What, are you chaf d? | 
Aſk God for temperance. that's the appliance only, * 
Which your diſeaſe requires. 8 
Buck. I read in his looks 
Matter againſt me; and his eye revil'd 
Me, as his abject object: at this inſtant 


He bores me with ſome trick: He's gon u de kings, | 


Ill follow, and out- ſtare him. 

Nor. Stay, my lord, 
And let your reaſon with your choler queſtion 
What *tis you go about: To climb ſteep hills, 
Requires ſlow pace at firſt: Anger is like 
A full-hot horſe ; who. being allow'd his way, 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Can adviſe me like you : be to yourſelf, 


As you would to your friend. 


Buck. I'Il to the king; | 
And *from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipſwich fellow's infolence ; or proclaim, - 
There's difference in no perſons, 

Mor. Be advig'd ; | 
Heat not a furnace for your foe ſo hot 


That it do ſinge yourſelf : We may out-run, 


By violent ſwiftneſs, that which we run at, 
And loſe by over-running. Know you not, 
The fire, that mounts the liquor * it run o'er, 


5 A beggar”s book]—a bookiſh beggar; e is now eſteemed be- 
yond high deſcent. 
k bores me with ſome trick :] wounds me by ſome artiſice. 
1 from 4 mouth of honour, &c.]—by dint of my nobility, I'll either 
wal this upſtart, or 3 all diſtinction of perſons at an end. 
* Heat not 4 furnace, &.] Daniel iii. 22. 
'In 
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In ſeeming to augment it, waſtes it ? Be advis d: 
I fay again, there is no Engliſh ſoul 
More ſtronger to direct you than yourſelf ; 
If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Or bur allay, the fire "= paſſion, 
r, | 
I am thankful to you; | and I'll go along 
By your preſcription :—but this top· proud fellow, 
(Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From ſincere motions) by intelligence, 
And proofs as clear as founts in July, when 
We ſee each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treaſonous. 
Nor. Say not, treaſonous. 
Buck. To the king I'll ſay't; and make my vouch as 
„ 
As ſhore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 
Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal ravenous, 
As he is ſubtle ; and as prone to miſchief, 
As able to perform t: his mind and place 
Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally) 
Only to ſhew his pomp as well in France 
As here-at home, "ſuggeſts the king our maſter 
To this laſt coltly treaty, the interview, 
That ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, and like a glaſs 
Did break i' the rinſi ing. 
Mor. Faith, and fo it did. 
Buck. Pray, give me favour, ſir. This cunning cardinal 
The articles o' the combination drew, 
As himfelf pleas'd ; and they were ratify'd, 
As he cry'd, Thus let be : to as much end, 


i More 8 « more better. TEMrzsr, Act I. S. 2. Prof. 
m from the flow of gall—fincere notion] — not from reſentment-but 
an honeſt indignation, . n ſuggeſis] — excited. ä 
As 
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As dire a uch to the dead: But our * coynt-cardinal © 
Has done this, and tis well; for worthy — | 
Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 1 
To the old dam, treaſon) Charles the emperor, 
Under pretence to ſee the queen his aunt, 
(For twas, indeed, his colour; but n 
To whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation ng 
His fears were, that the interview, betwint LS 
England and France, might, through their amity, 1 * 
Breed him ſome prejudice; for from this league 
Peep'd harms that menac'd him: He privily WM 
Deals with our cardinal ; and, as I trow,— 
Which I do well; for, I am ſure, the emperor 
{ Pay'd ere he promis'd ; whereby his ſuit was granted, 
Ere it was aſked—but when the way was' made, 
And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus deſir'd ;— 
That he would pleaſe to alter the king's courſe, 
And break the foreſaid peace. Let the king know, . 
(As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and fell his honour as he pleaſes, 
And for his own advantage, 
Nor. 1 am ſorry g 
To hear this of him ; and could wiſh, he were 
Something miſtaken in't. 
Buck. No, not a ſyllable ; ; 
do pronounce him in that very ſhape, 
He ſhall appear in proof. 


* count-cardinal]—Count of the empire—a title probably derived 
from his biſhoprick of Taurnay.— court - cardinai. : 
? miſtaken ]|—miſconceived, | 
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15 Enter Irons, a Serjeant. at arms before him, and two or 
free of the guard. 


ſv Your office, ſerjeant ; execute It, 58 
Sir. 5 
My lord the duke of Win and ear! 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, 1 
Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the n name 
Of our moſt ſovereign king. 
Buck, Lo you, my ford, 
The net has fallen upon me ; I ſhall periſh 
Under device and Prackice, 
Bran. I am ſorry 
To ſee you ta en from liberty, to look on 
The buſineſs preſent: Tis his highneſs' pleaſure 
You ſhall to the Tower. 
Buck. It will help me nothing, | 
| To plead mine innocence; for that dye is on me, 
Which makes my whiteſt part black. The will of heaven 
Be done in this and all things !—I obey— 
O my lord Aberga'ny, fare you well. 
Bran. Nay, he mult bear you company The king 
. [Tr Aber, 
Is pleas'd, you ſhall to the Tower, till) you know 
How he determines further, 
Aber. As the duke ſaid, 
The will of heaven be done, and the king $ pleaſure 
By me obey d. 
Bran, Here 1s a warrant from 
The king, to attach lord Montacute ; and _ bodies 
Of the duke” 8 confeſſor, John de la Court, 


4 device and practice. Jeri) mackinariog, and ftratagem. 
r to look on the buſineſs ahem ;]—to be a ſpectator of your preſent 
attachment, 
One 


* 


nt 
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One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor.— 
Buck. So, ſo; 
Theſe ate the limbs of the plot: No more, 1 hope. 
Bran. A monk o' the Chartreux. 
Buck. O, Nicholas Hopkins? 
Bran. He. | 
Buck. * My ſurveyor is falſe ; the o'er-great cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd him gold: my life is ſpann'd already: 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham ; 
"Whoſe figure even this inſtant cloud puts out, 
By dark ning my clear ſun.— My lord, farewel. I Eeeunt. 


SCENE II. 
The Council Chamber. 


Cornet. Enter king Henry, leaning on the Cardinal*s ſhout- 
der; the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovel. The Cardinal 
Places himſelf under the King's feet, on his right fide. 


King. My life itſelf, and * the beſt heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care: I ſtood *? the level 
Of a full-charg'd confederacy: and give thanks 
To you that choak'd it. —Let be call'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's : in perſon 
Pl hear him his confeſſions juſtify ; 


And point by point the treaſons of his maſter - 
He ſhall again relate. 


* My ferveyor]—My ſteward. 


t is ſpann'd ]-—within my —_— gripe; its term is now fixed, con- 
tracted to a ſpan. 


* Whoſe figure even this inſtant — out, &c ]—The figure or out- 
line of my ſhadow begins now to fade away, being extinguiſhed by this 
mpending cloud—my preſent diſgrace, which darkens, or E 
between me and my clear ſky—my prince's favour. —puts or. 

” the beft heart of it,“ my heart of heart.” Ham, 
i the vou]-—within the line and reach of the piece. Pokus, 759. 


3 „ 
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A noiſe within, crying, Room for the Queen. Enter the 
Queen, uſhered by the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk : ſhe 
kneels. Tbe King riſeth from his ſtate, takes ber up, kiſſes, 
and Pplaceth her by bim. : | 


Fuer, Nay, we muſt longer kneel; I am a a er 
ng. Ariſe, and take your place by us:—Half your ſuit 
Never name to us; you have half our power: 
The other moiety, ere you aſk, is given ; 5 
Repeat your will, and take it. 
Queen. Thank your majeſty. 
That you would love yourſelf; and, in that love, 
Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your eee. 4 is the Point 
Of my petition. 

King. Lady mine, proceed. 

Queen. I am ſolicited, not by a few, 
And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubjects 
Are in great grievance : There have been * commiſſions 
Sent down among them, which have * flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties :—wherein, although, [To Wolſc. 
My good lord cardinal, hey vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you, as *putter-on | 
Of theſe exactions, yet the king our maſter, 
(Whoſe honour heaven ſhield from foil!) even he eſcapes 

not 

Language unmannerly, yea, ſuch which breaks 
Ihe ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears 
_ In loud rebellion. | 
Mer. Not almoſt a ppears, 


Y I am ſolicited, &c. III have been entreated, by a conliderablc 

number of well diſpoſed perſons, to.inform you, that, &c. 
* commiſſions] warrants to levy contributions. 

* faw'd ]-hoken. o putier- en] — the chief promoter. 

It 


es 


ble 
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It doth appear: for, upon theſe raxations, 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them *longing, have put off 
The ſpinſters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger 98 
And lack of other means, in deſperate manner 
Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproar, | 
And Danger ſerves among them. 

King. Taxation! 


| Wherein ? and what taxation ?—My lord cardinal, 255 


You that are blam'd for it alike with us, 


Know you of this taxation! 2 
Mol. Pleaſe you, fir, 


I know but of a ſingle part, in aught 


Pertains to the ſtate; and front but in that file 
Where others tell ſteps with me. 

Queen. No, my lord, 
You know no more than others: but you frame 


Things, that are known alike ; which are not wholeſome | 


To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muſt - 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exactions, 
Whereof my ſovereign would have note, they are 

Moſt peſtilent to the hearing; and, to bear them, 

The back is ſacrifice to the load. They ſay, 

They are devis'd by you; or elſe you ſuffer 

Too hard an exclamation. 


© many]——CorrtoLanus, Act III. S. 1. Their numerous dependents. | 


Unit for other life, I Having no other method of gaining a live- 
ihood. 
* And lack of other means,] —of relief, than the preſent outrageous ones. 
f ſerves I —as their leader, 


e ] know but of a ſingle part, &e.)]—Though | rank in the line of 


counſellors, I am admitted but to a common (hare in the ſecrets. of 


ſtate;— I am but one of, the many, that adviſed this ſep, and. therefore 


ny reſponſible for it in conjunction with the reſt. 
known alike ; which are not wholeſome] —throughout the realm, uni- 
verſally ; which are ir kſome, uneaſy... 
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King. Still exaction! 
The nature of it? In what kind, let; $ know, ot: 

Is this exaction? | : 

Queen. I am much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience ; but am bolden'd_ 
Under your promis'd pardon. The ſubject's grief 
Comes through commiſſions, which compel from eac:: 
The ſixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy'd. 


Without delay; and the pretence for this 


Is nam'd, your wars in France: This makes bold mouths: 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; their curſes now, 
Live where their prayers did; and it's come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſed will. I would, your highneſs 
Would give it quick conſideration, for , 
There is *no primer buſineſs. 

King. By my life, 
This is againſt our pleaſure. | 

. Wal. And for me, | 


I have no further gone in this, than by 


A ſingle voice; and that not paſt me, but 

By learned approbation of the judges. If I am 
Traduc'd by ignorant tongues, —which neither know 
My faculties, nor perſon, yet will be 

The chronicles of my doing,—let me ſay, 

*Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That "On * go through. We muſt not "ſtint _ 


1 trafable obedience is a ſlave, &c. ]—a once - orderly people are now 


changed into obſtinate oppoſers of government, and entirely under the 
wild control of a will exaſperated with oppreſſion. 

k no primer buſineſs.)—that more requires diſ Fan a0 
evil that calls louder for redreſs. . | 

1 rough brake]—the thorny path. 

m fiint]—interrupt the courſe of, 


Our 
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Our neceſſary actions, i in the fear | 
'To cope malicious cenſurers ; which ever, 8 
As ravenous fiſhes, do a veſſel follow _ e Es 
That is new.trimm'd ; but benefit no further | 
Than vainly 4a What we oft do beſt, 
'By ſick interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow'd ; what worſt, as oft, | 
Hitting a grofler quality, is cry*d'up 2 
For our beſt act. If we ſhall ſtand ſtill, | 
In fear our motion will be mock*d or carp'd at, . 
We ſhould take root here where we ſit, or lit 
State ſtatues only. 
| King, Things done well, 
And with a care, exempt themſclyes from fear; 
Things done without example, in their iſſue, 
Are to be fear d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiſſion ? I believe, not any. 
We muſt not rend our ſubjects from our laws,” 
And ſtick them in our will. Sixth part of each? 
A "trembling contribution |! Why, we take, 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part o' the timber; 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack'd, 
The air will drink the ſap. To every county, 
Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deny'd : 
The force of this commiſſion: Pray, look tot: : 
put it to your care. 
Mol. A word with you. A [To the Secretary. 
Let there be letters writ to every ſhire, RN 


# þ# 
(11 424 - * * 


* To cope malicious cenſurers of encountering calumvy,” . 

As ravenous fiſhes, ]—As ſharks, &c. in a fruitleſs purſuit of prey. 

Ey fick interpreters, once weak . Judges, ſometimes preju- 
diced, at other, incompetent. 

1 Hitting a groſſer quality, Being adapted to their groſs conceptions. | 


Qq 4 | Of | 
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Of tho king! 8 grace and pardon. The griey* -d commons 


Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd, 
That, through our interceſſion, this revokement | 
And pardon comes : I ſhall anon adviſe vou 


Further in the W 1 8 Eu aun 


Enter vg 


Queer. I am ſorry, that the duke of Bockingham 
Is run in your diſpleaſure, * 
| King. It grieves many: ds 
The gentleman is learn'd, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 
To nature none more bound ; his training ſuch,. 
That he may furniſh and inſtrust great teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf. Yet ſee, 
When theſe ſo noble benefits ſhall prove 
Not well diſpob d, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man, ſo compleat, 
Who was enroll'd *mongſt wonders, "and when we, 
Almoſt with raviſh'd liſt ning, could not find 
His hour of {peech a minute; be, my lady, 
Hath into moaſtrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is become as black 
As if beſmear'd in Hell. - Sit by us; you ſhall hear 
(This was his gentleman i in truſt) of him 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad. —Bid him recount 
The fore-recited practices; whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 
pol. Stand forth; and with bold ſpirit relate what you, 


* out of bimjel jf.]-—beyond his own intrinſic ſtores. 
t Not will diſpos d, —Ill placed, not joined to, or ſeconded by a good 


diſpoſition. 
u and when we, &c. J—and who ſpake ſo, that when we, Almoſt with 


liſning raviſp' d, * | = 


Moſt 
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Moſt like a ee ſubject, have collected 
Out of the duke of Buckingham, - -,  .- 
King. Speak freely. _ ied de 
Surv. Firſt, it was uſual with him, every Fu 
It would infe& his ſpeech, That if the king 
Should without iſſue die, he'd carry it ſo 
To make the ſcepter his: Theſe very words 
] have heard him utter to his ſon-in-law, | 
Lord Aberga'ny ; to whom by oath he menac d 
Revenge upon the cardinal. | 
Wol. Pleaſe your highneſs, note 
"This dangerous conception in this point. 
Not friended by his wiſh, to your high perſon 
His will is moſt malignant ; and it ſtretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. | 
Queen. My learn'd lord cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. | 
King. Speak on: 
How grounded he his title to the crown, 
Upon our fail? to this point haſt thou heard * 
At any time ſpeak ought? 
Surv. He was brought to t 
By a vain prophecy of Wiebe rler - 
King. What was that Hopkins? 
Surv. Sir, a Chartreux friar, 
His confeſſor; who fed him every minute 
With words of ſovereignty. | 
King. How know'ſt thou this? 0 
Surv. Not long before your highneſs ſped to France, 
The duke being * at the Roſe, within the pariſh 
Saint Lawrence RR did of me demand 


dangerous deſign. 
* af the Roſe, ]—now Merchant Taylor's ſchool, in Sufolt-lane. 


What 


» This dangerous conception in this point. This particular part of his 


* * 
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What was the ſpeech among the Londoners © 
Concerning the French journey: I reply'd, 

Men fear'd, the French would prove perfidious, | 
To the king's danger. Preſently the duke 
Said, Twas the fear, indeed; and that he doubted, | 
*T would prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk; that oft, ſays he, 

Hatb ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 
Juobn de la Court, my chaplain, *a choice hour 
To bear from him a matter of ſome moment: 

Whom after under the confeſſion c ſeal 

He ſolemnly had ' ſworn, that, what be ſpoke, F 
My chaplain to no creature living, but 
To me, ſhould utter, with demurt confiderice 
This pauſingly enſu'd, — Neither the king nor his heirs, 
(Tell you the duke ) ſhall proſper: bid him ſtrive 
For the love of the commonality ; the duke 
Shall govern England. 
Lueen. If I know you \ well, 

Tou were the duke's ſuryeyor, and loſt your office 
On the complaint o the tenants: Take good heed, 
/ You charge not in your ſplggh a noble perſon, 
And ſpoil your nobler ſoul; I ſay, take heed; 
Yes, heartily beſeech you. 
King. Let him on :— 
Go forward. 
' Surv. On my ſoul, P11 ſpeak but truth. 
I told my lord the duke, By the devil's illuſions 
The 'monk might be deceiv'd ; and that *twas dang'rous | 
for him 
To ruminate on this ſo far, until 
. ?]t forg'd him ſome deſign, which, being believ' a, 


* a choice 'bour ] —a fixed time. 
Y Ir forg'd him ſeme deſign, ]—It | pa him upon forming ſome n. 
c 
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t was much like to do: He anſwer d, 7% ! - 
It can do me no damage: adding further, | 
That, had the king in his laſt ſickneſs fail'd, 146% 
The cardinal's and fir Thomas Lovel's heads | 
Should have gone off, 
King. Ha! what, ſo rank? Ah, ha! T's, 
There's miſchief in this man * thou hs further? 
Surv, I can my liege. 
King. Proceed. 
Surv. Being at Greenwich, 
After your highneſs had reprov'd the duke 
About fir William Blomer,— 
King. I remember 99 55 
Of ſuch a time: — Being my ſworn ſervant, 
The duke retain'd him his.—But on; What hence? 
Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed, 
4 to the Tower, I thought, I would have play'd 
ſhe part my father meant to act upon 
The u/urper Richard: who, being at Saliſbury, 
Wade ſuit to come in his preſence ;- which if granted, 
4 be made ſemblance of bis duty, would 
ave put his knife into him. F 
King. A giant traitor! 
Mol. Now, madam, may his highneſs live in freedom, 
And this man out of priſon ? 
Queen. God mend all! 
King. There's ſomething more would out of thee 3 
What ſay'ſt ? 
Surv. Aﬀter—the duke his father, —with—tbe knife, 
tle ſtretch*d him, and, with one hand on his dagger, 
Another ſpread on his breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
tle did diſcharge a horrible oath ; whoſe tenour 


% 


* rank] forward, ſo far advanced. 
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Was, Were he evil us'd, he would out- go 
His father, by as much as a performance 

Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 44 
King. There's his period. 
To ſheath his knife in us. He is attach'd ; 
Call him to preſent trial: if he may 
Find mercy in the law, tis his; if none, 
Let him not ſeek't of us: By day and night, 
He's traitor to the height.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
An Apartment in the Palace. 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Sands. 


| Cham. ls it poſſible, the ſpells of France ſhould * juggle 
Men into ſuch ſtrange myſteries ? 
Sands. New cuſtoms, 
Though they be never ſo ridiculous, 
Nay, let *em be unmanly, yet are follow'd. 1. 
Cham. As far as I ſee, all the good, our Engl 
Have got by the late voyage, is but merely | 
A fit or two o'the face; but they are ſhrewd ones; 
For, when they hold 'em, you would ſwear directly, 
Their very noſes had been counſellors 
To Pepin, or Clotharius, they keep ſtare fo. 
Sands. They have all new legs, and lame ones; one | 
would take it, | 
That * never ſaw them pace before, the ſpavin 
And *ipringhalt reign'd among 'em. 


a There's his period, ]—That's the end he aims at. 
o juggle men ini ſuch ſtrange myſteries ?] transform them, as it were 
by magic, into figures as fantaſtic, as the mummers in the old myſerics. ] 
© A fit or tus ©'the face ;]J—A few grimaces. 
cer. * ftring-balt. 


Cham. 
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cher, Death! my. lord; 
Their cloaths are after ſuch a pagan cut too, 
That, ſure, they have * worn out chriſtendom. Hoy, 
now? | 


What news, ſir Thomas Lovel ? 
Enter Sir Thomas Lovel. 


Lov. Faith, my lord, | 
I hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That's clapp'd upon the court gate. 
Cham. What is't for? 
Lov. The reformation of our travell'd callings, 
That filt the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors, 
Cham. I am glad, tis there; now I would pray our 
monſieurs 
To think an Engliſh courtier wy be wile, 
And never ſee the Louvre. 
Lov. T hey muſt either 
(For ſo run the conditions) leave theſe remnants 
Of fool, and * feather, that they got in France, 
With all their“ honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, (as * fights, and fire-works ;) 
Abuſing better men than they can be 
Out of a foreign wiſdom ; renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ſtockings, 
Short * bliſter*d breeches, and thoſe types of travel, 
And underſtand again like honeſt men; 
Or pack to their old play-fellows : there, I take i it, 
They may, cum privilegio, wear away 


f worn out cbriſtendom. —exhauſted all the faſhions therein. 
b * feather, fans of feathers. 
„ honourable point: of 1gnorance—fights, and fre-works ;]—ridiculous 
punRilio? s of honour—ſword and piſtol. 
i Out of a foreign wiſdom;] — With all their exotic accompliaente, 
* 1 * or puffed out. 1 
8 he 


0 
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The lag end of their lewdneſs, and be laugh'd ar, 
Sands. *Tis time to give them phyſick, * diſeaſes 
* Are grown ſo eatching. 
Cham. What a loſs our ladies 

Will have of theſe 'trim vanities ! 
Lv. Ay, marry, 

There will be woe indeed, lords : the * whoreſons 
Have got "a ſpeeding trick to lay down ladies; 
A French ſong, and a fiddle, has no fellow. 
Sands. The devil fiddle em! I am glad, they're going; 
(For, ſure, there's no converting of em) now 

An honeſt country lord, as I am, beaten 

A long time out of play, may bring his plain-ſong, 
And have an hour of hearing; and, by'r-lady, 

Held current muſick too. 

Cham. Well ſaid, lord Sands; 

Tour colt's tooth is not caſt yet. 
. Sands. No, my lord; Toth 

Nor ſhall not, while I have a ſtump. 

\ Cham, Sir Thomas, 


. Whither were you a going? 


Lov. To the cardinals ; 
Your lordſhip is a gueſt too. 

Cham. O, tis true: 
This night he makes a W 15 a great one, 
To many lords and, ladies; there will be 


Il) be beauty of this kingdom, PII affure you. 


Lov. That churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed, 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us; 
His dews fall every where. q 
Cham. No doubt, he's noble; 
He had a black mouth, _ ſaid other of him. 


trim vanities ] —vain fops. 
n x a ſpeeding * effectual method. 


4 Sands. 
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Sands. He may, my lord, he has 1 in him, 
Sparing would ſhew a worſe ſin than ill doctrine: 7 
Men of his way ſhould be moſt liberal, 

They are ſet here for examples. 

Cham. True, they are ſo; 

But few now give ſo great ones. My barge ſtays ; 
Your lordſhip ſhall along :—Come, good fir. Thomas, ' 
We ſhall be late elſe ; which I would not be, 


PF 


For I was ſpoke to, with fir Henry Guilford, _ | X 
This night to be comptrollers. | 
Sands, I am your lordſhip'ss [Exeunt, | 
SCENE Iv. 


Changes to Y ork Place. 


Hautboys. A ſmall table under a ſtate for the Cardinal, . | 
longer table for the gueſts. Then enter Anne Bullen, aud + Li 
divers other ladies and gentlewomen, as gueſts, at one door ; '1 
at another door, enter Sir Henry Guilford. . | 

Cuil. Ladies, a general welcome from his grace p 

Salutes you all : This night he dedicates | 

To fair content, and you: none here, he hopes, 

In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 

One care abroad; he would have all as merry 

As * firſt-good company, good wine, good welcome, 

Can make good people.—O, my lord, you are tardy ; r 


Euter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, and Si ir Thomas Lovel. 


The very thought of this fair company 7 | | 
Clap'd wings to me. 1 
Cham. You are young, fir Harry Gyilford. | || 


W- - 


0 . comptrollers. 188 of the entertainment. 
* bevy, I—aſſembly. 


» bf 2 beſi— At. firf, gd company, then, c. Sand 
And,. 


Place you that ſide, I'll take the charge of this: 


a » 
% - - 
1 . pv — — | % 
«#. 0 * 9 _ & * 4 . 4 Z 
th » * * 4 6 © \ „ . 
608 KING HENRY VIII. 
* 6 k * | 5 . ; 
. = . 1 » | f 1 


Fand. Sir Thomas Lovel, had the cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts 1 in him, ſome of theſe 
Should * find a running banquet ere they reſted, 
I think, would better pleaſe *em : By my life, 
They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. 7 
Lv. O, that your lordſhip were but now confeſſor 

To one or two of theſe! _ 

Sands. I would, I were; 
They ſhould find eaſy penance. 

Lov. Faith, how eaſy? CN Ie 

"Sands. As eaſy as a down-bed would afford it. 

Cham. Sweet ladies, will it pleaſe you fit ? Sir Harry, 


His grace is entring.—Nay, you muſt not freeze 
Two women plac'd together make cold weather. 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep em waking z 
Pray, fit between theſe ladies, 
Sands. By my faith, 

And thank you lordſhip. — I your leave, ſweet ladies: 
| . [Sits, 


If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; 
I had it from my father. 

Anne. Was he mad, fir ? 

Sands. O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too : 

But he would bite none ; juſt as I do now, 
He would kiſs you twenty with a breath, [Kiſſes ber. 
_ Cham. Well ſaid, my lord. — 
So, now you are fairly ſeated: Gentlemen, : 
The penance lies on you, if ons fair ladies 
Paſs away frowning. - 

Sands. For my little cure, 

Let me alone. 


L find a running banguet]—be treated with a dance. 
"#7 little are, } wy ſmall department, the few placed under my care; 


- Hautb9s. 
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| Hautboys. Euter Cardinal Wolſey, and takes bis fate. 
ol. You are welcome, my fair gueſts; that noble lady, 

Or gentleman, that is not freely merry, 

Is not my friend: This, to confirm my welcome; 

And to you all good health [ brite. 
Sands. Your grace is noblet— _ 8 

Let me haye ſuch a bowl may hold my thanks, 7 

And ſave me ſo much talking. | 
Mol. My lord Sands, 

1 am beholden to you: cheer your neighbours... IF 

Ladies, you are not merry ;—Gentlemen, "OO eg 


| Whoſe fault is this? 
| Sands, The red wine firſt mult rife ph 
In their fair cheeks, my lord; then we t bare em 
Talk us to ſilence. 4% 
Anme. You are a merry gameſter, 
My lord Sands. £ 
Sandi. Yes, if I make my play. | 
Here's to your ladyſhip : and pledge it, madam, 
For tis to ſuch a thing.— 2 
Anne. Lou cannot ſhew me. 
Sands, I told your grace, they would talk and. 
[Drum and ee cbumbers d geuera 
Wal. What's that? 
| Cham. Look out there, ſome of you. fa Servant. 
Wol. What warlike voice? | 
And to what end is this ?—Nay, ladies, fear not ; 
& all the laws of war you are privileg'd. 


Re enter Servant. 
Cham. How now ? what is't? 


* * make my play. may chooſe my game. 
* chambers diſcharg'd. a ſmall kind of ordnance, aſed ofen feflivl 


occaſions, 


TOk VI. . a | 
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| Serv. A noble troop of ſtranger; 
For ſo they ſeem: they have left their barge, 2 landed 3 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors | 
From foreign princes, 
Pol. Good lord a1 4: DE TY | 
Go, give 'em welcome, you can ſpeak the French tongue; 
And, pray, receive em nobly, and conduct em 
Into our preſence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall ſnine at full upon them: Some attend him,— 
[ All ariſe, and tables removed, 
You have now a broken banquet ; but we'll mend it. 
A good digeſtion to you all : and, once more, 
I ſhower a welcome on you ;— Welcome all. 


Haithoys. Enter the King, and others, as Maſters, babited 
lite Shepherds, uſher'd by the Lord Chamberlain. They 
paſs directly before the Cardinal, and gracefully ſalute bin. 


A noble company ! What are their pleaſures ? 
Cham, Becauſe they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they pray'd 
To tell your grace ;—That, having heard by fame 
Of this ſo noble and ſo fair aſſembly * 
- This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, 
But leave their flocks : and, under your fair conduct, 
. Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with them. 
Mol. Say, lord chamberlain, 
They have done my poor houſe grace; for which I pay 
them 
A thouſand thanks, and pray them take their pleaſures. 
[Chuſe ladies for the dance. King, and Anne Bullen. 
King. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd ! O, beauty, 
Till now I never knew thee. [ Mufick, Dance. 
Wol. My lord, — 


Cham, 
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Cham. Your grace? al x 2 
Wol. Pray, tell 'em thus much from me: 
There ſhould be one amongſt em, by his Nn 
More worthy this place than myſelf; to er 
If I but knew him, with my love * N 
would ſurrender it. 
- Chan. I will, my lord. 
++ Cham. goes to * company, and returns. 
Wol. What ſay they ? 78 
Cham. Such a one, they all confeſs, 
There is, indeed ; which they would have your grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 
Wal. Let me fee then. 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen ; * I'll make 
My royal choice. 
King. You have found him, cardinal : 
You hold a fair aſſembly; you do well, lord: 
You are a churchman, or, I'll tell you, rd ” 
I ſhould judge now unhappily. 2 
Wol. I am glad. 
Tour grace is grown ſo pleaſant. 
King. My lord chamberlain, | 
Pry'thee, come hither : What fair lady 'sthat ? 
Cham. An't pleaſe your grace, fir Thomas Bullen's 
daughter, 
The viſcount Rochford, one of her-highneſs' w women. | 
King. By heaven, ſhe is a dainty one,—Sweet heart, 
| were unmannerly, to take you out, [To Anne Bullen. 
And not to kiſs you,—A health, gentlemen, 1 
Let it go round. 
mol. Sir Thomas Lovel, is the banquet ready. 
P the privy chamber ? 


a this place]—the ſeat of ſtate. 
OY. unbappih. ]—hardly, unfavourably. 


Rr2 Lov. 


/ 


$2 KING HENRY VIII. 


Lov. Yes, my lord. 
Wol. Your grace, Ee za: 
I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King. I fear, too much. 

Wol. There's freſher air, my lord, 
In the next chamber. 17 
King. Lead in your ladies, every . * 
T muſt not yet forſake you: Let's be merry ;— 
Good my lord cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure 
To lead them once again; and then let's dream 
Who's beſt i in favour.— “Let the muſick knock it, 

* a trumpets, 


—— r 2 


ACT II. 8 CEN * 1 
A free. 


Enter two Gentlemen at ſera dons: 


1 Gen. Whither away ſo faſt? 
2 Gen, O,—God fave you ! 
Even to the hall, to, hear what ſhall become 
Of the great duke of Buckingham. 5 
1 Gen. Pll fave you 
That labour, fir. . All's now done, but che ceremony 
Of bringing back the priſoner, 
2 Gen. Were you there? 
1 Gen. Yes, indeed, was 22 i 
2 Cen. Pray, ſpeak, what has happen'd ? 


P 1 + it. Eule up. 
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1 Gen. Lou may gueſs quickly what. \ i 

2 Gen, Is he found guilty ?: | 

1 Cen. Yes, truly, is he, and condemat upon it. | 

2 Gen, I am ſorry for't, 207 2305 d b +) 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

2 Cen. But, pray, how paſs d = FER. 

1 Gen. TI tell you in a little. The great. duke, 
Came to the bar ; where, to his Are 5 
He pleaded ſtill, not guilty, and alledg e 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the la. 
The king's attorney, on the contrary,  -. 
Urg'd on the examinations, proofs, confeſſions... pt 
Of divers witneſſes ; which the duke deſir d 
To have brought, vivd voce, to his face: 

At which appear'd againſt him, his ſurveyor ; 13 
Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor; and John Wan 
Confeſſor to him; with that devil- monk 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. 

2 Gen. That was he, | 
That fed him with his prophecies ? | 

1 Gen. The ſame. | 
All theſe accug'd him ſtrongly, ; which he fein | ; 
Would haye flung from him, bur, indeed, he could not: 
And ſo his peers, upon this evidence, 5 
Have found him guilty of high treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly, for life; but all 
Was either * pitied in him, or forgotten. | 

2 Gen, After all this, how did he bear himſelf ? 

1 Gen. When he was brought again to the bar, to hear 
His knell rung out, his judgment, — he was fired 
With ſuch an agony, he ſweat extremely, 

And ſomething ſpoke in choler, ill, and haſty : 


2 pitiel but barely pitied. 
. „ But 


= 
o=—_.. 
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But he fell to himſelf again, and, ſweetly,” 
' In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble 1 2 
2 Gen. I do not think, he fears * 
1 Gen. Sure, he does not, 
He never was ſo womaniſh 5 the eule 
He may a little grieve at. 
2 Gen. Certainly, 
The cardinal is ” the end of this. 
1 Gen. *Tis likely, 565 | | 
© By all conjectures: Firſt, Kildare's wee, " 
Then deputy of Ireland; who remov'd, © 
Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte td, j 
Leſt he ſhould help his * father. Fe ITT 
2 Gen. That trick of ſtate - | 
Was a deep envious one. 
e 29% 77 
No doubt, he will requite it. © This is noted, 
And generally; whoever the king favours, 
The cardinal inſtantly will find ee FE 
And far enough from court too. 23 
2 Gen. All the commons | i 
Hate him *perniciouſly, and, o* my conſcience, 
Wiſh him ten fathom, deep: this duke as much 
They love and doat on; call him, bounteous Buckingham, 
The mirrour of all courteſy ;— 
1 Gen. Stay there, fir, © 
And fee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 


— ay 


Enter Buckingham frow bis erraignment, ( 7 pftaves before 
bim, the axe with the edge toward bim; halberds on each 
fide) accompanied with Sir Thomas Lovel, Sir Nicholas 


Vaux, and common people, &c. 
2 Gen. Let's ſtand cloſe, and behold him. 


y tbe end at the bottom. father -in law. 
1 perniciouſly, |—mortally. | | 


Buck. 
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Buck. All good people, = Woes 

You that thus far have come to pity me, 

Hear what I ſay, and then go. home and loſe me. 

J have this day receiv'd a traitors judgment, : 

And by that name muſt die; Yet, heaven bear witneſs 

And, if I have a conſcience, let it ſink me, * 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful * 

The law I bear no maliee for my death, 

T has done, upon the premiſes, but juſtice; | 
But thoſe, that ſought it, I could wiſh more chriſtians: 8 
Be what they will, IJ heartily forgive em: 

Yet let em look they glory not in miſchief, 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men: 
For then my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt * em. 
For further life in this world I ne er hope, 
Nor will I ſue, although the king have mercies © - 
More than I dare make faults. Fou few that lov'd me, 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friends, and fellows, whom to Vaal 
Is only bitter to him, only dying, | 
Go with me, like good angels, to my end: 
And, as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, 
Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, - | 
And lift my foul to heaven Lead on, o God's name. 
Lov. I do beſeech your grace, for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly. | 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovel, I as free forgive you, 
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all; 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences 


> Nor build their evils]—nuifances—diſturb the aſhes, violate the 
; memories, — 17 pitch our evils there.“ | 
| Mgasurxz For MEaburs, Act II. 8. 2. Ang. 
dare make] an acknowledge. ; 


Rr 4 VBVoanſt 
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*Gainſt me, that I can't take peace with; no black envy 
Shall mark my grave. Commend me to his grace; 
And, if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 
Lou met him half in heaven: my yows and prayers 
Tet are the king's s and, till my ſoul forſake me, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him: May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years ! 

Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule. be! 

And, when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 
Goodneſs and he fill up one monument: 
Lov. To the water ſide I muſt conduct your grace; 

Then give my charge up to ſir Nicholas Wax. 
Who undertakes you to your end. of? NI 8 
Vaux. Ptepate there, bliga v 1 707 
The duke is coming: ſee, the barge be — ha 
And fit it with ſuch furniture, as ſuits' _ 
The greatneſs of his perſon. . tat; 
Buck, Nay, {ir Nicholas 
Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mocks me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high conſtable, 
And duke of Buckingham; ;- now, poor Edward © Bohun : 
Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers . 
That never knew what truth meant: I now feat i * 
And with that bloed, will make *em one day groan for't. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham,, 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, 
Being diſtreſs' d, Was by that wretch betr ay d, 
And without trial fell; God's peace be with him! 
Henry the ſeventh ſucceeding, truly pitying 7 


* 10 black envy fhall merk my grage.— No af expreſlive of malice 
ſhall diſgrace my exit, or defile my epitaph. ——Shall make my grave. 
„ © Bobut :)-—Buckingham was deſcended from the Bobuns, earls of 
Hereford, and affected that ſurname, rather than S/qforg, by which he 
Fo more generally known, or his real name Baget, My 
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My father's loſs, like a moſt royal prince, "x 
Reſtor'd me to my honours, and, out of ruins, __ ..- -7 
Made my name once more noble. Now his ſon, | 
Henry the eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one ſtroke. has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial, HY 
And, muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father: b 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, Both E 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we.loy'd * wo 
A moſt unnatufal and faithleſs ſervice 55 N 
Heaven has an end in all; Yet, you that hear ae, Fr. 
This from a dying man receive as certain "x 
Where you are liberal of your loves, and counſels, + 
Be ſure, you be not looſe; for thoſe you make friends, 
And give your hearts to, when they once'perceive 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away WES. 
Like water from ye, never found again Ae L 
But where they mean to ſink ye. All good people, 
Pray for me! I muſt now forſake you; the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. 
Farewel : 
And when you would ſay clic 7 is ſad, 
Speak how I fell.—I have done; and God . ve mel 
I Ereunt Buckingham, and Train. 

1 Gen. O, this is full of pity — Sir, it calls, | 
[ fear, too many curſes on their heads, - | 
That were the authors. 

2 Gen, If the duke be guiltleſs 
Tis full of woe : yet I can give you *inkling 
Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, 
Greater than this. 


+. 


* Joſe ;]—too open, too communicative, i! —4 hint, 
| I Cen. 


1 
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| 1 Gen. Good angel keep i it from us! 1 
What may it be? You do not doubt my faith, rr 
2 Gen. This ſecret is ſo er . rem (4%. ane 
A ſtrong faith to conceal it. = 
1 Gen. r e an 
I do not talk much. = 
2 Gen. I am confident; PO . 
You ſhall, ſir: Did you not of lade a. dear 
A buzzing, of a ſeparation - + + 
Between the king and Katharine ED 
1 Gen. Yes, but *it held not: 
For when the king orice heard it, out of anger 
He ſent command to the lord mayor, ſtraight 
To ſtop the turnour, and allay thiſs 11 x WO 5 
That durſt diſperſe i _— = Vo Suit 
2 Gen. But that ſtander, fir,” - et ovig ! 
Is found a truth now: for it grows again 
Freſher than &er it was; and held for certain, 
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal, 
Or ſome about him near, have, out of malice - | 
To the good queen, poſſeſs'd him with a ſcruple 
That will undo her: To confirm this too, . 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately; 
As all think, for this buſineſs. 
1 Gen. Tis the cardinal ; | 
And meerly to revenge him on the emperor, 
For not beſtowing on him, at his aſking, 
The archbiſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 
2 Gen. I think, you have hit the marks But is't not 
"On" 
That ſhe ſhould feel the ſmart of this ? The cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. | 


A firong faith} —Great fidelity. _ | 
Ke, it beld not :]—did not laſt long, it ſoon died away. : 0 
1 1 Cen. 
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1 Gen. Tis woeful.” 
We ate too open here to argue this 3 
Let's _ in private more. 


SCENE! 1. 


WA "Antichamber . in the £5 = 
Enter the Lord CHF Ines reading 4 letter. 


My lord,—The borſes your lord ip ſent far,” with all the 
eare I had, IT ſaw well choſen, * ridgen, and furniſhed. ' They 
were young, and handſome ; and of the beſt breed in the north. 
When they were ready to ſet out for London, @ man of my 
lord cardinal”s, by commiſſion, and main power, took em from 
me; with this reaſon, — His maſter would be ſerv'd before a 
ſaljelt, if not before the king: which ſtopp d our Rancho, fir. 


I fear, he will, indeed : Well, let him have them: 2 
He will have all, I think, 


Enter the Dukes of Norfolk, and Apel. > 


Mr. Well met, my lord chamberlain. 
| Cham. Good day to both your graces, . 
Suf. How is the king employ'd ? 
Cham. I left him private, 
Full of ſad thoughts and troubles. 
Nor. What's the cauſe ? 
Cham. It ſeems, the marriage with his brother wife 
Has crept too near his conſcience. ws 
Saf. No, his conſcience 
Has crept too near another lady. 
Ner. Tis ſo; 
This is the cardinal's doing, the king- cardinal 


K „* idden,] —broken. 
| That 
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That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune: 
Turns what he liſts. This king will know him one day. 
uf. Pray God, he do he'll never know himſelf elſe. 
Mor. How holily he works in all his buſineſs ! 
And with what zeal! For, now he has” crack'd the league 
Between us and the emperor, the queen's great nephew; 
He dives into the king's ſoul, and there ſcatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the conſcience, | 
Fears, and deſpairs, and all theſe for his marriage : 
And, out of all theſe to reſtore the king, 
He counſels a divorce: a loſs of her, 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre TS 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with; even of her, 
That, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 8 
Will bleſs the king: And is not this courſe; pious a 
Cham. Heaven keep me from ſuch counſel 25 moſt 
true, 
Theſe news are every where ; every tongue "PP em, 
And every true heart weeps for't : All, that dare 
Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, | 
The French king's ſiſter. Heaven will one day open 
The king's eyes, that ſo long have ſlept upon, 
This bold bad man. 3 
Suf. And free us from his Qavery. 
Nor. We had need pray, 
And heartily, for our deliverance; 
Or this 1 imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages; . all men 8 honours 


Tt crach'd]—diſſolved. 
= The French king fer. — The dutcheſs of Alengon. 
o From princes into pages :]—include us all in his ritinue—The car- 
dinal had ſeveral of the nobility in his train. Li 
| 1e 
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Lie like one lump e to be faſhion'd - | [ 
Into what pitch he pleaſe, . * 184 word oT 
Suf. For me, my lords 57S, 
[ love him not, nor fear him; there's » my dr 
As I am made without him, ſo Pl ſtand. 
If the king pleaſe; his curſes and his bleſſings - 
Touch me alike, they are breath I not believe in. 
[ knew him, and I know him; fo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the pope. _ 
Nor. Let's in; 
And, with ſome other buſineſs, put the king 
From theſe fad thoughts, that work too much upon him: 
My lord, you'll bear us company; : 
Cham. Excuſe me; | 
The king hath ſent me other-where : beſides | 8 
You'll find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him : 2 | 
Health to your lordſhips. -— If) 
Ner, Thanks, good lord chamberlain. N 
[ Exit Lord Chamberlain, 


A Door opens, 250 diſcovers the King fitting and 8. 
{ penſively. | 


Suf. How ſad he looks! ſure, he is much abe. 
King. Who's there? 1 
Nu. Pray God, he be not angry. 1 
King. Who's there, I ſay? How dare you chr * 

„ | | | 

Into my private meditations ? 

Who am I? ha? | Ng, 
Nor. A gracious king, that Ps all offences, 

Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this way, 


* 


* pitch]—ſize—pinch=form ſhupe==the cardinal can ae exalt or 
| depreſs men at his pleaſure, ' 
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Is buſineſs of eſtate; in which, we come 
To know your royal pleaſure. 

King. You are too bold: - 

Go to; I'll make ye know your times of buſineſs: 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha 7— * 


Enter Walls, and Campeius with a an. 


Who's there? my good lord cardinal erer my Wolter. 
The quiet of my wounded conſeience, 

Thou art a cure e fit for a king. —Yov're welcome, 
o Campeius. 
Moſt learned reverend ſir, into our kingdom; ; 
Uſe us, and it:—My good lord, have great care 
I be not found ? a talker. I e 2 

Wol. Sir, you cannot. | 
I would, your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 
King. We are bufy; go. | {To Wo and Suf. 
Nor. This prieſt has no pride in him ? ? 
Sit. Not to ſpeak of; ä | 
I would not be *ſo ſick though, for his place: 
But this cannot continue. | > Aſide. 
Nor. If it do, $4 | | | K+ #24 
PII venture one heave at him. | 
. I another. [Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. - 
Mol. Your grace has given a precedent of wiſdom 
Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach yh? 
The Spaniard, ty*d by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, if he have any * goodneſs, 


a 


. aw <0 


29 3Þ:8 * ]—a meer bidder of welcome. : | 
4 /o fiel as he is proud. r — _ 
an | 1 
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The trial juſt and noble. All the clerkss, 
mean, the learned ones, in chriſtian kingdoms, 
Have their free voices: Rome, the * of eee 
Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent A 
One general tongue unto us, this das man. 
This juſt and learned prieſt, cardinal Campeiuss: 
Whom, once more, I preſent unto your highneſs. 

King. And, once more, in mine arms I bid him welcome, 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves; + 
They have ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd for. 

Cam. Your grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtrangers loves. 
You are ſo noble: To your highneſs hand 
tender my commiſſion ; by whoſe virtue, vw 
(The court of Rome commanding)—you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me their ſervant, 

In the unpartial judging of this bulinels.” _ 

King, Two equal men. The queen ſhall be aqui | 
Forthwith, for what you come: Where's Gardiner? 

mol. 1 know, your majeſty has always lov'd . 

So dear in heart, not to deny her tate 
A woman of leſs place might aſk by law, 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. 

King. Ay, and the beſt, ſhe ſhall have; and my favour 
To him that does beſt ; God forbid elſe. OI 1: Ye 
Pr'ythee, call Gardmer to me, my new Aa 
| find him a fit * * 


* 39 
- * A 


Cardinal goes out, and re-enters with Gene. 18 


wol. Give me your hand: much joy and favour to you; 
You are the king's now, 

Gard. But to be commanded 
For ever by your grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me. [ fide. 


# 


> Scholars, }=Counſel, 


hay 
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King. Come hither, Gardiner. [ ulks and whiſpert, 
Cam. My lord of York, was CY Bape: 
In this man's place before him? 1195 

Wal. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

Wol. Yes, ſurely. - 

Cam, Bene wether an pin fra he 
Even of yourſelf, lord cardinal. - 

Wol. How! of me? 

Cam. They will not ſtick to Gay, 1 you envy'd "ol 
And, fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man ſtill; which fo —_— him, 
That he ran mad, and dy d. 

Wol. Heaven's peace be with n N 
That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool; 

For he would needs be virtuous : That good fellow, 

If I command him, follows my appointment; 

I éWill have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 

We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. 

King. Deliver way with modeſty to the queen. 

[Exit Gardiner, 

The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 

For ſuch receipt of learning, is Black-Friars ; 

There ye ſhall meet about this weighty. buſineſs ;— 

My Wolley, ſee it furniſh'd,—O my lord, | 

Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 

So ſweet a bedfellow ? But, conſcience, conſcience, — M 

O, tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. [ Exeunt, I 1 


Ee 4 foreign man fiill :]—always em ployed abroad. | 


SCENE 


. 


So many courſes of the ſun enthron'd, 


with her 
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Ca Ei ES 47.8 17 2d? 
An Antichamber of the Qyeen's Apartments. | 
Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lady. _ 


Anne. Not for that — ret +4 J the Pang 4 
pinches: 
His highneſs having liy'd ſo long y with her; ; and e 
80 good a lady, that no tongue cou! Id ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of her,—by my life, | 23 
She never knew harm-doing —0 now, after 125 4 


Still growing i in a majeſty and pomp.— | 8 0 
The which to leave's a thoufand-fold m more bitter, 
Than ſweet at firſt to ac uite,—after this proceſs, | 4 
Jo give her the avaunt it is a pit 22 of 
* move a monſter. eee 
Hearts of moſt hard 8 ON 

Mrs and lament for herr. _— 

Ame. O, God's will! much better, + 
She ne'er. bad known | pomp: though! it be temporal, 
Yet, if ” that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, * tis r panging | 
As ſoul and body' 's es: 7 

Old L. Alas, poor lady! 
She's pin now again. 


Anne. So much the more Y 
luſt pity drop upon h her. ' Verily, | | 
| ſwear, tis better to lowly born, | 


And range with | fable livers in content, 


fo give her the avaynt {]—to reject her diſdainfully. 

" that guarr, 2 75 bat peeviſſi deity, who is ſo apt to quarrel 
Fav $==if that qdarret fortune to—if any quarrel chance to. 

4 e allen; 3 a1 alienated from the king's affection, a ſtranger 

to is ki 204 Wh A 31. 


voOL IV, 7 rn 


© EP | 


1K laue of lid- Min; pliant, yieldin 


heel off « fittle;)—We'll bate a 
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| Than to be perk'd up in a gliſtering grief, 
And wear a golden ſorrow. 5 


Old L. Our content 


Is our beſt having. 
Anne. By my troth, and maidenhead, 


I would not be a queen. 


Old L. Beſhrew me, I would, 
And venture maidenhead for't; and ſo would you, 


For all this ſpice of your hypocriſy : 


Lou, that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, 


Have too a woman's heart; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty ; 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleſſings : and which gif 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your ſoft ”cheveril conſcience would receive, | 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it · 
ne. Nay, good troth,— , - 
Old L. Yes, troth and troth, Tou would not be 
| queen ? 
Anxe. No, not for all the tices wakes heaven. 
O12 TL. Tia e z 2 three-pence bow'd 9 hire 


me, 


— 
ol 


Old as I am, to queen it: But, I pray you, 
| What think you of a dutcheſs? have you limbs 


To bear that load of title? 

Anne. No, in truth. 

Old L. Then you are weakly made: *Phuck off a little; 
I would not be a young count in your way, 

For more than bluſhing comes to : TIO ONE 


* having .]poſſeſfion. 


Twarrrn Nionr, Tm. 8. 1. Ch. 


Rowzo an» Juiist, Act II. S. 4. Mer. 
da- of the .- 


Cannot 


* a little more courage. 


KING HE NR T VII. Gap 


Cannot vouchſafe this burden, tis too . 


Ever to get a boy. 2 en 
Anne. How you do talk ! 215/300 ob I W 
I ſwear again, I would not be a queen tt he fo 
For all the world. FFF 
Old L. In Seth, for « little n 
You'd venture an emballing: I — ... ow 1 
Would for Carnarvonſhire, although there long'd : 
No more to the crown bur that. Lo, who Comes here? 


| Enter the Lord Chamberlain, 1 


Cham. Good morrow, ladies. What were't ' worth, 0 to 
know 3 
The ſecret of your f 10 cond Ani 1 
Anne. My good lord, | 
Not your demand; it values not your ada 
Our miſtreſs* ſorrows we were pitying. 
Cham, It was a gentle buſineſs, and 6 
The action of ol women : there 1 is n 


All will be well. 


Anne. Now I prey Quill T 

Cham. You bear a gentle'mind, and heavenly blefings 
Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
Perceive I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes E 
Ta' en of your many virtues, the king's majeſty 16 1071 
Commends his good opinion to you, ana 
Does purpoſe honour to you no leſs — | 
Than marchioneſs of Pembroke; to which tc. 


* 
* 


little England)—A part of Pembrolefbire was called * cc Little Faglend 
beyond Wales,” and, being a very fruitful ſpot, may not have been 
improperly oppoſed here to the monntains and . way of 1 
nar wa. 


d an embelling ; :]=to be inveſted with the Ball, one of the enfgas of : 


royalty. embalming—to be e at Gage ne 
; © ſaving |—ſplendid, illuſtrious, an 
my Ss 2 . 
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A thouſand pounds à year, annual ſupport, 
Out of his grace he adds. 
Anne. T do not know, 
What kind of my obedience I ſhould ek ; 
More than my all is nothing: nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes 
More worth than empty vanities; yet prayers, and wiſhes, 
Are all I can return. Beſeech your lordſhip, | 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
As from a bluſhing handmaid, to his highneſs ; 
| Whoſe health, and 6 1 Pay for. 
©3 Cham. Lady, : 
1 ſhall not fail to Are che fair conceit, 
The king hath of you.— I have perus'd her well; 
Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled, Aide. 
That they have caught the king: And who — wb 
But from this lady may proceed a-gem. r. 100 
To lighten all this iſle?— I'll to the king 
And ſay, I ſpoke with you. 
Ame. My honour'd lord. [ Exit Lord Ghaberlin. 
Old L. Why, this it is; ſee, fee! _ W 
Lhave been begging ſixteen years in court, 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt to early and too late, | 
For 55.6 ſuit of pounds: and you, O fate 
A very freſh fiſh here, (fye, fye upon 
This * compelFd-fortune !) dure your mouth Gra vp. 
Before you open t. 
Aung. Thus 1 1s —_ to me. 


\ PA 
1 fr. wy — the Fair toner tbe ag dard of T 
confirm, by 47 report, the favourable _ which = = hath 
formed of du. ; 
f any ſuit of pounds: — ſmall penfion.. 
(- compell'd fortane ! |= * herſelf unaſked, 5 


201 A 2 E Old 
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Old L. How taſtes it? is it bitter? derer PERCH. 0. 

There was a len ances ( an old Gony) - 

That would not be a queen, that wquld ſhe not, 
For all! the mud in Zgypt:—Have you * * . 
Anne. Come, you are pleaſant. on N 
- OA L. With your theme, I could 

Gee the lark. The marchioneſs of Pembroke 

A thouſand pounds a year for pure n. 

No other obligation: By my life, 

That promiſes more thouſands: Honour's n 

Is longer than his fore-ſkirt. By this time, 

I know, your back will bear a dutcheſs . 

Are you not ſtronger than you were N | 
Ame. Good lady, | | 

Make yourſelf mirth with your parete ** | 

And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 

If this ſalute my blood a jot ; it faints _ * 

To think what follows. 

The queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful / 

In our long abſence : Pray, do not deliver 

What here you have heard, to her. 019% HA 
Old L. What do you think me? [ Excunt, 


 $CENE IV. 
4 Hall in Black-Pryars. 


Trumpets, * ſennet, and cornets, Enter two Vergers, with 
| ſhort filver wandt; next them, two Scribes, in the habits 
of dottors ; after them, the Archbiſhop of Canterbury alone; 


b forty pence, no. ]—this ſam was formerly a common wager, as well 
as a lawyer's fee. or teu Pence, 10. 74 
i tbe mud]—the ſource of it's fertility ; the treaſures. * 
a Jemnet,]—=a r ; a ſonata, or flouriſh of inſtruments. 
Cos torx vs, AR II. S. 1. 
Julius Cx8ar, Act I. S. 1. 
883 after 


8 


9435 
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- after bim, the Biſhops of Lincoln, Ely, Rocheſter, and ſeine 
Aſaph ; next them, with ſome ſmall aiftance, follows 4 
Gentleman bearing the purſe, with the great ſeal, and a 
cardinal*s hat; then two Prieſts, bearing each a filver 
roſs ; then a Gentlemaii-uſher bare-beaded, accompanied 
with a Serjeant at arms, bearing a filver mact; . then two 
Gentlemen, | bearing two great filver pillars; after them, 
fide by ſide, the two Cardinals; two Noblemen with. the 
feword and mace. The King takes place under the clath of 
tate; the two Cardinals fit under bim, as judges. The 
Queen takes place, ſome diſtance from the King. The Biſhops 
place themſelves on each fide the court, in manner of a con- 
fiſtory ; _—_ them, the Scribes. The Lords fit next the 


Biſhops. The reſt 2 the attendance Plaid: in convenient 
order about the Page. r 25 ; N lter 
I Wal. Whilſt our Gun from Rome i is PS 
Let filence be commanded. 
King. Whar's the need? 
It hath already publickly been read, 


And on all ſides the authority allow'd ; 

. You may then ſpare that time. 

Wol. Bet ſo:—Proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry king of England, come into the 
court. 

Crier, Henry king of England, &c. 

King. Here. 

FSGcribe. Say, Katharine queen of England, « come. 

Into the court. | 

Crier. Katharine queen of England, c. 


= he Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out f ber chair, goes 
about the court, comes to the King, and kneels at his feet 3 
** then | Peaks.) | 


I pillars; 3 . the one was uſually borne before Wol/ey as ® 
tardinal, the as: as an archbiſhop, © 9: 
HEeN « 
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Queen. Sir, I deſire you, do me right ee iT 
And to beſtow your pity on me: for A A 
Jam a moſt poor woman, and a ee 15 t&h AL hah 
Born out of your dominions; having here 
No judge indifferent, nor no more affurance 

Of equal friendſhip and proceeding, Alas, fir, 

In what have I offended you? what cauſe - 

Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 

That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, | 

And take your good grace from me ? Heaven kt. | 
I have been to you a true and humble wife, 

At all times to your will conformable : 

Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, | 

Yea, ſubject to your countenance; glad, or ſorry, 
As I ſaw it inclin d. When was the . 

I ever contradicted your deſire, 

Or made it not mine too? Or which of your friend 
Have I not ſtrove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy? what friend of mine, 

That had to him deriv'd your anger, did 
Continue in my liking ? nay, I gave notice 
He was from thence diſcharg'd. Sir, call to mind, 
That J have been your wife, in this obedience, 
Upward of twenty years, and have been bleſt 

With many children by you: If, in the courſe | 
And proceſs of this time, you can report, 

And prove it too, againſt mine honour aught, 

My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty 

Againſt your ſacred perſon, in God's name, 

Turn me away; and let the foul'ſt contempt 

Shut door upon me, and ſo give me uvß 

To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. - Pleaſe yau, fir, 


2 nay, gave notice, gave not netice—dſcbarg'dt 
884 | 


k Oo. + 
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A prince — A of i an cutter: do Un! 
And unmatch'd wit and judgment: Face. 

My father, king of Spain, was reckon'd one 

The wiſeſt prinee, that there had reign'd by many! 

A year before: It is not to be queſtion'd d 

That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them 

Of every realm, that did debate this buſineſs, 


Who deem'd our marriage law ful: Wheretve i humbly . 


Beſeech you, fir, to ſpare me, till I may 

Be by my friends in Spain advis'd; whoſe evonſe 

I will implore : If not; er name n noe 

Your. pleaſure be fulfill d! BESS 02 52% 
Wol. You have here, SR 100 10 i 

(And for your choice) theſe tend been, men 

Of ſingular integrity and learning, j 

Yea; the elect of the land, who are ame 

To plead your cauſe: It ſhall be therefore ban. 

That longer you defer the court; as well | 

For your own quiet, as to m_ | 905 

What is unſettled in the 2 2 f 20 
Cam. His grace ' £2433 chen e 

Hath ſpoken well, and zunly : Therefore, dre 

It's fit this royal ſeſſion do proceed; W. 1 

And that, without delay, their arguments 

Be now produc'd, and heard. 

| Queen. Lord * | 

To you I ſpeak. | 

Hol. Your pleaſure, maden ? 

Queen. Sir, 

Jam about to weep ; bor, thinking that 

We are a queen, (or long have dream'd fo) certain, 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 

- J'lI turn to ſparks of fire. | 


Wil. 


. we Yd A H4tnA A 4 ©") 
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Wol. Be patient vet. Moy £ 100 Sr 

Queen, I will, when yu ate | humble; ny, before, 
Or God will-puniſh me. 1 do believe, 90 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 1 58 
You are mine enemy; and make my cn ve 
You ſhall not be my judge: for it is on 1 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me,. 
Which God's dew quench Therefore, I ſay again, 


] "utterly: abhor, yea, from my foul _-; -;- K. 
Refuſe you for my judge; whom, yet once more, 7 
I hold my moſt malicious foe, _ think BO | 1 of 
At all a friend to truth. ortdi vd ven nor 

Wal. I do profeſs, bas” Lott} anidtl 
You ſpeak not like yourſelf ; 3 2 
Have ſtood to charity, and diſplay d the offets/ | 200 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom Ga 8 
Oer-topping woman's power. Madam, de: me wrong: 
[ have no ſpleen againſt you; nor injuſtice} $4 
For you, or any: ee e eee 151 
Or how far further ſhall; is warranted 707 Trot 
By a commiſſion from the conſiſtory, - T 


Yea, the whole conſiſtory of Rome. You charge me, 
That I have blown this coal: I do deny it: 

The king is preſent; If it be known to him, | 
That 1 gainſay my deed, how may he — "= 
And worthily, my falſhood ?. yea, as much * 
As you have done my truth. If he know- 
That I am free of your report, he knows, 

] am not of your wrong. Therefore in bis: 
It lies, *to cure me: and the cure is, to 


- 


n now abber,]—proteſt inſt, by * puniſh, 
1 am not of your wrong. * free from this injurious imputation. 
x to cure me: . abſolve me; and GOP» 


Per means thereto is, | 
Remove | 
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Remove theſe thoughts from you : The which befors*; 
His highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 
You, gracious madam, to ink yous ſpeaking, 
And to ſay ſo no more. 7 
Queen, My lord, my lord, 
I am a ſimple woman, much too wi | 
To Nen your cunning. Tou are work, and hunk 
| -mouth'd; 111 235 
vou fon your place and calling; i in n full 8 i 
With meekneſs and humility: but your heart 
Is cramm'd with-arrogancy, ſpleen, and pride. 
You have, by fortune, and his highneſs' favours, 
Gone lightly o'er low ſteps ; and now are mounted, 
*Where powers are your retainers, and your wards, ' 
Domeſticks to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe 
Yourſelf pronounce their office. I muſt tell i 
Tou tender more your perſon's honour, . 
Tour high profeſſion ſpiritual: That 8 
I do refuſe you for my judge; and here, 
Before you all, appeal unto the pop ec 
To bring my whole cauſe fore his holineſs, 
And to be judg'd by him. 
: [She curt'fies to the Ka, and ore to apo 
Cam. The queen is obſtinate, 
Stubborn to juſtice, apt to accuſe i it, wy 
Diſdainful to be try'd by it; tis not well. 
She's going away. 4 8 
King. Call her again. 
Crier. Katharine, queen of Engl _ come into o ee. court. 
Uper. Madam, you are call'd back, 


un fign, &c. }You teſtify, appear with all the external marks of 
thoſe virtues; 
n Where powers are your retainers, and your wards; domefticks 10 you, — 
"Where the powers of government are at your beck, being either ſuitors 
" LIVES for a your wards, or * domeſtic our word.. 


Queen. 


„ fad ___ * Vc 


- = 
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Queen. What * kn wha Pray you, dae your 
way: | 
When you are call'd, return. —Now the Lord help, | 
They vex me paſt my patience pray you, __ on: 
[ will not tarry; no, nor ever more, 1 
Upon this buſineſs, my appearance make Fa 
In any of their courts. [ Exeunt Ween, and ber Atendant 
King. Go thy ways, Kate: 
That man i' the world, who wall report Fl has. 
A better wife, let him in nought be truſted, Ht 
For ſpeaking falſe in that: Thou art, alone 
(If thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, 2 
Thy meekneſs ſaint- like, wife - like government. 1541 
Obeying in commanding,—and thy parts at 
Sovereign and pious elſe, could ſpeak thee out) 
The queen of earthly queens be i is noble born; 
And, like her true nobility, ſhe hass 
Carried herſelf towards me, 
Mol. Moſt gracious fir, 
In humbleſt manner I require your highneſs, 
That it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all theſe ears, (for where I am robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloog'd ; although not there 
At once and fully ſatisfy d) whether ever I 
Did broach this buſineſs to your highneſs; or 
Lay'd any ſcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queſtion on't ? or ever 
Have to you,—but with thanks to God for ſuch 
A royal * one the leaſt word, that my 


t thy parts, &c.]—the reſt of thy various accompliſhments had tongues 
to ſpeak thy praiſe ; were made known to the world, as they are to me, 
thou wouldſt be eſteemed, and that deſervedly, &c. 

* although not there at once and fully ſatigqq d }J—Althou zh 1 cannot at 


the ame time expect a full reparation, | 
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Be to the prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 
7 Or touch of her good 5 4 

King, My lord cardinal, | 
1 do excuſe you; yea, upon ming 1 _ 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught... ... 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
| Why they are ſo, but, like to village curs, T0 Tan 7 
Bark when their fellows do: by ſome of theſe 
The queen is put in anger. You are . 
But will you be more juſtify'd ? you ever 
Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs ; never | 
Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd; but oft have hindred, oft, | 
The paſſages made toward it. on my — 
I ſpeak my good lord cardinal to this point, 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov d me to'r,— 
I will be bold with time, and your attention - 
Then mark the inducement. Thus it came: eine! heed 

to't— 

My conſcience firſt receiv'd a eb Babs *;\v 
Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeeches utter'd ' 
By the Biſhop of Bayonne, then French ambaſſador; 3 
Who had been hither ſent on the debating 
A marriage, *twixt the duke of Orleans and _ 
Our daughter Mary: I'the progreſs of this buſincks, 
Ere a determinate: reſolution, he | 
( mean, the biſhop) did require a reſpite; 
Wherein he might the king his lord advertiſe 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, | 
Refpecting this our marriage with the dowager, | 


3 touch] —Or diſparagement. 
+, ®. have hinarea, oft, the paſſages made. toward it : ;]—obftrufted its 2 
greſs, thrown obſtacles in its way. 
* ,on my bonour, 1 ſpeak my good lord cardinal to this point, }—(addrefiing 
the court) on my-honour, I impartially repreſent the ſentiments 3 
conduct of the cardinal, as to * int. 
: ” Sometime 


ng 
nd 


tte, —what I felt. 
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cometime our brother's wife, This reſpite ſhook 

The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd mem, 

Yea, with a ſplitting power, and made WY 1 

The region of my breaſt; which forc'd ſuch way, 

That many maz d conſiderings did throng," | | 

And preſs'd in with this caution. ' Frit, methought, 

| ſtood not in the ſmile of heaven; who hal 

commanded nature, that my lady's womb, * 

If it conceiv d a male child by me, ould © 

Do no more offices of life to't, than * 

The grave does to the dead: for her male-ifſue 

or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 

This world had air'd them: Hence I took a thought, 

This was a judgment on me; that my kingdom, 

Well worthy the beſt heir o'the world, ſhould not 

de gladded in't by me; Then follows, that | 

| veigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in | 

By this my iſſue's fail; and that gave to me 

Many a groaning throe. "Thus hulling in 

The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 

Toward this remedy, whereupon we dre M 

Now preſent here together; that's to ſay, 

| meant to rectify my conſcience, which 

| then did feel full ſick, and yet not well 

By all the reverend fathers of the land, i 

And doors learn'd;—PFirſt, 1'began in privace- We 

With you, my lord of Lincoln; you remeniber 

How under my oppreſſion I did Nr a 

When I firſt mov'd you. 2 ri x n 1 
Lin. Very well, my liege, 
King, I have ſpoke long; be pleas pour 6 701 


2 toſſed bunt. 
Twirrru Wers e n. | 


09 


How 
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How far you ſatisfy'd me. 

Lin. So pleaſe your highneſs, _ 

The queſtion: did at firſt ſo ſtagger me,— 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment int. 
And conſequence of dread, that I committed 
The daring'ſt counſel which I had, to doubt; 
And did entreat your highneſs to this courſe, 
Which you are running here. 

King. I then mov'd you, 7125; 
My lord of Canterbury ; and got your 9 | 
To make this preſent ſummons :—Unſolicited - 

I left no reverend perſon in this court; ths 
But by particular conſent proceeded, 

Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore, go on; 
For no diſlike i'the world againſt the perſon ' 
Of our good queen, but the ſharp thorny points 
Of my alledged reaſons, drive this forward 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life, 

And kingly dignity, we are contented ' 

To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the ky creature | 
That's paragon o'the world, 

Cam, So pleaſe your highneſs, | 
The queen being abſent, *tis 4 needful fitneſs. Ft 
That we adjourn this court to further day: 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 
She intends unto his holineſs. [They ri to dear 


King. I may perceive, 
Theſe cardinals trifle with me : I abbor 


This dilatory floth, and tricks of Rome. 


2 That” #the Thats the of excel- 
2 We the pats of xl # 
- MJ 
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My learn'd and well belov'd ſervant, Cranmer, 


Pr'ythee, return! with thy approach, I know, 
My comfort comes along. Break up the court : 


I ſay, ſet on. 0-41 Lau, in manner as the enter 4 | | 


40 III. 8 C E NE 1. 
The Qyeen' s Apartments. 


| The Queens and ber Wamen, as as with, 


Queen. Take thy lute, wench : my foul grows fad with 
troubles; 
Sing, and diſperſe the, if thou canſt: leave * 


S O N . 


2 eee 5 
And the mountain-tops, that freeze, BE 
Bow themſelves, when be did fong 6 
To his muſick, plants, and flowers, - 
| Ever ſprung ; as fun, and ſhowers, 
There bad made a lafting ſpring. 
Every thing that heard bim play, 
Even the billows of the ſea, _ 
Hung their heads, and then lay by. 
In feweet mufick is ſuch art; 
Killing care, and grief of heart, 
Fall adap, or, bearing, die. 


24 1 My al- apoſtrophe to the abſent ambaſſador; 


Enter 


ks rwe nen RE vm 


u 4 cure. 


gen. How now 13 | 
Gar. An't pleaſe your grace, the two great tende 
Wait * in the preſence. 

Queen. Would they ſpeak with me? 

Gent. They will'd me ſay ſo, madam. 

Queen. Pray their graces. 
To cdine near. [Exit Gent. What can be their buſineſs 
With me, a poor weak woman, fallen from favour? 

I do not like their coming, now I think on't. 
They ſhould be good men; their affairs are righteous ; 
But, All hoods make not monks. | 


Euer Wolſey, and Campeins:; 


Pol. Peace to your highneſs! | 

Queen. Your graces find me here part of a abi; 
I would be all, againſt the worſt may happen. 
What are your pleaſures with me, reverend lords ? 
Mol. May it pleaſe you, noble madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber, we mall give you 
The full cauſe of our coming. 

Queen. Speak it herez 
There's nothing I have done yet, o“ my autilcience, 
Deſerves a corner: Would, all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as I do! 
My lords, I care not, (ſo much I am happy 
Above a number) if my actions 
Were try'd by every tongue, every eye ſaw em, 
_ and baſe en ſer againſt” 'em, 


LEI * 


© in the cocks file the * ee- chamber. 
© their e are 3 er bulinels of their fanden! is ſpi- 


ritual. 8 
1 know 
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1 1 my Ufe ſo even: if your bullnes 

Seck me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Out with it boldly; Truth loves open dealing. 

Mi. Tanta et erga te mentis integritas, reging e 

Queen. O, good my lord, no Latin; 

I am not ſuch a truant ſihee my eotning, 

As not to know the language 1 have liv'd in; | 

A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe mote ſtrahge, ſuſpletous; 

Pray, ſpealt in Engliſh : here ate ſome will thank you, 

If you ſpeak truth, for theit poor miſtreſs ſake z 1 

Believe me, ſhe has had much wrong : Lotd carina, 

The willing'ſt fin 1 ever yet committed, , 

May be abſolv'd in Engliſh. RA "ow 
ol. Noble lady, * 

I am ſorry, my integrity ſhould breed, 

(And ſervice to his majeſty and you) 

So deep ſuſpicion, where all faith was meant. 

We come not by the way of accuſation, | 

To taint that honour every good tongue bleſſes; 

Nor to betray you any way to fotrow 3 

You have too much, goog lady: but to know 6 

How you ſtand minded in the weighty difference 

Between the king and you; and to deliver, 

Like free and honeſt men, Wer an, e v 

And cotnforts to your cauſe. | | 
Cam, Moſt honour'd madam, _ 

My lord of Yotk,—out of his noble nature, 

Zeal and obedience ho {tilt bore your grace; 

Forgetting, like a, good man, your late cenſure 


9 


— . , 
bufineſs to 
legality of my 9 | Bos _ L 3 "Ft, 

f my integrity; Lue f. e in 4 point 
that equally-concerns both you and the king wha . l. Rudious 
of your welfare and my ſovereign's. 


VOL. IV. Tt Both 


me out, &c,—lf the drift of your errand. be to diſcuſs the 
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Both of * truth and him, (which was too far) — 
Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace, | 
His ſervice, and his counſel, —— 
Queen. To betray me. (alli. 
My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, | 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, (pray .God, ye prove ſo!) 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer, 
In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth, I know not. I was ſet at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs. 
For her ſake that I have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my-greatneſs) good your graces, 
Let me have time, and counſel, for my cauſe ; 
Alas ! I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. 
Wal. Madam, you wrong the king's love with theſe 

| fears: 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Queen. In England! — 

But little for my profit: Can you think, lords, 
That any Engliſhman dare give me counſel ? 

Or be a known friend, gainſt his highneſs pleaſure, 
(Though he be grown ſo deſperate to be honeſt) 
And live a ſubje& ?. Nay, forſooth, my friends, | 
They that muſt weigh out my afflictions, 
| They that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here ; 


For ber fake that Y have een, )—For the ſake. of that royalty 1 
once poſſeſſed. 


* % England! &c.]—What! in England ?—Such indeed there may 


be, but they can avail me little: Do you think an Engii/þ ſübject 
could, with ſafety, undertake to adviſe me honeſtly ? 


1 weigh out 1 Mickiom,] —outweigh, counterbalance; eaſe one of 


my afflictions by their ſtrenuous exertions. 
3 They 
"> ; 
1 
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They are, as all my other "comforts * ee 907 


In mine own country, lords. Bad vas 2d Loy ty 


Cam. I would, your grace 1 n Er 


Would leave your griefs, and 01 my 3 5 ll $ | 


Queen. How, fir ? 7 1 VOUS. 

Cam. Put your main cauſe into the king' 3 x 
He's loving, and molt gracious 'twill- be much 
Both for your honour better, and your cauſe; -; | 
For, if the trial of the law ofertake you, 


You'll part away diſgrac'd. 


Weil. He tells you rightly, -_ 

Queen, Ye tell me what ye wiſh for both, my ruin: 
Is this your chriſtian counſel ? out upon * 
Heaven is above all yet; there ſits a judge, 
That no king can corrupt. 

Cam. Your rage miſtakes us. | 

Queen. The more ſhame for 15 eh men I thought ye, 
Upon my ſoul, two reverend cardinal virtues ; . | 
But cardinal — and hollow hearts, I fear ye: 
Mend 'em for ſhame, my lords. Is this your comfort 2 
The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady? 


A woman loſt among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn d? 


I will not wiſh ye half my miſeries | 
I have more charity: But ſay, I warn'd ye; 


Take heed, for heaven's ſake, take heed, leſt er ober 2 


The burden of my ſorrows fall upon ye. 

Wol. Madam, this is a mere ama 3 
Lou turn the gpod we offer into envy. 

Queen. Ve turn me into nothing: Woe * 80 
And all ſuch falſe W Would ye eme 


k The more ſhame for „Il error then mull be your . for I 


| on you to be good men. 


| You turn the good tue offer «into ay 3 pu an en con- 
upon our tenders. of ſeryice.. | * 


Cd 


Tt 2 Regs. (ix 
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(If you have any juſtice, any pity ; 

If you be any thing but churchmen's habits) 
Put my fick cauſe into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas! he has baniſh'd me his bed already; 
His love, too long ago: I am old, my lords, 
And all the fellowſhip I hold now with him 

Is only my obedience. What can happen 

To me, above this wretchedneſs ? all _ ſtudies 
Make me a curſe like this. | 

Cam. Your fears are worſe. 

Queen, Have I liv'd thus long,—let me ſpeak myſelf. 
Since virtue finds no friends, —a wife, a true one? 
A woman, (I dare ſay, without vain-glory) 

Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 
Have I with all my full affections 
Still met the king? lov'd him next heaven? obey'd him? 


Been, out of fondneſs, " ſuperſtitious to him? 

Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him? 

os am I thus rewarded ? 'tis not well, lords. 

ring me a conſtant woman to her huſband, | 

One that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure ; 

And to that woman, when we has done moſt, _ 

Yet will I add an honqur, —a great patience 
Wol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 
Queen. My lord, I dare not make myſelf fo guilt, 

To give up willingly that noble title 

Your maſter wed me to: nothing but death 

Shall cer diyorce my dignities. 

Wol. Pray, hear W... 
Qucen. Would I had never trod this Engliſh earth, 

* Or felt the be 1 chat grow upon it 39 | 


* 


* all your fludies, could all your niackinetions. 42 2 
9 * to bim 3 exact in my attentions to him. 
. FW | Ye 
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Ve have *angels' faces, but heaven knows your hearts, 
What will become of me now, wretched Iatly f 
] am the moſt unhappy woman living,— ' 
Alas ! | poor ee where are now your fortunes? 
| [To ber women. 
Shipwreck'd opei a kingdom, where no pity, 855 
No friends, no hope; no Kindred weep for me, 
Almoſt, no grave allow'd me: — Like the lilly, 
That once was miſtreſs of the field, and fouriſh'd, 
Ill hang my head, and periſh. 
Vol. If your grace 
Could but be brought to know, ent av Me 
You'd feel more comfort: why ſhould we, good lady, 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you? Alas] our places, 
The way of our profeſſion is againſt it; 
We are to cute {ach ſorrows, not to ſow em. 
For goodneſs' fake, conſider what you do; 
How you may Hurt yourſelf, ay, utterly 
Grow from the king $ acquaintance, by this A - 
The hearts of princes kiſs obedience, | 
So much they love it; but, to ſtubborn ſpirits, 
They ſwell, and grow as terrible as ſtorms. 
I know, you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A ſoul as even as a calm; Pray, think us 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends, and ſervants, | ” 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo. You wrong your. vir- 
tues "3 
With theſe weak women's few A oats ſpirit, 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts | ; 
Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it. The king loves youz 
Beware, you leſe-it- not: For us, if you pleaſe * 5 
To truſt us in your buſineſs, we are ready 


o angels? faces, ]J—alluding to the old jingle of Augli a 
- Tt 3 To 


645 KING HENRY vl. 


To uſe our utmoſt audies in your ſervice. 

Queen. Do what ye will, my lords: ** pray, fergie 
me, | 

If I have ?us'd myſelf md. ; 

You know, I am a woman, lacking wit 

To make a ſeemly anſwer. to ſuch perſons. 

Pray, do my ſervice to his majeſty : HOME 

He has my heart yet; and ſhall have my prayers, 

While I ſnall have my life; Come, reverend fathers, 

Beſtow your counſels on me: ſhe now begs, 

That little thought, when ſhe ſer footing here, | 

She ſhould . re ac fawn ſo dear. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


WOT OR ma in; the King' s Apartment, 


Enter Duke of Norfalk, Duke of Suffolk, the Earl of Surrey, 
and the Lord Chamberlain. | 


Nor. If you will now unite in your complaints, 

And *force them with a conſtancy, the cardinal 

Cannot ſtand under them: If you omit 

The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, ) 

But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 

With theſe you bear already. 

Sur. I am joyful 

To meet the leaſt occaſion, that may give me 

Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 

To be reveng'd on him. IF 6 
Suff. Which of the peers 

Hive uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 


P ud myſelf unmannerly ;]-—borne, behaved myſelf, 
* farce] —enforce, urge, 


Strangely 
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'Strangely neglected? when did he regard | 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon, 

* Out of himſelf ? 

Cham. My lords, you ſpeak your elif 2 
What he deſerves of you and me, I know ; 
What we can do to him, (though now the time 
Gives way to us) I-much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him; for he hath a r re 
Over the king in his tongue. 

Nor. O, fear him not; 

His ſpell in that is out: the king hath found 

Matter againſt him, that for ever mars 

The honey of his language. No, he's fertled, 

Not to come off, in his diſpleaſure, | 
Sur. Sir, | * 

I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as his 

Once every hour. | 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 

In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded; wherein he appears, 
As I would wiſh mine enemy. 

Sur. How came 
His practices to light? 

Suf. Moſt ſtrangely. 

Sur. O, how, how? 

Suf. The cardinal's letter to the pope miſcarried, 
And came to the eye of the king: wherein was read, 
How that the cardinal did entreat his holineſs 


" Strangely neglefed ?)—Net. muſt be here inferred from the n 


epithet un- contemn'd. 
* Out e þ himſelf ?J—Of his own aceord, of himſelf, voluntarily. 
t In divorce, In the affair of the divorce his private condu& 


hath been found inconſiſtent with his public profeſſions, 
Ns TS T 0 
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To ſtay the judgment o' the divorce z For if 
It did take place, I da, quoth he, perceide, 
My king is tangled in affection to 
A creature of the queen's, lady. Aune . 
Sur. Has the king this? 
Suf. Belieys it. 
Sur. This will work. 
Cham. The king, in this pexceives him hoy y cans, 
*And hedges, his qwa way. But in this paint, 
All his tricks founder, and he brings bis phylick 
After his patient's death ; the g . | 


 Hath married the fai lady. 
Sur, Would he had! 


Suf. May you. be happy in your wiſh, my d 5 
For, I profeſs, you have it. 
Sur. Now all my joy 
* Trace the conjundtion,l 
Suf. My amen to't! 
Nor. All men's. | 
Suf. There's order. given 50 * coronation: 1 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted. But, my lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and compleat 
In mind and feature: I perſuade me, from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which, hall 
In it be memoriz'd. 
Sur. But, will the king 
Digeſt this letter of the cardinal's? 
The lord forbid bs 
Nor. Marry, Amen! 


4 Saf. No, no; 


v And hedges, bis en way. Lenne, fences; purſaes i it obliquely, 
» 7, race)—Follow, attend on. 
2 Digeſt] —Pardon, * it over wichout any marks of diſapprobation. 


There 
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There be more waſps that buz about his noſe, 
Will make this ting the ſooner. Cardinal Camperus 
Is ſtolen away ta Rome; hath: ta en no leave; 
Has left the cauſe o* the king unhandled; and 
Is poſted, as the agent of our catdinal, 
To ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, 
The king ? cry'd, ha! at this. | 

Cham. Now, God * incenſe him, 
And let him cry, ha, louder ! 

Nor. But, my lord, 
When returns Cranmer ? 

Suf. *He is return'd, in his. opinions; which” 
Have ſatisfy'd the king for bis _ 
Together with. all famous, colleges 
Almoſt, in Chriſtendom; ſhortly, I Wee 
His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſh'd, and 
Her coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be calbd, queen; but princeſs e 
And widow to prince Arthur. 

Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much is 
In the king's buſineſs. | 

Suf. He has; and we ſhall ſee him 
For it, an archbiſhop. 

Nor. So I hear, 

Suf. Pis ſo. 
The cardina· - : 
Nor. Obſerve, e he's roy 
Wol. The packet, Cromwell, 


Y ery'd, B- This was an infallible: token of nia lch — 


* incenſe bim,]—increaſe his reſentment. 


* He is returs d, in his opinions; I- in effect, in 2 qpinions, which 
he hath collected and ſent over before him. Gay 
AV. 
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Gave't you the king ? | | 
Crom. To his own hand, in his elne 
Wol. Look'd he o' the infide of the W 70 a 
Crom. Preſently xx | 
He did unſeal them : and the firſt he view'd, 
He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 
Was in his countenance : You, he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 
Wal. Is he ready 
To come abroad ? 
Crom. I think, by this he is. e e 
Mol. Leave me a while — Exit Cromwell, 
It ſhall be to the dutcheſs of Alencon, $5 
The French king's ſiſter : he ſhall marry her, — 
Anne Bullen! No; Pll no Anne Bullens for him; 
There's more in't than fair 1 ! 
No, we'll no Bullens!—Speedily I wiſh 
To hear from Rome.—The marchioneſs of Pembroke! — 
Nor. He's diſcontented. | 
Suf. May be, he hears the king 
Does whet his anger to him. 
Sur. Sharp enough, 
Lord, for thy juſtice ! 
Mol. Thelatequeen's 9 a knight daugh- 
ter, 
To be her miſtreſs' miſtreſs ! the queen's queen! 
This candle burns not clear: *tis I muſt ſnuff it; 
Then, out it goes. What though I know her virtuous, 
And well-deſerving ? yet I know her for 
A ſpleeny Lutheran ; *and not wholeſome to 
Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie i* the boſom of 
Our ©hard-rul'd king. Again, there is ſprung up 


' b 2nd not wholeſome to] and it is not for the advantage of. 
© bard-rul'd ]J—obſiinate, 


hs; 
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An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer; one 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the king, 
And is his oracle, 
Nor. He is vex'd at ſomething, 
Sur. I would, twere ſomething that would fret the 
ſtring, | 
The maſter cord of his heart! 


Enter the king, reading a ſebedule and Lovel. 


Suf. T he king. the king. 

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion! and what expence by the hour 
Seems to flow from him ! How, i'the name of thrift, 
Does he rake this together Now, my lords; 

Saw you the cardinal? | 

Nor. My lord, we have 
Stood here obſerving him : Some ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain: he bites his lip, and ſtarts; 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 
Then, lays his finger on his temple ; ſtraight, 
Springs out into faſt gait ; then, ſtops again, 
Strikes his breaſt hard ; and anon, he caſts 
His eye againſt the moon: in moſt ſtrange poſtures 
We have ſeen him ſet himſelf, 

King. It may well be; 
There is a mutiny in his mind. This morning 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to peruſe, 
As I requir'd ; And, wot you, what I found 
There; on my conſcience, put unwittingly ? 
Forſooth, an inventory, thus importing. 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, _ 
Rich ſtuffs, and ornaments of houſhold : which 
| find at ſuch proud rate, that it W 2G 
Foſſeſſion of a ſubject. | 

Nor. 


— — 


— 
= * 
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Nor. It is heaven's will "He 
Some ſpirit put this paper in the 8 
To bleſs your eye withal. | 
Hing. If we did think 
His contemplations were above the earth, 
And fix'd on ſpiritual object, he ſhould ſtill | 
Dwell in his muſings; but, I am afraid, 
His thinkings are below the moon, not t worth 
His ſerious confidering. 
[ He takes his ſeat ; and ae . who goes 4 Mol. 
Wol. Heaven forgive me!— 
Ever God bleſs your highneſs! 
King. Good my lord. 
You are full of Neeb ſtuff, and bear the i inventory 
Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which 
You were now running o'er : you have ſcarce time 
To fteal from ſpiritual. leiſure a brief ſpan, 
To keep your earthly: audit: Sure, in that 
I deem you an ill huſband; and am glad 
To have you therein my PRs + 
Vol. Sir, 
For holy offices L haue «timers a time 
To think. upon. the part of buſineſs, which 
J bear i'the ſtate; and nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, which, perforce, 
J her frail ſon, amongſt my Wer mortal, 
Muſt give my tendance to. 8 
King. Lou have ſaid well. | # 
Wol. And ever may your highneſs yoke together, 
As I will lend you cauſe, my doing well 
With my well ſaying! 
King. 'Tis well ſaid again; 
And *tis a kind of good deed, to ſay well : 
And yet words are no deeds. My father loy'd you: 


MD Ft My = we mt 
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He ſaid, he did; and with his deed did cron 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
| have kept you next my heart; have not alone * 
Employ'd you where high profits might come 1 
But par d my Preſent havings, to beſtow 


My bounties upon you, | 
ol. What ſhould this mean? 5 4 
Sur. The Lord increaſe this buſineſs l Al. 


King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ſtate? I pray jou, tell me, 
If what I now pronounce, you have found true: 
And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, 
If you are bound to us, or no, What ay you? - 
Wil.” My ſovereign, I confeſs, your royal graces, | 
Shower'd on me daily, have been more, than could 
My ſtudied Purpoſes requite; *which went VE 
Beyond all man's endeavours: *my endeayours 
Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, _ 
Yet, fil'd with my abilities: Mine own ends 5 
Have been mine ſo, that evermore they pointed 2 
To the good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate. For your great graces 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeſerver, 1 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks; : 
My prayers to heaven for you; my loyalty, 
Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 
Till death, that winter, kill it. "* 
King, Fairly anſwer'd ; 
A loyal and N ſubject i is 


— 


© which went beyond all-man's endeavours: — (graces ) favours 


far exceeded the poſũbility of an adequate return: which. 0 nw 
exceeded the powers of any mortal to accompliſh, 


* my. endeauornrs, &. my attempts at a requital. 
F * with my abilities. r pace wa my abilities. 


Therein - 
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— inuſtrated: *the honour of it 2 
Does pay the act of it; as, o' the contrary, 
The foulneſs is the puniſhment, I preſume, 
That, as my hand has open'd bounty _ 
My heart dropp'd love, my power rain'd honour, more 
On you, than any; ſo your hand, and heart, 
Your brat, and every function of your power, 1 
Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 
As *twere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. | 
Wol. I do profeſs, 
That for your highneſs' good I ever labour'd 
More than mine own ; that am, have, and will be. 
Though all the world ſhould crack their duty to you, 
And throw it from their ſoul ; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my . 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break, 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. 
King. Tis nobly ſpoken :— 
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 
For you have ſeen him open't. —Read o'er this : 
living bim papers. 

And, after this: and then to breakfaſt, with 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolſey ; the 

Nobles throng after * whiſpering and ſmiling. 


b the honour of it, &c. dy! is ever attended with honour, dl. 
loyalty with diſgrace. 

 -» notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, —ſetting aſide, independent 

of your general obligation, from the peculiar tie of love, be more 


Rrenuouſly exerted, 
I that am, have, and will be. there am, and have m_ nd ever 


will be ths zealouſly affected towards you. ‚ 
| Wal. 
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Mol. What ſhould this mean? 
What ſudden anger's this? how have 1 G 81 it 2 
He parted frowning from me, as if runn 
Leap'd from his eyes: So looks the chafed lion 
Upon the daring huntſman that has gall'd him: 
Then makes him nothing. I muſt read this paper; 
I fear, the ſtory of his anger. Tis ſo 
This paper has undone me: Tis the account 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn her . 
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the popedom, 
And ſee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 

Fit for a fool to fall by ! What croſs devil 

Made me put this main ſecret in the packet 

I ſent the king? Is there no way to cure this? 

No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know, *twill ſtir him ſtrongly; Yet I know 

A way, if it take right, in ſpight of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What's wand o the "_— * 
The letter, as J live, with all the buſineſs 

I writ to his holineſs. Nay then, e 

I have touch d the higheſt point of all my RES. oy Wir" 
And, from that full meridian of my glory, 

I haſte now to my ſetting : I ſhall fall 

Like a bright exhalation in the een. 

And no man ſee me more. 


Re-enter the Dukes of Norfolk, and Suffolk, the Earl of 
Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 


Mer. Hear the king's pleaſure, cardinal : who com- 
mands you | 


To render up the great ſeal preſently 
Into our hands; and to confine yourſelf 
To *Eſher houſe, my lord of Wincheſter's, 


Eger houſe,]—his own, as biſhop of that dioceſe. 


Ti 
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"Till you hear further from his highnels. 
Wal. Stay, 
Where's your commiſſion, lords? words cannot  tatry 
Authority ſo mighty. a) 
| Suf. Who dare croſs 'em? 3 
Bearing the king's will from his mouth expreſsly ? 
mol. Till I find more than will, or words, to do it, 
(I mean, your malice) know, officious lords, 
I dare, and muſt deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarſe metal ye are moulded, —envy, 
How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace, 
As if it fed ye? and how fleck and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin? 
Follow your envious courſes, men of malice ; 
You have chriſtian warrant for em, and, no doubt, 
In time will find their fit rewards. That ſeal, 
You aſk with ſuch a violence, the king, 
(Mine, and your maſter) with his own hand gave me: 
Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
During my life; and, to confirm his goodneſs, 
Ty'd it by letters patents: Now, who'll take it? 
Sur. The king, that gave it. 
ol. It muſt be himſelf then. . | 
Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, prieft, 
Pol. Proud lord, thou lieſt | 
Within theſe forty hours Surrey durſt better ö 


Have burnt that tongue, than faid ſo. 
Sur. Thy ambition, 
"Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this beeilliag land 835 ] 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law: _ 
The heads of all thy brother cardinals, | ( 


1 7, fut mirs thay will, ar wurd, th ds it, r. Tilt tis ain i 
more indiſputably ſignified, than by your rnb the effuſions perhaps of 


(With 


7s pond 1 am more authoritatively — 


f 
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(With thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not a Hair of his. Plague of your policy ! 
You ſent me deputy for Ireland; | 
Far from his ſuccour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſt him; 
Whilſt your great goodiiels, out of holy pity, 


Abſolv'd him with an axe. 
Wol. This, and all elſe 


, This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
1 anſwer, is moſt falſe. The duke by law 


Found his deſerts : how innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end, 
His noble jury and foul cauſe can witneſs, | 

If I lov'd many words, lord, I ſhould tell you, 
You have as little honeſty as honour ; 

That I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal maſter, 

Dare mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, 


F 


And all that love his follies. 


Sur. By my ſoul, 
Your long coat, prieſt, protects you; thou ſhould'ſt feel 
My ſword i'the life- blood of thee elſe. —My lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, - 
Farewel nobility ; let his grace go forward, 
And "dare us with his cap, like larks, 

Mol. All goodneſs 
Is poiſon to thy ſtomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodneſs | 
Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, 


* e ineteb, challenge. | 
dare 9; ]—ſcare, and thereby prevent us from ciling, 
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Into your own hands, 3 by extortion; 
The goodneſs of your intercepted packets, 
You writ to the pope, againſt the king: your goodneſs, 
Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious, — 
My lord of Norfolk,—as you are truly noble, 
As you reſpect the common good, the ſtate 
Of our deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues 
Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen, — 
'Produce the grand ſum of his ſins, the articles 
Collected from his life: I'll ſtartle you 
Worſe than the 'ſacring bell, when the brown wench 
Lay killing in your arms, lord cardinal. 
Wol. How much, methinks, I could deſpiſe this man, 
But that I am bound in charity againſt > Ce 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, are in the king” 8 hand: 
But, thus much, they are foul ones. 
Mol. So much fairer, 
And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine innocence ariſe, 
When the king knows my truth. 
Sur. This cannot ſave you: 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of theſe articles; and out they ſhall. 
Now, if you can bluſh, and cry guilty, cardinal, 
You'll ſhew a. little honeſty. 
Wal. Speak on, fir; + 
I dare your worſt objections : if I bluſh, 
It is, to ſee a nobleman want manners. 
Sur. I'd rather want thoſe, than my head. Have at you. 
\ Firſt, that, without the king's aſſent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legate ; by. which power 
You maim'd the juriſdiction of all biſhops. 


. ho bell n rung in PROP of the Hoſt, and 
other offices of the Romifo church, 
Nor. 
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Nor. Then, that, i in all you writ to Roche; or 1 
To foreign princes, Ego S Rex meus 4 
Was ſtill inſcrib'd; in which you * the king 
To be your ſervant. 

Suf. Then, that, without the knowledge 
Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambaſſador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great ſeal. 

Sur. Item, you ſent a large commiſſion 
To Gregory de Caſſalis, to conclude, 

Without the king's will, or the ſtate's allowance, 
A league between his highneſs and Ferrara. 

Suf. That, aut of mere ambition, you have caus'd 
Your holy hat to be ſtampt on the king's coin. 

Sur. Then, that you have ſent * innumerable ſubſtance, 
(By what means got, I leave to your own conſcience). 
Jo furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities; to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are ; 

Which, fince they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 
Cham. O my lord, 
Preſs not a falling man too far; tis virtue: 
His faults lie open to the laws; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to ſee bim 
So little of his great ſelf. J 41 | 

Sur. I forgive him. indo 

Suf. Lord cardinal, the king” s further b e is.— 
Becauſe all thoſe things, you have done of late 
By your power legatine within this kingdom, 

Fall into the compaſs of a Premunire,— 


Þ innumerable n wealth. ' 
1 To furniſh Rome, For the accommodutivn of your friends ther, 


nere] —abſolute. N 
„ T bat 
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That therefore ſuch a writ be ſu'd againſt you: 
| To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Caſtles, and whatſoever, and to be 
Out of the king's protection: This is my charge. 
Nor. And fo we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer, 
About the giving back the great ſeal to us, 
| The king ſhall know it, and, no doubt, ſhall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. 
[Exeunt all but Molſey. 
Wol. So fare wel to the little good you bear 1 me. 
Farewel, a long farewel, to all my greatneſs | 
This is the ſtate of man; To- day he puts forth 
* The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow bloſſoms, 
And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him: 
The third day, comes a froſt; a killing froſt; 
And, —when he thinks, good eaſy man, full furely 
His greatneſs is a ripening, — nips his root, 
And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys that ſwim on bladders, 
Theſe many ſummers in a ſea of glory; 
But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me; and now has left me, 
- Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy — /, 
Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate ye; 
I feel my heart new open'd : O, how. wretched 
Is that Poor man, that hangs on princes? favours ! 
| There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, 
That fweet- aſpect of princes, and our ruin, 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 


* Chattels. 1 
* The tender leaves of e p. 601. 
F eur rain, J—ihiir rin — the ruin they bring on us. 
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And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 1 1 92 
Never to hope again.— | h | 


Enter Cromwell, amazedly. 


Why, how now, Cromwell ? 
Com. I have no power to ſpeak, fir. 

Wool. What, amaz*d 
At my misfortunes ? can thy ſpirit wonder, | 
A great man ſhould decline ? Nay, att you Weep, e's 
I am fallen indeed. | 

Crom. How does your grace? 

Wol, Why, well; N 
Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. n . 
I know myſelf now; and I feel within me 1 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 

A till and quiet conſcience. The king has cur'd me, 
1 humbly thank his grace; and from theſe ſhoulders, 
Theſe ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would fink a navy, too much honour : 
O, *tis a burden, Cromwell, tis a burden, 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. 
Crom. I am glad, your oy has made that "__ uſe 
of R. 
Wel. 1 hope, I have: 1 am able now, methinls, 
(Out of a fortitude of ſoul I feel) a 
To endure more miſeries, and greater far, 
Than my weak-hearted enemies ay wy: 
What news abroad ? - 
Crom. The heavieſt, and the worſt, 
Is your diſpleaſure with the king. 

Wol. God bleſs him ! 

Crom, The next is, that fir Thomas More is choſen | 
Lord chancellor in your place. 


mol. That's ſomewhat ſudden : N l 
Uuz3 But 


- 
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But he's a learned man. May he continue 


Long in his highneſs' favour, and do Juſtice. -  -- 
For truth's ſake and his conſcience ; that his bones, 
When he has run his courſe, and ſleeps in bleſſings, 
May have a tomb of = omg; tears wept on m_ 
What more? 
Crem. That Cranmer is return'd with 1 
Inſtall'd lord archbiſhop of Canterbury. | 
Wol. That's news indeed. 
Crom. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 
Whom the king hath in ſecrecy long 8 
This day was view'd in open, and his queen, 
Going to chapel; and the voice is nor 
Only about her coronation. | 
Wol. There was the weight that pulbd: me down. O 
Cromwell, . 
The king has gone Wund me, all wy glories 
In that one woman I have loſt for ever; 
No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth mine honours, 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my ſmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell; 
I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now : 
To be thy lord and maſter : Seek the king; 
That ſyn, I pray, may never ſet! I have told him 
What, and how true thay art: he will advance thee z 
Some little memory of me will ſtir him, 
I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too: Good Cromwell, 
1925 him not; make uſe now, and provide 


May have a tomb of orphans tears wept on them /]—May h have a 
ſplendid tomb, waſh” d with the tears of orphazs, ſhed out of gratitude; 
or perhaps their tears, converted, like thoſe of the filters of Pha#ton, 
into amber, were to form this tomb. The Chancellor is the guardian af 
orpbans. nch never ſer / N ever ſhine upon thee, 

1 | : For 
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For thine own future lafety. 
Crom. O my lord, 
Muſt 1 then leave you | ? muft I needs forego _ 
So good, ſo noble, and ſo true a maſter ?— 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his lord — 
The king ſhall have my ſervice ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, ſhall be yours. = 
mol. Cromwell, I did not think to ſhed a tear 
In all my miſeries; but thou haſt fore'd me, 
Out of thy honeſt truth, ? to play the woman. | 
Let's dry our eyes: And thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
And,—when I am forgotten, as I ſhall bez 2 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more muſt be heard of, —ſay, I taught thee, 
Say, Wolſey, - that once trod the ways of glory, 
And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honour,.— 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in; | 
A ſure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it, 
Mark bur my fall, and that that ruin'd me. 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition 
By that fin fell the angels, how can man then, 
The image of his Maker, hope to win by't? - . 
* Love thyſelf laſt : cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee : 
Corruption wins no more than honeſty, 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, bf 
To filence envious tongues. Be jult, and fear not: 
Let all the ends, thou aim'ſt at, be thy country's, 


7 1 play the woman. — 0 [ could play the woman with mine eyes. 
Macbru, Act IV. S. 3. Macd. - 
9 58 Zine thyſelf laft, &c. Act upon diſintereſted principles, and ſtrive 
to gain over thy foes by kind offices; ſuch a generovs procedure will be 
far more efficacious in multiplying friends, than all the indirect methods 
of bribery and corruption. — Be ever diſpoſed to — and 17 Boy 
3 malice. : 


664 KING. HENRY VIII. 


Thy God's, and truth's; then if * fall'ſt, O Cramwell, 
"Bo fall'ſt a bleſſed martyr. Serve the kings 1 | 


And,—Pr'ythee, lead me in : 
There take an inventory of all ] have, , 
To the laſt penny; *tis the king' s: my robe: 
And my integrity to heaven, is al! 
I dare now call mine own. . O Cromwell, Cromwell, 
Had I but ſerv'd my God ih half the zeal _ 
I ſerv'd my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 
Crom. Good. ſir, have patience, 
. We. So I have. Farewel | 
The hopes of court my hopes in heaven 40 dell. 
[Exeunt, 


2 — 


= 
/ 


S 


[ 


1 


ACT Tv. SCENE I, 
A Street in We e/tminſter. 


Enter two primes, meeting one another, 


1 Cen. You ate well met *ance again. 

2 Gen. So are you. 

1 Gen. You come to take your ſtand here, and behold 
The lady Anne paſs from her coronation ? 

2 Gen, *Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encounter, 
The duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

x Cen. Tis very true; out that time offer d ſorrow ; 
T his; general j Joy. * 

2 Cen. Tis well: the citizens, 


tft 7-5 „ „ , - ©— 


2 once n .]Alluding to. their meeting in the fecoxd. * 
Tam 


- 
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J am ſure, have ſhewn at full their royal mihadls 
As, let em have their rights, they are ever forward - | 
In celebration of this day with ſhews, 
Pageants, and ſights of honour, 
1 Gen. Never greater, | 
Nor, Ill aſſure you, better taken, ſir. 
2 Gen. May I be bold to aſk what that contains, 
That paper in your hand ? | 
1 Gen. Yes; tis the liſt 
Of thoſe, that claim their offices this day, 
By cuſtom. of the coronation, 
The duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and e 
To be high ſheward; next, the duke of Norfolk, 
To be earl marſhal : you may read the reſt. 


2 Gen. I thank you, ſir; had I not known as. 


toms, 

I ſhould have been beholden to your paper. 
But, I beſeech you, what's become of Katharine, 
The princeſs dowager ? how goes her buſineſs ? 

1 Gen, That I can tell you too. The archbiſhop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of his order, 
Held a late court at Dunſtable, fix miles off 
From Ampthill, where the princeſs lay ; to which 
She oft was cited by them, but appear d not: 
And, to be ſhort, for not appearance, and 
The king's late ſcruple, by the main affent - 
Of all theſe learned men ſhe was divorc'd, 
And the late marriage made of none effect: 
Since which, ſhe was removed to Kimbolton, 
Where ſhe remains no, ſick. 


* their royal mind; I— their —— to royalty. 
' this diy]—a coxopation, ſuch a day dt d. 


1 Gen. 


E 
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2 Cen. Alas, good lady !— 
The — ſound: . 0 the ies is coming, 


Laaber 
THE ORDER OF THE CORONATION, 
1. 4 lively flouriſh of trumpets. | 


» Then two Judges. | 
- Lord Chancellor, with the A and mace before bim. 


3 Choriſters ſinging.  [Mulick, 


5. Mayor of London, bearing the mace. Then Garter, in bis 
coat of arms, and on his bead a gilt copper crown. 

6. Marguis Dorſet, bearing a ſcepter of gold, on his bead a 
demi-coronal of gold. With bim, the Earl of Surry, 
| bearing the rod of ſilver with the dove, cron d with an 
earl*s coronet. Collars of SS. | 

7. Duke of Suffolk, in bis robe of eſtate, bis coronet on bis 
bead, bearing a long white wand, as high fteward. With 
bim, the Duke of Norfolk, with the rod of manſbalſbip, 

à coronet on his head. Collars of SS. | 

8. A canopy borne by four of the Cinque ports; under it, the 
Queen in ber robe; in ber hair richly adorned with pearl, 
crowned.” On each fide nr, the hiſpeps Ui Landi and 

| Winchthter, « 36 

9. The old Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in in «coronal of gold, wrought 
with flowers, bearing the Queen's train. 

10. Certain Ladies or Counteſſes,. with Plain ee of gol 
without flowers, © 

The paſs over the Hebe in ande. nd fate. 


2 Cen. A royal train, pf * 3 1 knon * 
Who's that, that bears the ſcepter 5 
1 Gen. Marquis Dorſet : 


| And that the carl of Surrey, with the ed. 


2 Cen. 
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2 Gen, A bold brave gentleman, That ſhould be 
The duke of Suffolk. s | 

1 Gen. *Tis the ſame; TED Fan 

2 Gen. And that my lord of Norfolk. 

1 Gen. Les. 

2 Gen. Heaven bleſs thee ! [Looking 0 on the un. 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look'd on,— 
Sir, as I have a ſoul, ſhe is an angel ; : 
Our king has all the Indies in his arms, 
And more, and richer, when he ſtrains that lady : 
| cannot blame his conſcience. 
1 Gen, They, that bear 
The cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-ports, 

2 Gen. Thoſe men are happy; ſo are all, are near her. 
I take it, ſhe that carries up the train, 
Is that old noble lady, dutcheſs of Norfolk. + 

1 Gen. It js; and all the reſt are counteſſes. 

2 Gen. Their coronets ſay ſo. Theſe are tar, indeed : 
And, ſometimes, falling ones. 

1 Gen. No more of that. 


[Exit Proceſſion, with 4 great flouriſh ED trumpets. 
Enter a third Gentleman. 


God fave you, fir! Where have you been broiling ? 
3 Gen. Among the croud i' the abbey; where a finger 
Could not be wedg'd in more: I am ſtifled, | 
With the mere rankneſs of their joy. 

2 Gen. You ſaw the ceremony? 

3 Gen. That I did. 

1 Gen. How was it ? 

3 Gen. Well worth the ſeeing. 4 
2 Gen. Good fir, ſpeak it to us. 

3 Gen. As well as I am able. The rich dream 
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Of lords, and ladies, having brought the queen 
To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell of 
A diſtance from her; while her grace ſat down 


To reſt awhile, ſotne half an hour, or ſo, 
In a rich chair of ſtate, *oppoſing freely _ 
The beauty of her perſon to the people. 


Believe me, fir; ſhe is the goodlieſt woman 

That ever lay by man : which when the people 
Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe | 
As the ſhrouds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 
As loud, and to as many tunes: Hats, cloaks, 
(Doublets I think) flew up; and had their faces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy 
I never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, 
That had not half a week to go, like rams 

In the old time of war, would ſhake the prefs, - 
And make em reel before em. No man living 
Could ſay, Tit #s my wife, there ; all were woven 


So ſtrongly in one piece. 


2 Gen. But, what follow'd? 
3 Gen. At length her grace roſe, and wich modeſt paces 


Came to the altar; where ſhe kneel'd, and, ſaint- like, 


Caſt her fair eyes to heaven, and pray d devoutly. 


Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people: 


When by the archbiſhop of Canterbury, 
She had all the royal makings of a queen ; 


As holy oil, Edward Confeſſor's crown, 
The rod, and *bird of peace, and all ſuch emblems 


Lay'd nobly on her: which perform'd, the choir, 


4 


With all the choiceſt muſick of the kingdom, 
Together ſung Te Deum. So ſhe parted, 
And with the ſame full ſtate par'd back again 


f rppoſcrg]—dilplayings © the foroads]—the ſail-ropes, the fal. 
' rams]—battering rams, 8 dird of peace, ihe dove. 


0 


— > 
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To Vork place, where the feaſt is held. 
1 Gen. You muſt no more call it York place, that's paſt: 
For, ſince the cardinal fell, that title's loſt; 
Tis now the king's, and call d— Whitehall. 
3 Gen. I know it; ' 
But tis ſo lately alter'd, that the old name 
s freſh about me. | 
2 Gen. What two reverend biſhops „ 
Were thoſe that went on each fide of the queen | 
3 Gen, Stokeſly, and Gardiner; the one, af Wincheſter, 
(Newly preferr'd from the King's earn | 
The other, London. 
2 Gen. He of Wincheſter 
s held no great good lover of the archbiſhop's, 
The virtuous Cranmer. | 
3 Gen. All the land knows that: 0 
However, yet there's no great breach 3 when: i —— 
Cranmer will find a friend will net ſhrink from him. 
2 Gen, Who may that be, I pray you? OT 
3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell ; 
A man in much eſteem with the king, and A 
A worthy friend. The; king has made. * | 
Maſter o' the jewel-haule, 
And one, already of the orivy-oounci} 
2 Gen. He will deſerve more. 
3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 
Come, gentlemen, ye ſhall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ſhall be my gueſts ; 
Something I can command. As I 3 
Il tell ye more. = 
Botb. You nay command us, r. > Na Laut. 
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SCENE II. 
Limbolton. 


Enter Katharine, Dowager, Ack, led between Gli ber ge 


 tleman-uſher, and Patience her woman. 


Grif. How does your grace ? 

Kath. O, Griffikh, ſick to death? 
My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden: Reach a chair 
So, — now, methinks, I feel a little eaſe. 
Didſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'ſt me, 
That the great child of honour, cardinal 9 | 
Was dead? 

Grif. Yes, madam ; bur, I think, your grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, gave no ear to't. 


Katb. Pry' thee, good Griffith, tell me how he dy'd: 


If well, he ſtep'd before me, happily, 
For my example. 

Grif. Well, the voice - goes, dem 
For after the ſtout earl Northumberland 


Arreſted him at Vork, and brought him forward 


(As a man ſorely tainted) to his anſwer, 
He fell ſick ſuddenly, and grew ſo ill, 
He could not ſit his mule. 

Katb. Alas, poor man! 


Grif. At laſt, with eaſy roads, he came to Ln 


Lodg'd in the abbey; where the reverend abbot, 
With allhis convent, honourably receiv'd him; 
To whom he gave theſe words, O father abbot, 
An old man, broken with the forms of tate, 

Ee come to lay bis weary bones among ye; 


Þ with eafy roads] by ſhort ſages. 


Give 


Df foro 


1 
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e eee ee ic 07 ee 
So went to bed: where eagerly his ſickneſs 94. #4 
Purſu'd him ſtill ; and, three nights after this 


About the hour of eight, (which he himſelf 
Foretold, ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, _ 
Continual meditations, tears, and ſorrows, 
He gave his honours to the world again, 
His bleſſed part to heaven, and ſlept in peace. 
Kath. So may he reſt; his, faults lie gently on him 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak him, 
And * with charity.— He was a man N 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking | 
Himſelf with princes; one, that by . | 
Ty'd all the kingdom: ſimony was fair play; 
His own opinion was his law: I' the preſence 
He would ſay untruths; and be ever double, 
Both in his words and meaning: He was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful : | 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty 3 
But his performance, as he is now, nothing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 
Grif, Noble madam, 
Men's evil manners live in braſs ; their virtues 
We write in water. May it pleaſe your highneſs - 
To hear me ſpeak his good now? 
| Kats. Yes, good Griffith; 
1 were malicious elſe, 
Grif. This cardinal, 
Though from an humble ſtock, nenn 


i enbounded ſtomacb, ] —infinite pride. N 
* that by ſuggeſtion ty'd all the kingdom :]=by his evil N cireum- 
ſeribed, enſlaved the n n yth'4—fleeced, pillaged it at 
* own diſcretion.” 
ill Nebauched. | 


Was 
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Was faſhion'd to much honour. From his cradle, 
He was a ſcholar, and a ripe, and good one: 
Exceeding wile; fair ſpoken; and perſuading: 


Lofty, and ſour, to them that lov'd him not; 


But, to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſummer. 
And though he were unſatisfy d in getting, 
(Which was a ſin) yet in beſtowing, madam, 

He was moſt princely: Ever witneſs for him 
Thoſe twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipſwich; and Oxford! one of which fell with kim, 


Un willing to out- live the good "he did it; 


The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 

So excellent in art, and Mill ſo riſing, 

That Chriſtendem ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 

For then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 

And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

And, to add greater honours to his age 

Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God: 
Kath. After my death I wiſh no other herald, 

No other ſpeaker of my living actions, 

To keep mine honour from corruption, 

But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Griffith. 

Whom I moſt hated living; thou haſt made me, 

With thy religious trarh, and modeſty, 

Now in his aſhes honour: Peace be with him! 

Patience, be near me ſtill; and ſet me lower: 

I have not long to trouble thee.— Good Griffith, 

Cauſe the muſicians play me that * ſad note 

I nam'd my knell, whil{t J fir meditating 


On that celeſtial harmony I go to. 
S | = that did it. | » fad 3 melancholy air. 


8 of 
> 


Sad 
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Sad and ſolemn mufick,” 


| Grif. She is aſleep: Good wench, lets fir down quiet, 
For fear we wake her: —Softly, gentle parienll, 


The vin. Euter, ſolemnly tripping one after another, fix 
perſonages, clad in white robes, wearing on their heads 
garlands of bays, and golden vizards on their faces; bran- 
ches of bays, or palm, in their hands. They firſt congee 
unto ber, then dance; and, at certain changes, the firſt two 
hold a ſpare garland” over ber bead; at which, the other 
four make reverend courtefies ; then the two, that held the 
garland, deliver the ſame to the other next two, who obſerve 
the ſame order in their changes, and holding the garland 
over ber bead: which done, they deliver the ſame garland 
to the laſt two, be likewiſe obſerve the ſame order: at 
which, (as it were by inſpiration) ſhe makes in ber flee 
figns of rejoicing, and boldeth up her bands to heaven + and 
ſo in their dancing they vaniſh, carrying the garland with 
them. The muſick continues, | 

Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye all gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye ? 

Grif. Madam, we are here. 

Kath, It is not you I call for: 

Saw ye none enter, ſinc I ſlept? 

Grif. None, madam. 

Kath, No? Saw you not, even now, a bleſſed troop | 
Invite me to a banquet z whoſe bright faces 

Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun? 

They promis'd me eternal happineſs , 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 

I am not worthy yet to wear: I ſhall, 

Aſuredly. 

Crif. I am' moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good dreams 
Poſſeſs your fancy, | 
VOL. Iv. X x Kath 
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' Kath. Bid the muſick leave, | 


They are harſh and heavy to me. [Muck ceaſes, 


Pat. Do you note, 

How much her grace is alter'd on the ſudden ? 

How long her face is drawn ? How pale ſhe looks, 

And of an earthy cold ? Mark her eyes. | 
Grif. She is going, wench; pray, 2; = 
Pat. Heaven comfort her ! | 8 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. An't like your grace,— 

Kath, You are a ſawcy fellow: 
Deſerve we no more reverence ? 

- Grif, You are to blame, 
Kaowing, ſhe will not loſe her wonted greatneſs, 
To uſe ſo rude behaviour: go to, kneel, 

* . Me. J humbly do entreat your highneſs' pardon ; 
My haſte made me unmannerly : There is ſtaying 
A gentleman, ſent from the king, to ſee you. 


- Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith: But this fellow 
Let me ne'er ſee again. [Exeunt Griffith, and Meſſenger. 


Re-enter Griffith, with Capucius. 
If my ſight fail not, 


Lou ſhould be lord ambaſſador from the emperor, 


My.royal nepew, and your name Capucius, 
Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 
Kath. O my lord, | 

The times, and titles, now are alter'd Amends. 


With me, ſince firſt you knew me. But, I pray you, 


What is your-pleaſure with me ? 
Cap. Noble lady, 2885 

Firſt, mine own ſervice to your grace; the next, 
The king's requeſt that I would viſit you; | 
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Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations, 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 


675 


Katb. O my good lord, that comfort comes too _ 


'Tis like a pardon after execution : 


That gentle phylick, given in time, had aur! | 


But now I am paſt all comforts a but e 

How does his highneſs:??? | 
Cap. Madam; in good health. 3 CW 
Kath. So may he ever do! and ever flouriſh; 


When I ſhall dwell with worms, and my poor name 


Baniſh'd the kingdom Patience, is that letter, 


I caus'd you write, Py ONT A0 5.39 
Pat. No, madam. | ing Sn 
Kath. Sir, I moſt humbly. pray you to alive Wi 

This to my lord the king. 9 | 
Cap. Moſt willing, 1 „ e a 


- vo 


Kath, In which I have commended to o his 8 
The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter: 
The dews of heaven fall thick in bleſſings on her - 


Beſeeching him, to give her virtuous breeding; 
(She is young, and of a noble modeſt nature; 
I hope, ſhe will deſerve well) and a littte 


To love her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd him, 


Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace would have ſome 510 
Upon my wretched women, that ſo long 

Have follow'd both my fortunes faithfully : 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 

(And now I ſhould not lye) but will deſerve, 

For virtue, and true beauty of the ſoul, 

For honeſty, and decent carriage, | 

A right good huſband ; let him be a noble; 

And, ſure, thoſe men are happy that ſhall have * em. 


X x 2 
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The laſt is, for my men; they are the pooreſt, 
But poverty could never draw em from me; 
That they may have their wages duly paid em, 
And ſomething over to remember me by: 
If heaven had pleas'd to have given me Inger lis 
And able means, we had not parted thus. 
Theſe are the whole contents: And, good my . 
By that you love the deareſt in this world. 
As you wiſh chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, - 
Stand theſe” poor people's friend, and urge the king 
To do me this Jaſt right. 

Cap. By heaven, I will; 
Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man 1 WW 1 | 

Kath. I thank you, honeſt lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his highneſs: i om 12, ab. 
Say, his long trouble now is paſſing _ F 
Out of this world: tell him, in death 1 bleſt him, 
For fo I will. Mine eyes grow dim.—Farewel,; 
My lord. Griffith, farewel.——- Nay, Patience, 
You mult not leave me yet. I muſt to-bed j—— 
Call in more women. When I am dead, jag each. 
Let me be us'd with honour ;. ftrew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
was a chaſte wife to my grave: embalm me, 
Then lay me forth: although unqueen d, yet like 
A queen, and daughter to a king, interr me. 
I can no more. | (pon; 1 Katharint- 


ACT 


05 


KING HE NR T vin. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Same part of the Palace. 


Enter Gardiner Biſhop of Wi ncheſter, a Page with a torch | 


before bim, met by Sir Thomas Lovel. 


Gard. It's one a' clock, boy, is't not? 
Boy. It hath ſtruck. 
Gard. Theſe ſhould be hours for ads 
Not for delights ;. times to repair our nature 
With comforting repoſe, and not for us 
To waſte theſe times. Good hour of night, fir Thomas [ 
Whither ſo late ? 
Lov. Came you from the king, my lord? obs 
Gard. I did, fir Thomas; and left him * at primero 
With the duke of Suffolk. | 
Lov. I muſt to him too, 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. 
Gard. Not yet, fir Thomas Lovel. What's the matter? 
It ſeenfs, you are in haſte: an if there be 
No great offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late buſineſs : Affairs, that walk 
(As, they ſay, ſpirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the buſineſs 
That ſeeks diſpatch by day. f 
Lov. My lord, I love you; | 
And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear 
Much weightier than this work. The queen's in labour, 
They ſay, in great extremity ; and fear'd, 


| 


0 af "oe wks, , 
2 Some touch of your late dufte. 1 hint of what keeps you up 
us late. 


1 2 She 


= 
— .. — OS ———_ 
— — — = 
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She'll with the labour end. 
Gard; The fruit, ſhe goes with, 

J pray for heartily; that it may "Ig 

Good time, and live: but for the ſtock, ſir Thomas, 

I with it grubb'd up now. 

Lov. Methinks, I could Ges 1 

5 Cry the amen; and yet my conſcience ſays Ig 

She's a good creature, and, ſweet lady, does 

Deſerve our better wiſhes.” 17 
Gard. But, fir, fir, —— | 

Hear me, fir Thomas: You are a gentleman 

Of mine own way; I know you wiſe, religious; 

And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well, — 

*T will not; fir Thomas Lovel, take't of me,— 

*Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two Os and ſhe, 

Sleep in their graves. 2 
Lov. Now, fir, you ſpeak of two 

The moſt remark'd i'the kingdom. As for Cromwell, — 

Beſide that of the jewel-houſe, he's made maſter 

O' the rolls, and the king's ſecretary; further, ſir, 

Stands in the gap and trade of more preferments, 

With which the time will load him: The archbiſhop 

Is the king's hand, and tongue; And who dare ſpeak 

One ſyllable againſt him ? 
Gard. Yes, yes, fir Thomas, 

There are that dare ; and I myſelf have ventur'd 

To ſpeak my mind of him : and, indeed, this day, 

Sir, (I may tell it you) I think, I have 

*Inſens'd the lords o the council, that he is 

(For ſo I know he is, they know he is) 

A moſt arch heretick, a peſtilence 

That does infect the land: with which ny vivid, 


* way ;]—perſuaſion, belief, opinion in religion. 
. ' fade] —courle, road, 4 zZ ]-Informed——Incen''d. 


1 * Have 
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Have broken with the king; who hath ſo far 
Given ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 

And princely care; foreſeeing thoſe fell miſchiefs 

Our reaſons laid before him) he hath commanded, 
 To-morrow morning to the council-board 

He be *convented. He's a rank weed, fir Thomas, - 
And we muſt root him out. From your affairs 

I hinder you too long: good night, ſir Thomas. 


Lov. Many good nights, my lord; I reſt your ſervant. 
| [ Exeunt Gardiner, and Page. 


As Lovel is going out, enter the King, and the Duke- of 
Suffolk, 


King. Charles, I will play no more to- night; 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 

Suf. Sir, I did never win of you before. 

King. But little, Charles; 

Nor ſhall not, when my fancy's on my play - 
Now, Lovel, from the queen what is the news ? 
Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 

I ſent your meſſage; who return'd her thanks 

In the greateſt humbleneſs, and deſir'd As . 

Moſt heartily to pray for her.. | | 
King. What ſay'ſt thou? bal 

To pray for her? what, is ſhe crying out ? | 
Lov, So ſaid her woman; and that her ſufferance made 

Almoſt each pang a death. | | 
King. Alas, good lady * banal | 
Suf. God ſafely quit her of her Yoke ad, 

With gentle travel, to the gladding of 

Your highneſs with an heir 


— 


broken with]—their minds, opened the matter ta. 
x. convented. ]—convened, ſummoned. 
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King. Tis midnight, Charles, 
Pr'ythee, to bed; and in thy prayers remember 
The eſtate of my poor queen. Leave me alone; 
For I muſt think of that, which: company 

Would not be friendly to. 
Suf. I wiſh your highneſs _. 
A quiet night, and my good miſtreſs will 
Remember in my prayers. -_ 


*. u good night.— : | Exit Suffolk, 
Enter Sir aalen Don. 


Well, fir, what follows? el | 
Denny. Sir, I have Wa d my lord the archbiſhop, 
As you commanded me. xt ; 
King. Ha! Canterbury ? , 
Denny. Ay, my good lor. 
King. *Tis true : Where is he, Denny? 
Denny. He attends your highneſs' = 


King. Bring him to us. 05 [Exit Dem. 
Lov. This is about that which che biſhop ſpake; 
I am happily come hither, - l Act. 
Re-enter Demy, with Cranmer.. . 
EE King 2 Avoid the gallery. LL Jeemeth to ſtay. 
Ha !—T have ſaid. —Be gone. ; 
What !— _ Ly - [Exeunt Lovel, ond Deny. 


Can. I am fearful :—Wherefore frowns he thus? 
Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. 
| King. How now, my lord! ? Lou do deſire to W WE; 
Wherefore I ſent for you. | 
Cran, It is my duty, | 
Io attend your highneſs? pleaſure. ' 


Ascoli] nit, leave. mop.” 
EO IEEE . King. 
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King S - ray Jou, ariſe,” 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together; SW 
] have news to tell you: Come, come, give me your hand 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak, | 
And am right ſorry to repeat what follows : 
I have, and moſt unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my lord, 
Grievous complaints of you ; which, being confer, 
Have moy*d us and our council, that you ſhall - | 
This morning come before us; where, I know, . teh 
You cannot with ſuch freedom purge yourſelf, 
But that, till further trial, in thoſe charges 
Which will require your anſwer, you muſt e 
Your patience to you, and be well conten | 
To make your houſe our Tower: *You a brother of us, 
It fits we thus proceed, or elſe no witneſs ' 
Would come againſt you. 1 
Cran. I humbly thank your highneſs; 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion. 
Moſt thoroughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder: for, I know, _ 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious — 
Than I myſelf. : 
King. Poor man ! Stand up. good Canterbury $905 
Thy truth, and thy integrity, is rooted  ' | 
In us, thy friend: Give me thy hand, ſtand up ; 
Pr'ythee, let's walk. Now, by my holy-dame, 
What manner of man are you? My lord, 1 look d 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I ſhould have ta'en ſome pains. to bring together 


x 


 * You a brother of us,]—You, being a member of the council, muſt 
be impriſoned, IEG you are . to your trial. 
1 Tourſelf 


R r Sw. 
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| Yourſelf and your accuſers; and to have heard you, | 

7 Without indurance, further. n 
Cuan. Moſt dread liege, . 
The ground I ſtand on is my truth, and Wan ; 
If they ſhall fail, I, with mine enemies, 
Will triumph ofer my perſon ; which I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues meint“ I fear nothing 
What can be ſaid againſt m. 

King. Know you not 8 ble 
| How your ſtate ſtands i the world, with the whole world? 
Your enemies are many, and not ſmall; their practices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion: and not ever 
The juſtice and the truth oꝰ the queſtion carries 
The due oꝰ the verdict with it: At what caſe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To ſwear againſt you? ſuch things have been done. 
You are potently oppos'd; and with a malice 
Of as great ſize. *Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witneſs, than your maſter, 
Whoſe miniſter you are, whiles here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth? G0 to, go to; 
Tou take a precipice for no leap of danger, 
And. woo your own deſtruction; 

Cran. God, and your majeſty, 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me! 

King. Be of good cheer; 
They ſhall no more prevail, than we give way to. 
Keep comfort to you; and this morning ſee 
Lou do appear before them: if they ſhall chance, 
In charging-you with matters, to commit you, 


Y Without indaraence,)—Without a any previous confine- 
ment. * good, not ever — tis not always ſeen that, 
M ten you Do you expect. 


The 
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The beſt perſuaſions to the contrar y | 1 
Fail not to uſe, and with what vehemencx OE TS | 
The occaſion ſhall inſtru& you: if entreaties _ | | 
Will render you no remedy, this ring | 1 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. Look, the good man dk 
He's honeſt, on mine honour; God's bleſt mother 9 
I ſwear, he is true-hearted; and a ſoul | 
None better in my kingdom, —Get you gone, 
And do as I have bid you, —He has ſtrangled | 
His language in his tears. [ Exit Cranmer. 

Enter an old Lady. | 


Cen. [within.] Come back; What mean you? 
Lady. T'll not come back; the tidings that 1 bring 
Will make my boldneſs manners. — Now, good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and ſhade thy perſon 
Under their bleſſed wings! 
King. Now, by thy looks 
I gueſs thy meſſage. Is the queen deliver'd i 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. | 5 
Lady. Ay, ay, my liege; 
And of a lovely boy: The God of heaven 
Both now and ever bleſs her tis a girl, 
Promiſes boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be | 
Acquainted with this ſtranger ; *tis as like you, 
As cherry is to cherry. 
King. Lovel,— | 
81 | Enter Lovel. 
Lov. Sir. 
King. Give her an — marks. I'll to the queen. 
| [Exit King. 
Lady. An hundred marks! By this light, I'll have more. 
An 
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An ordinary groom is for ſych payment. 

J will have more or ſcold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the girl was like to him? 

I will have more, or elſe unſay't; and now, 
While it is * I'll 3 it to the iſſue. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 7 ofa 
Beers the Council Chanter. = 
Cranmer, Servants, Door-keeper, Sc. attending. 


Can. T hope, I am not too late; and yet the gentleman, 
That was ſent to me from the council, pray'd me 
To make great haſte. All faſt? what means this?—Hoa! 
Who waits there ?—Sure, you know me? 
D. Keep, Yes, my lord; 

But yet I cannot help you. 
Cran. Why? 
D. Keep. Your grace muſt wait, till you be call'd for, 


Enter Doctor Butts, 

Cran, 8So.— 

Butts. This is a piece of malice.. I am glad, 
I came this way ſo happily : The king | 
Shall underſtand it preſently. | » [ Exit Butts, 
Cran. [Afde.] *Tis Butts, | 
The king's phyſician ; As he paſt along, 
How earneſtly he caſt his eyes upon me | 
Pray heaven he ſound not my diſgrace! For certain, 
This is of purpoſe lay'd, by ſome that hate me, 
(God turn their hearts! I never ſought their malice) 
To quench mine honour : they would ſhame to make me 
Wait elſe at door; a fellow counſellor, | 
Among boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their pleaſures 


Muſt be fulfilFd, and I attend with patience. 
RN Enter 
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Enter the King, and Butts, at a window above. 


Butts. I'll ſhew your grace the ſtrangeſt. ſight,—.. if 

King. What's that, Butts? 

Butts. I think, your highneſs ſaw chis many a . 

King. Body o' me, where is it 

Butts. There, my lord: > 9B. Dif 
The high promotion. of his grace of Canterbury: 3 * 
Who holds his ſtate at door, en purſuivants, 
Pages, and foot- boys. | 

King, Ha! *Tis he, 8 it. 1 a6 

Is this the honour they do one e 3: 1 of 

'Tis well, there's one above em yet. I had. as T 
They had ©parted ſo much honeſty among em 
(At leaſt, good manners) as, not thus to ſuffer * 
A man of his place, and ſo near our favour, - bo A 
To dance attendance on their lordſhips' We, + ; 
And at the door too, like a poſt with, . ? I 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : ꝛiodw a 
Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain "rg # Gt 16) 
We ſhall hear more aNON,— | I 


Enter the * Lord Chancellor, places 101 a the upper end 
of the table on the left hand; a ſeat being left void above 
him, as for the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, Duke of Suffolk, 
Duke of Norfolk, Surrey, Lord Chamberlain, and Gardiner, 

feat themſelves in order. on each A. ee at Za 
lower end, as ſecretary. 


Chan. Speak to the buſineſs, maſter Secretary: | 


Why are we met in council ? | auT 
Crom. Pleaſe your honours, 
The chief cauſe concerns his grace of cu. 


* parted]—ſhared, retained. 
| * Lord Chancellor, Sir Thomas Wrighedy, 
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Gard. Has he had knowledge of it ? 3 
Crom. Tes. „ 
Nor. Who waits there:hʒẽhäk oat 
D. Keep. Without, my noble lords? W up 
Gard. Les. | 
D. Keep. My lord chte e ö OE 
And has done half an hour, to know (Lewd pleaſures, 
Chan.-Let him come in. j BE 
D. Keep. Your grace may enter now. 
[Cranmer approaches the council table, 
Chan. My good lord archbiſhop, T am very ſorry - 
To fit here at this preſent, and behold © 
That chair ſtand empty: But we all are men, 
In our own natures *frail, in capable; | 
Of our fleſh few are angels: out of which frailty, 
And want of wiſdom, you, that beft ſhould teach us, 
Have miſdemeati'& yourſelf, and not a little, c,. 
Toward the king firſt} then his laws; in ling” 
The whole realm, by your teaching, and your chaplains\ 
(For ſo we are informed) with new opinions 
Divers, and dangerous; which are hereſies 
And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious, , _ 
Gard. Which reformation muſt be ſudden too, | 
My noble lords: for thoſe, that tame wild horſes, 
Pace em not in their hands to make em gentle; 
But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur em, 
Till they obey the manage. If we ſuffer 8 
(Out of our eaſineſs, and childiſh pity yr 
To one man's honour) this contagious ſickneſs, 
Farewel all phyſick: And what follows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole ſtate: as, of late days, our neighbours, 


e frail; incapable;]—frail in our natures, and weak in our under- 


Randing frail; aud * culpa. ad 
* 3 The 
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The upper Germany, can deatiy witneſs, 
Yet freſhly pitied in our memories. 

Cran. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs 
Both of my life and office, I have labour'd, 
And with no little ſtudy, that my teaching 
And the ſtrong courſe of my authority, +. . - 
Might go onę way, and ſafely 3 and the ow 
Was ever, to do well: nor is there living 
(I ſpeak it with a ſingle heart, my lords) 
A man, that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt, 
Both in his priyate conſcience, and his place, 
Defacers of the publick peace, than I do. 

Pray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
With leſs allegiance. in it! Men, that make \ 
Envy, and crooked, malice, nouriſnment, ro ef 
Dare bite the beſt. I do beſeech your lordthips, 

That, in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers,/ ,,..', - '.. 1 
Be what they will, may ſtand forth face to ler. 

And freely urge againſt me. 93 

Suf. Nay, my lord, 18 bred 1 il 
That cannot be; you are a counſellor, rte 
And, by that virtue, no man dare accuſe you. 

Gard. My lord, becauſe we have buſineſs of more mo · 

ment, 

We will be ſhort with you. "Tis his highneſs' pleaſure, 
And our conſent, for better trial of you, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower : 

Where, being but a private man again, | 
You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, | 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Cran. Ah, my good lord of. Wincheſter, I thank you, 

You are always my good friend; 1 your will paſs, 


* 


i. * The upper Germany, | alluding to the hereſy of Muntzer. 
I ſhall 
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1 ſhall both find your lordſhip judge and juror, 
You are ſo merciful : I ſee your end.. 
Tis my undoing : Love, and meekneſs, lord, 


Become a churchman better than ambition; 


Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty again, 

Caſt none away. That I ſhal} clear myſelf, 

Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 

I make as little doubt, as you do conſcience / 

In doing daily wrongs. I could ſay more, q 

But reverence to your —— makes me modleſt. 
Gard. My Jord, my lord, you are a ſectary, 

That's the plain truth; *your painted gloſs diſcovers, 

To men that underſtand you, words and weakneſs. 
Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 

By your good favour, too ſharp'; men ſo _— 

However faulty, yet ſhould find reſpe& 

For what they have been: tis a 2 2 

To load a falling man. 592; 

Gard. Good maſter Secretary, 
I cry your honour mercy, you may, vort 
Of all this table, ſay ſo. 

Crom. Why, my lord? 
Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 

Of this new ſect? ye are not found. | 

Crom. Not ſound ? 
Gard. Not ſound, I fay. | 
Cram. Would you were half fo honeſt! 

Men's prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears. 
Gard. I hall remember n Wer DOE | 
Om. Do: 8 0 

Remember your” bold life 00. 


e* 


s your painted ghſ;)—ſpite of this far outhide, your falſe tenets, and 


wen — are notorious, 


Chan, 
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Chan, This is too much; 
Forbear, for ſhame,'my lords. 
Gard. I have done. | 
Crom. And I. | 
Chan. Then thus for you, my lord, —It ſtands * 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey'd to the Tower a priſoner ; 
There to remain, *till the king's further . 
Be known unto us: Are you all agreed, lords? 
Al. We are. | 
Cran- Is there no other way of mercy, _ 
But I muſt needs to the Tower, wy lords ? 
Gard. What other 
Would you expect? You are ſtrangely troubleſome. 
Let ſome o the guard be ready there. 


Enter Guard, 


Cran. For me? 
Muſt I go like a traitor thither ? 

Gard. Receive him, 

And ſee him ſafe i' the Tower. 

Cran. Stay, good my lords, 

I have a little yet to ſay. Look there, my lords; 
By virtue of that ring, I take my cauſe 

Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 

To a moſt noble judge, the king my maſter. 

Cham. This is the king's ring. 

Sur. Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. *Tis the right ring, by heaven: I told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dangerous ſtone a rolling, 
"Twould fall upon ourſelves. 

Nor. Do you think, my lords, 

The king will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd? 
<YOL IV. Yy Cham. 


— ö d ˙ m no One — 
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Cham. Tis now too certain: 
How much more is his life in value with him ? 
Would I were fairly out on't. 

Crom. My mind gave me, 
In ſeeking tales, and informations, 
Againſt this man, (whoſe honeſty the devil | 
And his diſciples only envy at). | 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye: Now have at ye. 


Enter King, frowning on them; takes bis ſeat. 


Gard. Dread ſovereign, how much are we bound to 
heaven 
In daily thanks, that gave us ſuch a prince; 
Not only good and wiſe, but moſt religious; 
One that, in all obedience, makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour; and, to ſtrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear reſpect, 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 
The cauſe betwixt her and this great offender. 
King. You were ever good at ſudden commendations, 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, I come not 
To hear ſuch flatteries now, and in my preſence ; 
3 are too thin and baſe to hide offences. 
To *one you cannot reach you play the ſpaniel ; 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win me; 
But, whatſoe'er thou tak'ſt me for, I am ſure, 
Thou haſt a cruel nature, and a bloody.— 
Good man, fit down. Now let me ſee the proudeſt 
[To Cranmer. 
He, that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee : 
By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 
Than but once think this place becomes thee not. 
Sur. May it pleaſe your grace 


d e. 


King. 


* 
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Ling. No, fir, it does not pleaſe me. 
I had thought, I had men of ſome underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council; but I find none. 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, 
This good man, (few of you deſerve that title) 
Tunis honeſt man, wait like a lowſy foot-boy 
At chamber door? and one as great as you are? 
Why, what a ſhame was this? Did my commiſſion 
Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelves? I gave ye 
Power as he was a counſellor to try him, 
Not as a groom: There's ſome of ye, I ſee, 
More out of malice than integrity, 
Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye mean ; 
Which ye ſhall never have, while In 

Chan. Thus far, 6 
My moſt dread ſovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuſe all, What was purpos d, 
Concerning his impriſonment, was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his trial, 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice; 
Jam ſure, in me. 

King. Well, well, my lords, reſpect him; 
Take him, and uſe him well, he's worthy of it. 
I will ſay thus much for him, If a prince | 
May be beholden to a ſubject, I 
Am, for his love and ſervice, ſo to him. | 
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him; | 
Be friends, for ſhame, my lords, —My lord of Canterbury, 
J have a ſuit which you muſt not deny me: 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptiſm; 3 
You muſt be godfather, and anſwer for her. 

Cran. The greateſt monarch now alive may glory 
In ſuch an honour ; How may I deſerve it, 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you ? 

| Yy 2 King. 
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King. Come, come, my lord, you'd ſpare your ſpoons: 
you ſhall have 
Two noble partners with you; the old durcheſ of Nor- 
1 folk, 

And lady marquiſs Dorſet; Will theſe pleaſe you ?— 
Once more, my lord of Wincheſter, 1 charge you, 
Embrace, and love this man. 

Gard. With a true heart, 
And brother's love, I do it. 
Cran. And let heaven 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. | 
King. Good man, thoſe Joyf ul tears ſhew thy true heart. 
The common voice, I ſee, is verify'd 
Of thee, which ſays thus, Do my lord of Coteriary 
A ſhrewd turn, and be is your friend for euer.— 
Come, lords, we trifle time away; I long 
To haye this yqung one made a chriſtian. 
As I have made ye one, lords, one remain; 
So 1 grow ſtronger, Me more honour gain. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


The Palace Tard. 
Noiſe and tumult within : Enter Porter, and his Man. 


Port. You'll leave your noiſe anon, ye raſcals: Do you 
take the court for * caries 8 85 ? ye rude ſlaves, leave 
. Jour gaping. a 

Within. Good maſter porter, I belong to the larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hang'd, you rogue. 
Is this a place to roar in?—Fetch me a dozen crab-tres 


i 5% ſpare your ſpoons :]the preſent uſually made at chrifteniag 
by the gofips—theſe ſpoons were ſometimes called alſo apoſtle ſpoons, 
from the figures of thoſe ſaints being carved on the tops, - 

7 * ?]—the bear * of that time. | | 
| ſtayes, 
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ſtaves, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but ſwitches to em. 

Pl- ſcratch your heads: You muſt be ſeeing chriſtenings? 
Do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals'? 
Man. Pray, ir, be patient; tis as much impoſſible 
(Unleſs we ſweep them from the door with cannons) 

To ſcatter *em, as tis to make em ſleep 

" On May-day morning; which will never be: 

We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ſtir em. 
Port. How got they in, and be hang'd? _ 

Man. Alas, I know not; How gets the tide in? 
As much as one ſound cudgel of four foot 
(You ſee the poor remainder) could dib, 

I made no ſpare, fir. 7 
Port. You did nothing, Eu . 

Man. I am not Sampſon, nor ſir Guy, nor Colbrand. 
to mow *em down before me: but, if I ſpar'd any, that 
had a head to hit, either young or old, he or ſhe, cuckold 
or cuckold-maker, let me never hope to ſee a chine Win; 
and that *I would not for a cow, God ſave her. | 

Within. Do you hear, maſter Porter? _ 

Port. I ſhall be with you preſently, good maſter pup- 
py.— Keep the door cloſe, ſirrah. 

Man. What would you have me do? 

Port. What ſhould you do, but knock em down by the 
| Cozens? Is this Morefields to muſter in? or have we ſome 
ſtrange Indian with the great tool come to court, the wo- 
men ſo beſiege us? Bleſs me, what a fry of fornication is 
at door! O' my chriſtian conſcience, this one chriſtening 


1 fvitches to en ]—in their eſtimation, the mob regard them no more. 
* On May-day morning ;]— 
Mibsuunzs NicuT's Dezam, Act IV. S. 1, The. 
* fir Guy, nor Colbrand,—Gay earl of Warwick e the Daniſ 
giant Colbrand at Wincheſter, 
Juan * if falſe, 


2 will 
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will beget a thouſand; here will be father, god-father, and 
all together. 

Man. The ſpoons will be the bigger, ſir. There is a 
fellow ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be * a braſier by 
his face, for, o my conſcience, twenty of the dog · days 
now reign in's noſe; all that ſtand about him are under 
the line, they need no other penance: That fire-drake 
did I hit three times on the head, and three times was his 
noſe diſcharg'd againſt me; he ſtands there, like a mortar- 
piece, to blow us up. There was a haberdaſher's wife of 


ſmall wit near him, that rail'd upon me *till her *pink'd 


porringer fell off her head, for kindling ſuch a combuſtion 
in the ſtate, I miſs'd the meteor once, and hit that wo- 
man, who cry'd out, clubs] when I might ſee from far 
Jome forty truncheoneers draw to her ſuccour, which were 
the hope of the ſtrand, where ſhe was quarter d. They 
fell on; I made good my place; at length they came to 
the broomſtaff with me, I defy'd em ſtill; when ſuddenly 
a file of boys behind em, looſe ſhot, deliver'd ſuch a 
ſhower of pebbles, that I was fain to draw mine honour 
in, and let em win the work: The devil was amongit 
em, I think, ſurely, 

Port. Theſe are the youths that thunder at A play-houſe, 
and fight for bitten apples; that no audience, but the 
Tribulation of Tower-hill, or the limbs of -Limehouſe, 
their dear brothers, are able to endure. I have ſome of 


_ 2 brafier ]——quibble, between the artificer, and inſtrument ſo called. 
* fire-drake)—piece of fire work—and meteor—this ſame brafeer. 
 * pintd porringer]—cap of ſuch faſhion. 
Taming or 4 SyrtEw, Act IV. 8. III. Pet. 
* clubs /]—for aſſiſtance. 
_ *t 7he hopeJ—the flower, the champions. 
u looſe ſpot, ]—random ſhooters. ; 
Y the Tirbulation of Tower-bhill, -the limbs of l meeting 
| houſe 2 ſo called=—another — conventicle—/ambs, 


em 
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em in "Limbo Patyum, and there they are like to dance 


theſe three days; beſides the running * two 
beadles, that is to come. 


FO the Lord Chamberlain. 


Cham, Mercy o'me, what a multitude are here! 
They grow ſtill too, from all parts they are coming, 
As if we kept a fair! Where are theſe porters, 
Theſe lazy knaves?—Ye have made a fine hand, fellows. 
There's a trim rabble let in: Are all theſe 2 
Your faithful friends o'the ſuburbs ? We ſhall have 
Great ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 
When they paſs back from the — 
Port. Pleaſe your houour, 
We are but men; and what ſo many may do, 
Not being torn a pieces, we have done: 
An army cannot rule em. 
Cham. As live, 
If the king blame me for'r, PII lay ye all 
By the heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your . 
Clap round fines, for negle& : You are lazy knaves; 
And here ye lie ” baiting of bumbards, when - 
Ye ſhould do ſervice. Hark, the trumpets found ; 
They are come already from the chriſtening: 
Go, break among the preſs, and find a way out 
To let the troop paſs fairly; or ll find 
A Marſhalſea, ſhall hold you play theſe two months. 
Port. Make way there for the princeſs. * 
Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or In make 
your head ake. | f 


— 


* Limbo Patrum, |—a nick name for his lodge. | 
* the running banquet of two beadler,] a publick whipping. 
Y baiting of bumbardi, —toſſing of tankards, carouſing. 


Port. 
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Port. You'i'the camblet, get off the rail; I'll *pecke 
you ofer the pales elſe, IExcunt. 
SEN IV... 
De Palace. 
Enter trumpets, ſounding ; then two Aldermen, Lord Mayor, 
Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk with his Marſhal's 
Faß, Duke of Suffolk, two Noblemen bearing great ſtanding 
_ | bowls for the chriſtening gifts; then four Noblemen bearing 
aà 4 canopy, under which the Dutcheſs of Norfolk, godmother, 
| bearing the child richly babited in a mantle, &c. Train 
borne by @ Lady: then follows the Marchioneſs of Dorſet, 
the other godmother, and ladies. The troop paſs once about 
the tage, and Garter ſpeaks. 


Gart. He eaven, from thy ** leſs goodneſs, ſend proſ- 
perous life, long, and ever happy, to the * and mighty 
princels of England, Elizabeth ! | 


FE Louriſb. Enter King, and T rain. 


cn. [Kneeling.] And to your royal grace, and the 
good queen, 


My noble partners, and myſelf, thus pray ;— 


All comfort, joy, in this moſt gracious lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 
May hourly fall upon ye! 
King. Thank you, good lord archbiſhop : 
What is her name? | 
Cran. Elizabeth. WW 
King. Stand up, lord. — [The King kiſſes the child. 
With this kiſs take my bleſſing : God protect thee ! 


2 1 throw. ——“ as high 
As I could picke my lance,” 
CortoLanus, Act I. S. 1. Cr. 


Into 
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Into whoſe hand I give thy life. 
Cran. Amen. 
King. My noble goſlips, ye have been too prodigal : 
I thank ye heartily ; fo ſhall this lady, on 
When ſhe has ſo much Engliſh. 


Can. Let me ſpeak, fir, 
For Heaven now bids me; and the — I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they'll find *em truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven ſtill move about her 07 44 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 
Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſſings, 
Which time ſhall bring to ripeneſs : She ſhall be 
(But few now living can behold that goodneſs) 
A pattern to all princes living with her, 
And all that ſhall ſucceed : Sheba was never 
More covetous of wiſdom, and fair virtue, 
Than this pure ſoul ſhall be: all princely graces, 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this is, 
With all the virtues that attend the good, 
Shall ſtill be doubled on her: truth ſhall nurſe her, 
Holy and heavenly thoughts ſtill counſel her: 
She ſhall be lov'd, and fear'd : Her own ſhall bleſs her ; 
Her foes ſhake like a field of beaten corn, 
And hang their heads with ſorrow: Good grows with her: 
In her days, every man ſhall eat in ſafety, _ , 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and ſing 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his neighbours : 
God ſhall be truly known; and thoſe about her 
From her ſhall read the perfect ways of honour, 
And by thoſe claim their greatneſs, not by blood. 
Nor ſhall this peace ſleep with her: But as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix, 


er ſhall this peace ſleep with her :]—This complimentary addreſs to 
Janes I. was probably inſerted after his acceſſion to the crown. 
Her 


\ 
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Her aſhes new create another heir, 
As great in admiration as herſelf ; 
So ſhall ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs in one, 85 
(When heaven ſhall call her from this cloud of darkneſs) 
Who, from the ſacred aſhes of her honour, | 
Shall ſtar-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe was, 
And ſo ſtand fix*d : Peace, plenty, love, truth, terror, 
That were the ſervants to this choſen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him; 
Wherever the bright ſun of heaven ſhall ſhine, 
His honour, and the greatneſs of his name | | 
Shall be, and make new nations: He ſhall flouriſh, 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him: — Our children's children 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs heaven.] 

King. * Thou ſpeakeſt wonders, 

Cran. She ſhall be, to the happineſs of England, 
An aged princeſs ; many days ſhall ſee her, 
And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 


Would I had known no more! but ſhe muſt die, 


. ſpeech proceeded—0 lord archbiſhop, &. 


She muſt, the ſaints muſt have her; yet a virgin, 

A moſt unſpotted lily ſhall ſhe paſs 

To the ground, and all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King. O lord archbiſhop, 

Thou haſt made me now a man ; never, before 

This happy child, did I get any thing : 

This oracle of comfort has ſo pleas'd me, 

That, when I am in heaven, I ſhall deſire 

| To ſee what this child does, and praiſe my Maker.— 
I thank ye all.— To you, my good lord mayor, 


d Theu ſpeakeft wonders.]—The- king's reply would be much more 
pertinent, had the paſſage, included in crotchets, with the following 
prophetical panegyric on Flizabeth's virginity, been omitted, and this 


And 
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And your good brethren, I am much beholden ; 

I have receiv'd much honour by your preſence, | 

And ye ſhall find me thankful, Lead the way, lords;— 
Ye muſt all ſee the queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 
She will be ſick elſe. This day, no man think 

He has buſineſs at his houſe; for all ſhall ſtay, 

This little one ſhall make it holiday. IExcunt. 
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'TIS ten to one, this play can never pleaſe 
All that are here : Some come to take their eaſe, 
And ſleep an act or two ; but thoſe, we fear, | 
We have frighted with our trumpets ; ſo, *tis clear, 
They'll ſay, *tis naught : others, to bear the city 
Abus'd extremely, and to cry—that's witty ! 
Which we have not done neither : that, I fear, 
All the expected good we are like to bear 
For this play at this time, is only in 
The merciful conſtruction of good women; 
For ſuch a one we ſhew'd em: If they ſmile, 
Aud ſay, "twill do, I know within a while 
All the beſt men are ours; for tis ill bap, 
if they bold, when their ladies bid em clap. 


® For ſuch a one we ſhe'd *em :)—in the character of Q Katharine. 


END OF VOLUME N. 
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E RRAT A IN LS III. 


Page 138, line 2, fy ts rand it. 
—— 276,-line 1, for nightly read trighth. 
—— 607, Note *, for prover read proverò. 


2557, for Sens II. read Scene IV. 
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ERRATA IN VOL. IV. 


Page 65, line 21, for kim read hin. 
—— 446, line 1, for Looft-coat read Lo/e-coar. 


